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fing ſometimes, 5 put him in miad of me. . While. ao» 4:45.08 
Lean keep m wh 1 out of the neceflity of Ke wn 
ing 'ools,. I th all not. very much. repine at my, 0 
Condition. I'm ſure I'm ia here, becauſe you. =! 
ire ſafe every where: And hey a common Con- | 4 
ſent encourages an Opinion, I ſhall, hardly de, . 
thought j in he wrong, to do. as Other. People do... | 
Sir, When Poetry becomes a May' 8. Buſineſs, We 
Re hn 


5 e very like Fendi "4 
| ths Frotlbog Lan little detter acquainted with 
35 than to impoſe my felf this way upon 
em; and let it de e 
70 that [ have nothing elſe to do. * 
I know Play-Writers, like Men of * Em- 
ployments, w e the honeſt Advantages are ſo 
mall, are ſuſpected in their Dealings, of indices, 
uncethang Practices to estry on their Tjade, For 
my part, Sir, I propoſe nothing more than an Op- 
pPortunity of declaring my ſelf in my turn, that] 
| * have grown up by degrees, with the general Un- 
' 4 4texftanding, and Judgment of the Town, into a 
R and Honour that every Body has fbr yon; ff *« 
I is, Sir, is, the offly way I have of publithing b 
. mine; _ And W.aitintz hid mm been ow d 1 bh 
"of when there was no other Way 10 x elt pf roy as 
; r Ip r N 
Some Convenience, and 4 great deal of Ples- 
fuce, cit cart d mie Hiro this wanton way of 
Wickedneſs, (ole old $educers, Profit, ang Pla- 
ſure) that have brought at laſt a great thanyofboth y 
>. Sexes, into the common Entertainment of the 
* g Town. 1 
ae bad my Ends of this Play, and ſhou'd 
1 have been glad if it had anfwer'd every Bodies: J 
| think it has its Beauties, tho* they did not appear 
upou the Stage, and ” tis not the ſinalteſt Commen- 
| * to de 0 to divert you in * * 
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en into the Corſe of a Dedication, 
Chagas, of My, ByY, for when E 
— 5 of every May's 
Opinion; and no Body, but your ſelf, will think E 
can ſay enough*of ,yout Hemd or} Abroad; 
in the Camp, or in the Court, Mr. BoyPs Behavi--- 
our, and. Addrefs, is the 8 of every. Galant 
Man's Imitatian,; fo much, th at, from what I | 
have ſeen, and heard. of YOu, 2 believe "that 
there is no Province of Humanity, but, & os 
time or other of your. Life, you; are delign'd to. | 
Command. I t it ſatinfie, Sir, your preſent Ame 
bition, to conquer in the faireſt Field of Viary,. 
to triumph in ne Court, and in ſpiglu of the Ca. 
bals and Whiſpers of the Drawing -Noom, to be 
univerſally allow'd me fine Gentleman! Which 
a5 it ſeems the eaſieſt; has fran been thought 'ths 
hardeſt Character of a Great Man to maintain. 
Sir, ſince the diſtance of your: Quality and For- 
tune, has made it impoſſible to come near Job, as 
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Mut quit their Horace, and ereH a Scheme. 2 
Thus they may find a way to pleaſe the Pit,, 
Provided they inſure their Plays from Wit, 
Our Author, this way doubrful of Succeſs, FE 


(For Jome Men have no Stars, as Lilly ſays) 
Himſelf "and Play, upon the Boxes throws, 
| From perfet# Beauties, to * Beans. 
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Pa 


12 be Mair left. Priver? _ 
rang. The Ladjet? There lies the, Secret Wige you F Ec 


£ defign/ a Bank, od firſt conſider what Beahties you al toni 


get to draw in Cuſtom: And I could tell you; s a cer- dee 


Din Lord did, when ask d, wh he never pls cen m 6 
2 Pampockett's. | 7 * 2 1 C 
Gay. As bow, pray? kne 
Bm Why, fince you preſs me doe me Jour = 

2 T 
| "Op. Sure you forget m Cherming h ' Tickin: for 
And that's Inhoſpitable in #4 own i 5 hav: 


| P! * 


Grang. No, faith, I have her i my Thoughts, a freſh vin 
Idea of ber, and her little Cheats; her nauſeous Toſs, and ſave 
all thoſe Affectations that 14 to make a Vomga od Rue 


ous ta Men of Sthſe.” C 
ay. Bad d rifercy, St. George for "England! Now sbe 
. "wow your Man of Travel Nee true Dreſs be tranſported, IN 


_ what your right born Brizais finds ſuch fault with; Th: 


[i Morning ſhe ſent to ſpeak with me, 


and think theſe little Agtecmens of abſolute neceſſity to ſure 
make 4 Miſtreſs reliſh» ſelf 
| Grang. To make a Mihreſi reli! "To make à Miſtreſs the 
ſtink of the familiariry of half the Town: I muſt'own a M 


my want of good D Hoge's | much too Nong neſt 


ö Co 
ee. Thou Monſter of. Iußtatitede! I heard this very 0 
Woman, within this Month, Hy, there was not 16'apree- may 
able a Man ip Town as Mr. Granger 5 ſo gegerous a Friend, She 

and fo e l Gentleman, Methur * 4 
wionibg: hand. Nr rt dert 


19 
Grang. Why there's id Devil on't: One Night, about Fir 
that time, ſhe loft her Money, and 1 was lucky: She, to you 


| iy Face, cried up the Generoſity of thoſe” Who make Far 


their Friends Partakers of their good Fortune: And I was mo 
too well ſatisfied with mine ro . r: Next ble 
on earneſt . *-< 
fneſt, which was to borrow 500 Guineas; promiſing and 
repay me with ſuch a Grace, that o one w * 1 
the Honour to know her Lady ſhip, cou'd. bad the abo 
Heart to refuſe her. 
Gay. And how ond you retire like « Via of no. 


wb 


. Gr ang. 8 


0 e Pabhor hub Fa. 25 


Grang: I told her" mine was a younger Brother's For- 
105 ET to be! ventur d but o oy curity; ſue in- 
Gay. ay — 


proffer d me che beſt ae A 
'd and Sead? M Mere 
Grang. No faith, without adviſing with Counſel, !!! 
knew: twat ſo ehrumbér'd⸗ with Fops and Blockheads 
there was nothing in remainder for a reaſonable Man; 1 
There's not à Rogue 10 hauſtous, but is welcome th bet Ef 
for his Mony: A — will be Loſers, Lenders t Givers, - 
have an. equal Caim to ber races: — — 
ping ſtinking Lord, te the fat Booby: Squire, hole 
ſavoury Vapours wou d offend the Lay Moles] jr oa 


Ruel A here Ladyſhip's. — $i | 
, 1 


Gay. But what ſay you to my 
She's acre dee Lin e Z 9 | 
Grang. Would it were N be — ho 1 
That à Woman at eighteen; an Age when lde un Pe- 
ſure us d to rule, ſnou'd in the midſt of [value her Wl 
ſelf upon the Reputation of a Publicaq, and $ fir at 
the Reeeit of Cuſtom! Rot her, ſhe has les Mercy tha 
eee s Bill: — moral Ho- 
neſty in the Surgeon; but no no Cure, is only tus 
Colciehs of + Whine ths 155 ede 40 
G ies of Education, * os i} If 

nag — and WiſhwelPs Iafluence over- rule mg 9 
She 22 there, n „werüs herr. 
Grang. Nay, Mrs. Wiſuwell's very Flier ob Mo- 
dern Itiduſtry, and news a Wader dre in all ſhe does : 
Firſt, to inſinuate, at her Age, into the latlinatious of this | 
young Lady; then, with her Character, to perſwade the 
Family ſhe was a fit Inſtructer for ber; and Which is 
more, to make tr turn d of Fifty, agree | 
ble B Fifteen. D 5 
Gay. Bor bers l, to beeak the: Awirt ber | 
and her, Lord's Aunt, my Lady Sw/aw, who tho' a Friend. 14 
to this) Proj  cou'd — e to Have bes pars. ol — || 
about by a but the Fami aþbo 147 ad [3r Fil 
Grang. Ye that' youth Virgia of five: wad forty; 


with a ſwelling Rump, bow Legt, a ſhining Face ant 
cally'd Eycbrows (ot what Breath ſhe pleaſes) ſue be 


23 
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an Original: Tis the maſt familiar Duck, always.engee's 
a Month bcfore-band:; Se d n more. miſs 4 Ball, than 
her little Finger ben ſhe' eats, tho 
bles worſe than Abigall in r n 
— her Crupper. 
Say. No matter for all that, \Lamoblig'd to ber. 
Gang. O yes, by having dhe Hondur to be your. Baws, 


5 e bangt de rem mend he ſolf to be my Miſtreſs. 


her, as 


2s you do, 2— are yow ſo pow 


G. Deſpiſing 
with her Yaur Vifſitt are as 
ters to the cragked: Heireſs, _—_— his, — — 


d out ta be the future Bling of the Fam 
. Why, to confeſs my —— bluſh 1 1. at 


ie richie; the poo: dn I dent 
know what the Devil's the matter with her, but ſhe has 


made me ſome Advances, that have put me into a Curio- 
as of knowing the Meaning of em. But, Damn her 
de. I believe her e. to perſuade me that 
Shes in Lore with mme, I think I am in Love with her: 
Jen ſes to the end on't: But ſhe, aud 1 1 worthy Lady 


Ay as you know, inſeparchle, 1 need explain 
no farther. 


Gay. Speaking of Trickitt, ve you fav always done. | 


lurſt have e er re Sex, ane Bos in 


Opinion. N. bs £5 0 

N And 0 e toe ihn ee er N 

S. And yet you follow — | 

. Grang.,1 cater the Principles a; A; EYE uo more 
they of a good Companion, they are both the ſaſtrymeots 
of Pleaſure ſor the time, and to be truſted WIA ageing 
heyoud. that Meeting. Wy 

+ Gay, But cap you Love without Efcom ? 1.07 
| Grang. Why, you court Lady Malepersz- you. can bare 
— Eſteem, kr a Woman of her NMeurr Cha- 

N 

80 Cen, ond E reclaim her 1 ſhould. be happy : A kent 
the Tryal will be pleaſant. . 


Ga. -How does. this agre s wich — fot 
Maria? Can you be falſe to 


#. i & s « # 2 ALEC 33 * T \ 
 : | ; ; b 


On hy, wether _ Fu... 17 


c. She wot't let rhe be true to ſber 


er way but 'one; 3nd that one ed wa | 
—_ *tonill cone to at lift, T belies - * 


i. — * Wiſhwell your we Flicks, . 
uſine 


4.06 Sag: 
I fail in that, I 
* 


the better of me: vet 1 win 


rage into my Intereſt, if 1 ry 
teaſt have the Pleaſure of PRE 


„ Nay, never think of curing the were 
in 22 Woman: *Tis the very Tetter of that A 
more or leſs breaks out upon em all; The young ones are 
not clear ont. 

Gay. Here comes the Noble Lord Malepert, anda | 
Mirror of Chivalry, Sir Ruff Raycounter: Pheir Coprerting | 
ſhou'd be qiverting, let's ſtand back aud obſerye em! 

Enter Sir Ruff, Lord Mal wpon * 

Sir Ruff. * methought, d your Lordſhip vie 
tle ſcutvil ou, 1 * — it; for rel 
Jways I 1 Ie of any Vallow that thar-offets'bur 
half ſo much ta me. 

Ld. Mal. Pim, be loſt his Mony, and 1 0 bib; 
theſe things are nothing between ws: Beſides, I am wit- 
ty op = 4} my turn, I call him Waſß. 

ay, T muſt allow you, ate too Nerd fer him 
> Repay a Man of Honour, my Lord; ſhou'd'ne- 
ut up the leaſt Indignity : You yeyer fo bim offer 

the ike to Gayman, 

L4. Mat. Who? Gayman? Lord! he's the keien Fel 
low, the Miniſters do fo laughrat him. 1 

Sir Ruff. Why, he'll fi Ar y Lord. Rv? 7 

Ld. 14 8 ſu! Sie Sir *. Gd ny: 8 
contrary: He's a very worthy Perſon; Falways reckon 
him among my beſt Friends, whatever F- ay of him: 1 
aſſure you he did all his Exerciſes at the Academy ton 
Miracle: He and I rid the Horſe together. 

Si Ruſſe The great Horſe, my Lord * 
your felt, your FR ER Wet 2 gre way 
"Y | 5 , „ 20 wee” 

% La, 


«a . 


* ne Man's lof Projers, 


„hy really, Sir „ 
ne 15 W e 1 verily, believe I 
th the Army. 25 e ; . 
& bent Chat, jt hs: We 
4 — Mal. Why, they 10 Wing too het wou'd 
tesch me to turn in my Toes, 5 forks my Dancing, 
ſo that 


and yo a Bod Id ni for leſs than a 
A Region they er ne but 


. » N * 
| a 
2 175 Ves. 1 
ILA. Mal, Was 2" Well "0 the. Kat Wo- 
"Sr Ruff. 'You have enk K, "hee 1 oaP ante 
ILA. Mal, Ves, . ſhe's AA ſo ir to me: 
1 have cen ber l. 0 27 n Lord. Lg. hen be 
was much a great than k 
Sir Ruff. — not ſhe plaid for him hs d Lord? 
drang. This W will tel him he's a A, Cuckold to 
his . 4 5 7 10 ai 10 Aide. 
ILA 0 Wi s mij t td ber. 
- She's admitted to 72 Toilet ightly Fo Abroad to 
Dutcheſſes; then ſhe gave her the fineſt Preſent of Stuffs 
on Board an Eaft-Indig Ship; Lofty had but juſt given it 
her, I am to have a Gown and Slippers of j Fr myſelf. 
Grang; Yes, and a Night. cap too. Can this Puppy be 
to blind, not to know who made his, Wile 1 Een: 
Sir Na. When was you at Mrs. Siam's? 
IA. Mal. Laſt Nig gl, wh mu we Gen. ee et 
Lofty; Wiſhwell; my Wife, My. Wite ſent me home 
for more Mony; but before I ms hack where do you 
think they were gone Why, even to Wiſowell*, 


where we had the prettieſt Supper: After we aroſe from 
with her, at the Vices of the Age; 1 thank . ſhe knew 
Which way to oblige me----- 
$i Ruff. Why, after all, this was bb 5 

my Lad 

her alone: We were better bred, I aſſure you: My * 


Table, Wiſhwell took me aſide, as. ſhe us'd to do, to rail 
Grang. And the bole Company. 
* 
Ld. Mal. Why, Lord, Sir Ruff. you don't ih 


104 ſhe, 


Couch, to ta State. Affairs: Now Fer muſt kn 
my Wife underſtands State Aſſairs to a 
up alli he Neos of t e 
* ht; eee 10% 
axe ME aha zÞ, 04: . 1 ny 
gy Gut a Bed Pe A 


4 74 


on: A, Farber. in , 


the little Room, with the 7 


iracle: Bain] 1.4 
m me gf at ; 


FRY» 


Gay. Wov'd/ fhe: had a better Employment. . 


Sir Ruff. To make you riſe! (is loſt Labour — | 
my Lord; for, after all, you dan't look, vel like a, Mag | 
of Buſineſs. 837 0 

LA. Mal. O Lord, Sirl: you're. miſtaken in-me 
State Affairs migbtily; and underſtand, em, * 
paſſably Well m_ I had a 
5 nn Vanity I 
of the Commiſh 


I was in F/ 


Winter, in 


politick * 


=. 6-4 of + Shot 


Sir Aff. Was def; with you at 2 


* 


een 


417 be, 


i 
* 


La! * i} b 


Ld. Mal. Ay, ah, Manie vam in and interrupted ns; 
Maria came in Lady of your Sanne 


boote Maid, vtho' I ſay it·— 

Sir RA. Though you Gay. üb. What can, you 
Mi LA Ly 
by, thou-baſt ſuch an king, Tooth after | 

4 bene but be won't * * Be- 


her? 


Id. Mal. W 
that Mdidenhe 
ſides, ſhe. has no 


(V v0 


11 yt ITE 


Sir Ruff. Has Lordſhip no Coxeomb?. 
1 1 8 40 
kd ſychdan-uncivil.Queſtion in all my Life. Jeſu! 


mayn'tia Man make a ;Jcit, or for en 4 Frag ins ei- 
vil way? 


Sir N 


my Miſfreſe, is concern d. 
ILA. A Hild 1 en her 0b ach. sf 


Not where, my. Honour, or 


te Honou of 
you do: 


e 


r 


 # 


mean, Sir Ruff # I never was 


toy her Virtuous, let * Oe ay what * pd; 
er. Ni! | 

Sir Ruff, Will that repair ihe Injury? 
have FN or TH:wiiog 


225 


een = | 


-\ gar avg but as L love 


- the French Proteſtants ? are 


we re alone; ſhe's only Civil to him, becauſe he's a/Rels 


ſometimes before 


Loot mice * 
e Jelt fometimet—— 2 5 
row flowers, 


Ruff Damn your 2 ——T is Par and Com. 
Mend, ge ans e Lord Loggerbead; : [Exit. 


Mal. Mr. Granger Gayman;- oe; 
were you le thei Park BA Nighet en JOS 


Was your Lordfhip a Hunti with the Ring 
Mal. jeſu] I a Hunting? No, God forbid. You | . 
the prettiety Trimming, Mr. Granger: Did you buxiie x 


G That's a Queſtion for my T bo ws 

e yon jul en: £ ay a 
LA Mal. Honeſt Sir Ruff. Does ibe Queen ee Company 

1 2 He ud ** nnd We ! 


tho 
A Piſh, d ierten : plesſant blafterig Fellow, allow 
Tes bend mine an 


py | " 
1 


Grag. Zounds! Did you leavg em doneb Thar' the 


way for you to be a Winner. 
- Ld, Mit: Well; my Wif- does fd hugh at tun Wben 


tion. She fiys-bisConverfarion's ſo our of Faſhion, and 
if he ſhou'd pretend to make Love — ä 
2 She wou d make very good Sport wich him. 
* Grang. I dare Swear for her, = 

Ld. Mal. Yes, 1 vom now, for. I uſſure 5 we Lk 
s: She'll pla upon me 


world of Wit, as my Aunt Sufis 
Ceran, her you know is the 
Grang. 


Faſhion —— 


n Father dab Pal. uh 


& Lord n 
1 Piſh, no, mean — — * 


9 


ly in 


j bor chen ſhes d fond of me in private : 


Nay, Faith, "our Humours 
Miracle, and yen 'ktiow 1 
do you reſolve to quit 


Grang. Damn it, 88 * 
ſuited to a Capacities ; *ris the 


ways to Fools, 
Ld. Mal. 


are en 1 mal! 
to wy Lodg 
to 2 to 


wiſer for the 
paay? . { 0105S 


Ld. Mal. Jeſu ! Mr. Granger, 1 
Pardons ;* I eovet"'no-Maw's Company 


hve! to a Hair, hel} rail to a 


I always loſs too but, witty Men, you know; 


[Shall # hav your Honout's Cont 


ve railing mightily... -der 


the Levellers, and 
i and all, to loſe al- 


EFS e. bree 


ou ten wou 
in Shark 28'yours 3 


but I myſt go 


to Sir Femmine Farviles drink Tea it 


Siam's, e hen to the Leven of ber Privy Ser 


ſellors. | 
Gay. Youwre's n Man to em. IPD. 
hy, — dar Sir Feninin, theres whe * 


Ld, Mal. W 
ann 
Ld. Mal, Nag very well wich the Minit gpon my 
Word: Ne matter who's in hy; be flicks to the Offices, 
and not the Men; there e word ring: Room, bu eg 
Houſe, Chocolate Rouſe, or Drawing-Koom but YON 


em an "account 'of. © 
Grang. You for the l 55 
Ld. Mal © filthy ! (he Wide ates de tl if en en 


dure the ſtink of Tobacco: No, he's too delicate OG | 


* a .. 8 8 


and I believe not leſs than the betrayl the Secrets 
n — 2 to a 
Man that came out of one: went to him from viſiting 
an old Aunt, that was taking a — * The $moak, be- 
2 


lieve, gor into my Perri It me out imme - 
e e 
airs 3. y * N, I vow he'van 


" & Th" Marr's loft Prayers 


=p dot eight a Clock, ſo dear Mr. Granger, and 


traordinary fine Gentleman, and knows: a Fool; well 
- Grazg., As. your: Lordſhip. 
Lad. Mal. Ves, 1 e {oy ot 
r 


an, your Servant, you de at my Avant Swſay's this 
Afternoon ; *tis her Day, 


Lf . 237 12 0. 


Pn: Gay. Intallibly, 3 J Arch 


[Ex, Ld. Mal. one way, Granger. Gaywan, "another 


* 5 c E NE drawn, ſhows La, Trickitt, Mati and Gartifh 


Bape up the Bank, Cards ar about, 


Tris. What Luck s this, Child? To win of Sir Lim- 
5 8 and. my Lady Saber, . 0 
2 ready Mony, beſides a Sum to (Gra | 

| Maria, Did own win? I ns in late, you 


A i I 4; JT 1 * 


ic. Upon my Life Child, owe him a hundred 
and 45 Pound. 
„Madam, but indeed thought 


Maria. 1 take your Wot 
he bad been a Loſer, I'm ſure he fretted at the uſual. rate, 
IL. Tric. You miſtake. him, Chilch *tis, his Humour, he's 
Feber to N as a:fick Monkey; and when he is, it 

ts as awkard] "p08. him, as a, French, Suit, on a Foung 
Spaniard, new ente Trad... 1 * 
wh 1 0 ter Servant. 

Serv, Mr. "Rk Mao's to wait on your Lady ſhip: 

L. Tric. Tell him I'm gone. to Bed, bid him come after 
. and the Mony ſhall be ready — Exit Serv. 
He's ſtrangely preſſing; methinks he might have ſtay d 
till next Baſſet E if this Fellow be Fool enough 
not to 2 me, and ſhou'd, bring in the Me, all 
wal be diſcover! LA. 

5 Ch — nnen with three. "I 
Kev. Madam, he ſays, Mr. Granger gives bis Serviceto 
— Ladyſhip, and — ſent you the n aud fifty 

ounds he loſt to the Bank. 

L. Tric. Well, this fitting up does ſp. prey * 
Memory : ite, I durft, ha [worn, we ow:d N 


Well, Child, as thi ill N 2 
| a Thanks tot 1 5 1 [Ali. 


Maris, 


3 Father thus Fu, 1 
Maria. Tbey \<oitie 16 ſeldom, but Me: 
moſt 2 Mag; - "Gage Y 4 
Garn. He's ever ; way a Man of fiooue2 oe r A 
I. Pic. 80 Waſpiſh, there's' no Wing with klin/ Of al 
— he's my Averſion. 3. 30 
ary. 1 muſt be bene i'd of ht, ſr Thins 
ons ++ f 1 
! dh ee 5 indeed, but tig © — 
ſo much and Breeding, Meer —— nd 
eee Renne 
L. Tric. Den We bow oh you ſay this 7 tl 900 
ever know: him offer at a ciyil Thing? No, ke arrant 
Churl : And for the Honour you mention, 14 1. Garniſh, 
te talks her- och of Tt; to Taye more thi Mie hands 
Maria. TH not . bis Character wick you : Shall | 
we meet ano 50t J 9 ren 
L. Trick. l bet * nd; pe one of we w 
Maria. Ita elde. 
L. Tri Fe why Mari; adieu en eee 
„ede c ee 
Gars. Lord, Madam, how | can you! indie fo” pai 
your Friend ? 
L. Tris. "Fell me of Friendſhip, no, as m Lord ſays 
there's no true Friend, but ns r | 
Garn. How, Madam 7 ri bac ben er A 
L. Tris.” And your THF, Bar et pet as mach Mony 6 
we can ; twill erp? | Friendſhip to me. 
Garn. It cannot need ſuch à Security Well, ng 
you hate Feconcitd me to fome . 20 Ser: 
rie. | 
8 IT _ Sir. FI 95 na 
arr.” That cou'd never t on 
hf kay eng rf 
1. E. Andy ve beende to another 
cer Hot 1 La e ad; Leb 
Garn. For 3 pe d: leb 
L. Aue. That I wou br fone for no Body et 
Garn. There's no repenting of any thing I can, do, for 
e I am a Slave to all your Intereſts, en. 
n 
2 2 


r The Maiv's af: Prbyers) 
| play your. Cynoieg, II aſſiſt your Arts; ener 
L. Trie. * you? | | 


Se. Has Mr. Granger. done any thing 
1 Averſion? you won t 2 him 


* 
. pi 
111 


to 5 him a 


have ind to put bim to the T df e | 
nom; you a m 0 * rial? W 
8 a * == that every * Body gives Wy 
you muſt pardon me, think, tis . 
vate Reaſon of your own: Beides, I never knew a Wo. _ 


man declare an unredfonable Ayerfion for a Man in pub- X 
Jabs "aint Unit yot 4 ind tg have better Dpjejen of . 
him in private. 11 fer 
I. Pic. What, you are jealous of him? | 
Gays, Not j Madam: err 

| too ſecure: While I tally'd_ to the Company, I bad my | 
| Eyes about me; and indeed by what you loo t,. or did, or 
i ſaid 0-bim, I Cd not find out your | 
i E. Tric. A very boyiſh Jealouſie Tndeed 1 he.loſt to us, 
ih nd 1 was civil to Hm Day, civil.to his Loſſes, not to 
bim: 1 ein „„ . 
fun eee eit 
Enter Florence. 


F 


Gern. 1 de believe Sq what you ple 2 11 
| watch your Pl fart vor 
if L. Tric. Is your Lord f ng yeh Florence ? 
1 2 . Fe has hi Dr b. Room this hall Hour 
'Þ Madam | 
1" L. Ahe. Then 'ris as I wou 4d have it ; and a fair time 
for me go go to Bed -I come----, | [Exit Flor. 
Garn Shall we meet this Afternoon ? 


L. Tric. Not this Afternoon, I have Bufineſs; hardly this 


4 fear: 'I hope I've fatisfy'd your Jealouſie. "boy 
t know enough of me— 


Garn, 1-do kao enough, enough to ſatisfie mey 4 
no 1 * more than de has a mind to: 
And all the Know our. weak Search can find, 


en there . W K thi 


« [7 1 . ? 1 144 k $ — 
3 * of Y & * # a a © — > * — £ a N v 4 * 15 4 pl v &# + 
* \ 
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ACT 


O Any, rather thaw Fart.” ' 


ACT u SCENE” 13 
wunwell as ber Teylers wich Chillen. 


Wi R hee leave fidl , well 
"PE 8 e ag sf 


Sultana. 

fat Body, or a-high Commode a lean n e 

ſerre to make my Decays mote remarkable. 
Chriſt, Will you pleaſe to uſe the Waſh---- .. 


27 10% the Wah a Woman — e 


Delipns home to their. 
e 
Love by me. While I em $ , 
I am not-yery ſenſible of the loſs. of my on; For her 
fake 1 w be courted : I have fo many bow. yes, 
lavitgtions in the her account; ſo many 
Viſits inthe Afternoon z and ann 
ing. Room at Night. C 
Oirift, For her Take you have. ſo. many. Ri 

whoever throws moſt, you win the Prize; For her lake, 
my proud Lord Lofty; who ſcarce bows to Heaven, 

1 whole Town calls 


on, T n when by the Merits of my own 

ace but 

Chriſt. I bed almoſt forgot, Madam, gt. Lag was here. 
Morning, 


this, NING EN OE SPE - 
of the Temple, - 


Wiſh. Rs the Bi nd; ; he is not 
. "in. hw bor 08 aber Yo | 
Y 


* : 


— 


, 
A © 4 — 


. F mere to, his e at fir. 


ith 
Gentlewoman ( os the common fine Thi 
: bo Town-———] fuppoſ 3 nor be diſturbia. 
Chriſt. Bow, mn} etend to marr wee * for on 
Love, and be in Bed mi] pretend ak LE orcs: F 70 
ißt. Nay, now heel bardly marry for Lins nee he ma 
| Hae four found 2 Remedy for Love, without marrying. 
Hie Man r dos not he fear 34 ment will 
n bim 7 Had it been u steh, 1 Was to have fifty 
Found f ber, for * our . p in mind of it. V 
- . Wiſh, And did t wou'd turn"March. be 
0 . e : TY ben 
Def. Why, Madam, tis ni fuck tt hae: G 
But tis ridiculous, and that's worſe: No, give thre 
2 * Office, where I may have Thanks for hat 1 . H 
r remember I am at home G 
3 28 no Body bt Lady Nile, ert [Exit Min Tris ner Wil 220, 
the time "was to call me for the India. Houſes 3 _ me, 
Tuns to more accotint, than any vf my forme?! 
Tance © She bas hitherto been iurd by me: Aud wil 
keep ber out of 'thoſe' Gentlemen Mands, if 1 can, who, 
by etigagin her, av deep as they can, into their Intereſt, 
ill certgitly,” as ſoon as they can, take her out of mine; 
If 1 may believe ber, ne Body but Lord Lofty) has yet 
been happy't He grows weary of preſenting ; aud muſt 
give — 45 600% e die. bid more: Sir N Ran- 
Lanner offers very fair: While I can keep hero Men, 
Wbere ſhe can like nothing but their Mony;- 1 aid ſafe : 
* Therefore thit"Brute ſhall have ber: Bur loves 
der: Sbe likes him too: And when che Bartics are ſo far 
ꝛgreed; there's but a little work for a: third Perſon to 
bring em together. I fear Gayman, as I 9 
Privateer in the Channel withöut n Cons 
Fortune on Board one Veſſel: For he's a * — 
"te Arts, aud little Rogueries, that cheat and Plea 
the” Women: Then to his Perſory Wit, and Induſtry, be 
has a certain reſpectful Impudence in his Neur. few 
e can find fault with, er reit Fa! 1. N 


{| 


a1 on Us 4 hoy 2, 71 235 * 3 g * 1 : 


Y to, 
* 


— 


* 


or, Any, rather than Fal. 25 


Die Chriſtian, 


Chriſt. Before 1 cou d give your Orders to deny you, ; 


Lord Lofty was tald you were at home. 

Wiſh, This muſt be by Malepert's Appointment, Wait 
on him up. [Chriſtian goes out.] But now he's out at 
Court, he ſhall ſoon be ſo with her — How! Mr, Gay- 
man! | ; 

". Enter Gay man. - FI 71 
| Gay. Tis well you nam'd me, Madam; by the ſtrange- 
neſs of your Look, I was afraid you had forgot me, 


be admitted here; where I command, you fhall always 
be welcome. | IT ws 
Gay. I was ſure the Name I borrow'd wou'd carry me 
thro' this Family. 2 
Wiſh, Your own can do as much ' 
Gay. Then tis ſince his Diſgrace: For, not three Days 
ago, when you deny'd your ſelf to every Body, and to 
me, among the crowd of your unſeaſonable Viſiters, my 
Lord Lofty and Lady Malepert were notoriouſly above 
Stairs with you; above Stairs, in private with you; with 
you or without you, . 
Wiſh. How, Mr. Gayman! notoriouſly at my Houſe? 
Gay. Why, yes Faith, Madam, it was very notorious: 
And you were ſo little cautious of concealing it, their 
Pages were at Play all the Afternoon before the Door: It 
made a Jeſt for every Body that went by; and wou'd. 
have been apprehended by the very blind Cuckold him- 
(lf, had he happen'd in the way, | FP (49 
Wiſh. * Tis very well, Sir; now you ſhow your ſelf, 
Gay, Why, Faith, I can't help it; l muſt ſhow my (elf 
pon theſe Occaſions; tis every honeſt Man's Cauſe and 
Vuty to be concern'd to find the beſt things ſo abus'd; to 
t a young Lady's Pleaſures fall ſo ſoon into the Con- 
empt and Scandal of the Town, thro' Indifcretion or 
r __—_ I don't tax you of either; But the 
0] —— : > 


Wi, J defie the World 


ö 


* 


ln get the better of us all, | 
eo Vor. II. "WW 8 Wiſh, 


iſh. I am ſurpriz d you ſhou'd ule another Name to- 


Gay. The Fleſh, and the Devil too, good Madam: But 4 18 


: 
2 15 . 
: \ „ 
> 


YEW 23 
—— * 


== 2 — 
— —U— — ß — 


N 
= 
kw 
te 
* 


* — - . * * 
- . — * 
.. K— — 
=> 
" 


1 


1 


26 The Mu lber 4 Prove —— 


your grave Character: All the Miſcarriages of an Intrigue 


Since my good Lord is down, ev'n let him lye, another 


teſt to be truſted now: The Lady's an out-lying Deer; 


= mp Miß, To hear how kindly wry ſpeak of her, 
a 


_ © © Wiſh, I would command your Tongue. [Wiſhwell fe 


iſh. And you, the worſt of "Devils. What of the 
World? * e nn or 


Gay. Why People you know are apt to prate: And 
when a Woman of Experience, as you may be, engages 
in theſe Affairs, the World expects a Conde ct ſuitable to 


are lay d on you; the Lovers are calld Fools, and you 
have a worſe Name. 

"Wiſh. 1 ſce you come to rail, I laugh at you. 

Gay. I came to make you merry: Laugh with me, if 


you pleaſe; we'll laugh at other People While he was G- 
in Favour, I grant you, he might be a Friend; and there 
was Reaſon good for ſerving him But I know you are £4 


truer to the Intereſt of the Drawing-Room, than to 
think any Man, that's in Diſgrace, can be a Friend 


Mau may riſe out of his Fall Vou can't want Friends: 
1 have a hard- hearted Father muſt die at laſt; and then 1 
can be what you think a Friend, able to come up to your 
price of Thanks: Come, not to get a habit of, do a ge- 
nerous thing, and let me once ſpeak well of you. 

Wiſh. Very well. : 

Gay. Come, come, I'm in the Secret, and therefore fit- 


I know you have been Acceſſary to ſome of her Scapes 
already; and can help her over the Pale upon occaſion 2 
gain, to ſerve a Priegd, Mrs. Wiſhwell. as,” os 

Wiſh, We are both beholden to you. 

Gay. If I am not to be oblig'd to her upon your Ac- 
count, *tis but ſtaying till my Betters are ſerv'd, and 
then, as you manage Matters, every Man may hope t9 
have her in his Turn. 2H | 

7 Enter Chriſtian, and goes ot. 

Chriſt. Madam, my Lady Malepert's coming up. 

G+y. How, Madam! 


Gay. Forgive what I have ſaid, my Fortune, Intereſt, 
Life, and all you ſhall command. | 


cerving my Lady Malepert.] Thou charming Creature q 


\ 


N bor 2555 ab. af j 


Won 
Ir ever #0 4 De ,Young, thus eres killng 
Fair ! 
Lady. Dear Wiſhwell, 1 fear I have tir'd thy Paclene 
Wiſe 31 this degree, I needs — languiſh: 
But now I have you thus— 
Gay. Flatterin ing Devil! , e 
Lady. My paſhonate Gallant! cls Hrs 
Hiſß. That Title you may allow we without injuring... a 
your Lord 7850 i 
Gay. There the Queſtion ha " wo i ol 
Chriſtian enters, and whiſpers wimwell. W 
Lady. How! Mr. Gaman! youre a Stranger W a 
Gay. I'm ſorry for that, Madam; I am every. where 
1 humble-Sergant,of your Ladyſhips. wg Tels) : 
Wiſh, Would, the Devil had her for cone 5 wle 1 
ombly :.. I can't avoid leaving em together: B Op- 
ortunity ſhall do him lit r ady ſhip, - 
xil allow me a Minute, and I'l be with you agaig—— 
Goes Ot, 
Gy. That Minute muſt be mige: And let a Minute 
| you, what all my. Life can ne er enou h explain, how... 
uch I value you. I won't believe tis from your, own. ,,. 
helſign, that Lm thus us d: I kuow I've. Encmics, hebe 
onnot think you 1 * — Mx: bs 1014600] * 
Lady, I ne'er can be your Enemy. SO 
6% O, nol they're outward. all. not near - this tender 
eilt, and moſt unworthy to. poſſeſs your Heart; that 
et, which once you ſaid was Wholly mine. 
Lady. And was not that a Fault? 
Gay. It was, to break * Word. 
Lady. Why did 1 ſay ſo? 
Gay, Becauſe then ir = d. Jou 40 8 mf 
umd me to be yours: And yours J muſt 1 me 
you will: n— it being yours.” 501 441 gu 
Lady. Why did l meet you here ? & N I 11 
ret . To tell me where I next ball meet you, one 
r will yon preſt me thus to what will ruis 


Go. With 1i/hwell, I would have — [4% de. 
Lach. If you ein thirk it fi. 


+ 920 


—— ut 


N N | x. " Fh4Marp”; r Laff Bechert. 


* 
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: * 


I -Aweeteſt things; I have em in the next Room to ſhew 


Gay.. There's 'nothing fit without you. 
Tach. At Saus, this Afternoon, we Raffle ther, 
- Gay. 1 Raffle for a Heart — 

© © *Wiſhwell enters with Siam, © 
Lach. Mrs. Siam, you're in your Round of Viſitation, I 


Su. I joy to find your Ladyſhip here : I have the 


es 6©& ww 


vou. Good Mr. Gayman ! how came you here 
"Who-ever's the better tor your Company, Fm ſure 
mall have no reaſon to thank you tor't, at this time. 
it. Nor I neither, Pox take him [A. 
- Gay, Why, what's the matter, pray ? 
Siam. The matter ! why, a Jealous, Old, Coxcombly 

Fr (that ought to be a Cuckold, if I had Woman- 

about me to make him one) is matter e. 
agg for i the Mixfortones that can * Wo- 
men 280 my Employment. 

1 What! my noble Captain Drydrubb, your Huſ- 

* 

Siam. Ay, ay, the noble Captain, as youcall bim: Would 
he were a Captain now, to be com manded into Flanders, 
that I might hope ro be rid of him: But I'm ev'n wel 
enough ſerv d, I muſt have Soldier, with a Pox to him: 
A Man- of Honour, as he calls himſelf, to ound me: 

One that bas out-livd the Memory of 1 rpora, 

ia the Civil Wars; and basborrow'd the Title of a 2 


tain, only to run in Debt with. Wi 
Gay. He's Man of Honour enough, to be jealous, i leaſe. 
feems. daffle 


Siam, Yes, yes, he's Jealous enough to be a Man of 
-Honoun, if that will make him one: But he's jealous of 
chimſelf, I ſuppoſe, and-his own Honour; and that make ber 
him Jealous of me, and mine: | But I've a * Lie: Co 
With him, that's the Truth gn't ; he follows me all over 
the Town, dogs me where-eyer | go: All this live- long 
Morning be has been at my Heels: He fays I run a ga- d for 


dinę after the Fellows, . if he fads out my Haun 7, ty, 


he {wears hel] pepper me: Now if he has ſeen your Scr- 
rants at the Door, the whole World ſhall never perſwade 


him 


ene FORE 
Or, A, rather than Fl. 
kim but I came an 1 — ion with your Worſhip ;+ | 
and twill hardly be in the Power of a Guinea to make 
him quiet again; „„ 422.5 
Lady. Poor Siam! I vow ſhe has a diſmal ti me om t. ö 
Siam. A diſmal time on't, indeed, if your Ladyſhip”  -»þ 
knew all; but for God's ſake, Mr, Gayman, as you ten- 
der the Reputation and Quiet of a poor Woman, that 
have been younger in my time, be ſo kind now  ' 
Gay. Well, Mrs. Siam, I will be ſo king. 
Siam, Elſe this oyercharg'd Blunderbuſs will have the 
Impudence to come in, and let fly among the Ladies. 
Gay. I'll deliver you this time from his Jealouſie; I am 
a Slave to the Intereſt of your 8e Tour Servant, 
Ladies — 1 7 445 Da. 
Siam, Well, this Mr. Cayman is a civil Gentleman in 
appearance; and that's as much as a' Lady can deſire in a 
yeung Man: Truly I'm oblig d to him Shall I bring 
in the Stuffs, Madam? They ate the neweſt things; I'm - 
ſure they Il pleaſe your Lady ſhip. . 
Lady. Some of your ſtale Ware, Sas. 
Siam, Upon the Faith of a Chriſtiam, Madam, they ne- 
ver ſaw this ſide of the World yet; they're juſt out of 
the Indian Houſe, and never were open d, to any one, but 


bis Morning, to my Lady Kill-Chairman; ſhe indeed is 
very good Cuſtomer, and bought four Pieces of em 
i, Wor 2 Mantoa. U | | 

. Lady. For her whole Family ſure, four Pieces! 


Wiſh, Well look upon em in the next Room, if yon 
leaſe But, Siam, What have ** done about our 
ſaffle? Are there Subſcribers enow 3 


28 d 
- 


of Wl Siam. 1 want but one, Madam : I have got a very Ho- 
of Weſt generous Gentleman to make one, Sir Ruff Ran. 
. unter; if he wins, he'll ſcorn to earry any thing out of 


de Company; ſome of the Ladies will be the better for 
m. Leave theſe things to me: The Men I provide for 
uso, at my Houſe; ſhall be Men of Honour, I aflure you, 
id for the Purpoſe you deſign em. [Exi#, 
Lady, What purpoſe can ſuch a Beaſt, as Raycoumey, be 
agu d for among the womenn 


* * 1 F Xt ** # 4 . 
B 3 Wiſh, 


— 


* 


"230 \The Mavis off Proves. 


#ſp. Why, like a Heal to bear the Burthgn of yon 


9 Yoon Nen fas Pleaſures, None” but ſuch . wil 


Wiſh. 1 would get have you Love dm? Love our 
"elf, 11 then EN. Love 12 but your Antec 
e come. 2150 e Pounds may anſw¾er for the Man; 
is but ſufferin Little of his Company ; and Why no 
- alittle of his, 17 well as more of your Husbandg's? They' 
_ Beaſts alike; Only this, in proportion, bids more to 0 
"NGA by you. Then he can do you no Injury, eithe 
1 Fen ur Quict, or your Fame: For you can no more he 
ye with him, (which is a great Bleſſing in_thele 4, 
"Fir ) than the "Towti can think you ever allow'd hin 
to be in Love with you; and js not a Thoyſand Pound; 
round Sam, for doing fo little,” and. ſuffering nothing? 


n 9 9 > 


Lach. But why ſhould 1 do a thin inſt my Inc n 
elinarlons? I dont want the Ma hd . » 
* Tiſh. Madam, Madam, 10 Woman wants a Tbou b, 
ſand Pound: And for your nclinations, if you allon i 
them to get the better bf you, you are undone: There P 
E- 5 a great many pretty Gentlemen to be had: but wh: 
Will you get by 2 6f em in the End? Juſt fo mud A 


Ex Peas f | epentance fer your Pains: You my 
Sl Love with | 1 n, that has it In” His Temper to bt 
5 Love with Half the Town; as all the young Men are 
And haw vel. it agree with the Pleaſure of your Prid: 
or the Pride of jou Pleafure, to be forfiken? No, nc 
no Loye: Well arn that of the Men ? 
Por Love is Nature's Appetite Biſeas'd: © 
Mr we have no | Concern, \ we're always plead. [Ex 


Sex Nx St. James's Park... 8 x 
Enter Sir Ruff meeting Gayman and Garniſh, = 


ou ſee. Lord eters ? 

| Eres be a The ir ae ned. * 
Sir No, no, hang Fighting among Friends 

other Butinels for him; of Na ure, tlemer 

T make Love to his Wife. e p Tot * 


| Ong Mi, wat her than Fail. 3 Mi 
Gay, How? how? pray recolle& your ſelf. | 1 
Sir Ruf. Nay, not that I think her any better than her 
Chambermaid : Tis the Woman does my Buſmeſs, and 
not the Lady: I had rather have a prudent Practiſer of 
the Trade, to uſe as I think fit; than à-Gentle¹ o man 
(that only does it now and then, for her Diverſion) to 
uſe me as ſne pleaſes. But, you know, 'a Man in this 
Town is no body, without the Reputation of a Quality- 
Intrigue: And all that I do it for, is to talk of it in Com- 
pany; and be better reſpected by the Women: For you 
know, they generally judge, juſt as other Women have 
judg'd before em. | | 
Garn. But if the Intrigue be only on your Side. | 
i Sir Ruff. Sir, I would have you to know, tis on her 
ide too. Gayman, thou art a pretty Fellgw, and ſhalt be 
my Confident: There's no Living, without communica- 
ting matters of this kind, to have both Parties er 
for em. But, Mr. Gayziſh, to convince you, the *Hul- 
band's ſtrangely fond of me, and you know, that always 
proceeds from the good Opinion of the Wife. | 
Gay. I may make uſe of this. Alle. 
Sir Ruff. But beſides, I have made Madam Wiſbwell 
my Friend: It coſts me Mony indeed, but ſhe takes the 
troubleſome part off my Hands: She makes Love for me; 
I'm only to ſtand by» what ſhe ſays: She fends' me word, 
we are to'Raffle at Siam's in the Afternoon, 
Gay. But, my Lord and you are fallen out. 5 
Sir Nuiff. That's no matter, if I could meet him. 
Enter Lord Malepert. 
Garn. Here he comes, ready for your purpoſe. ka 
Sir Reeff. Give me thy Hand, dear Bully; Faith, Im 
ſorry you provoked: me to uſe you ſo untowardly. | 
Ld, Mal, Really, Sir Raff, and fo am I, with- all my 
Heart; I meant no harm, I vow and ſwear: If I had not 
thought you my Friend, I would not have pretended to 
be witty in your Company: But, Faith and Troth, you 
were bloody angry. | 59 
Sir Ruff. Come, come, ſhall we Dine together? 8 
Ld. Mal. Wich all my Heart; upon Condition you 
£0 with me to Sam's in the Afternoon. 
5 B 4 Gay. 


I ha 


G | 


32 The Marv's %% Prayers 
Say. Nay, that's but reaſonable [Si Ruff 


_- Thouſand a Year at her Houſe. 


5 what do you think this good Creature did? 


Temptation. 


4% ͤ B—Z—᷑T ͥD—— —— — * 
— 


Sir Ruff. Then be it ſo; II go along with you. [ 
LA. Mal. Well, Siam's the bel Woman in the World: 
She's the rareſt Company, and has all the News. Then 
ſhe's ſo fond of me, that I verily believe I ſpend above a 


Sir Ruff. Nay, Faith, then you have Reaſon. 

Ld. Mal. I vow, I ſhould be the Won Man in the 
World it I did not Love her, ſhe has do e {0 handſomly 
by my Wye. : | 

Gay. As how, pray? | . 
. Mal: Why, ſhe heard a Noble Lord, and a great f 
Man at Whitehall, ſay, he was in Love with her: And 


Gay. Why, pray perhaps, that flie might refiſt the 


Ld. Mal. O Fooliſh! pray? No, quite contrary: She 


Came to her next Morning, and told her of it; that ho ſe 
mist be ſure to avoid him. a | 


Garn. No doubt, that was the Reaſon. - 
Gay. But, my Lord, you are not there ſo often as 


el.. 


- Ld. Mal. Why fince her Marriage, the Houſe is turn d ba 


| upſide down: What do. People marry for, but to live 23 


eatie with every body > When there's no danger of a Ri- * 
val. Methinks a Man ſhould think every one his Friend: wy 
I'm ſure tis the Maxim of my Family. « 
Gay. It ſhouldbethe Maxim of every Man, that's Born 
to your Fortune, my Lord. bo 
Ld. Mal, But the old Captain, you muft know, has 


2 por i: into his Head, to be Jealous of me; and i grown 10 


troubleſome, he can't endure a witty Man come 
inte his Doors. 1 r 
Garn. You have giv'n him Cauſe, my Lord. 5 
. Ld, Mal. Nay indeed, if Mrs. Siam was to be had, I A 
believe I ſtand as fair for her as any body: But I never c. 
had the leaſt diſhonourable Thought of her; never ſawn: 
any thing bare of her, above her Knee: An invio1av.O8” 


Friendſhip I muſt own for her; I love her mightily. *Þ 
Gay, I thought there was ſomething in t. 
VP 


"Or, any, Farmer” 
(In . gh at Bat we ſball ole our 

Dinner, 2 

14. Mal, Nay,. I wou'd: not loſe my. Dione for more 

than IU ſpeak. 2 at this time: My Wife is 

at her Meal; If I chance to loſe a Meal, ſhe te lays, Te Es 

my 4. N again 0 e [ogy Yi, 1 
* ife's neither, m ; come, q 

2 — Mal. and Sir. Ruff. 


8 "Tis dinoſt One: Granger. ſaid he * be 3 
Gam: That Friend of yours, is a pleaſant, ſnat 


low; and à good Companion: 1 ney 


eviſh, 
7 He has a thouſand good Qualities but they have 


all a — of his teſty Humour, that ſhows it ſelf in all he 
ſays and does; like a | drop of Oil left 1 in a Flack of Wine, 
in every Glaſs: you taſte it. 
*. een to ag 11 
e | 4812 7 mar „ 
Granger enters with a 4 an 
Foot. Sir, my Lord commanded mt to tell you ompany 
dines with him, and. he defires you'd- to Auſt 1 
Gran. Well, well. [Exit Footman. Zouads! 3 Man 
had as good be ty'd to * Stake, and baited like Tozs-Dove 
on Eaſter Monday, as be the neceſſary Appurtenance of a 
great Man's Table; they make me a8 g . . 
a5 if I were part of theit Side-Hoarg. 
Garn. What's the matter, Mr. N 


Garn, That's hard indeed; but "prep YAY cncroach | 
upon your Liberty? 

Gran. Who? why: who. ſhou'd darez, bat ben who 
may do any thing: Here's the new Favourite ſummons. 
me to Dine with bim; He ſeads me word there will, de : 
er pergz and. I- ſuppoſe, deſigns teen up, 
r of th e Entertainment, . 4 75 

Now wou'd man Honeſt F aw - pow 
0 e and n is Fortune made by it. 


By 


— 


a 


"a 


an Fat. i 5” "ll 
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| 7 ſwingin 


TOE LILLE LL" as 
bs, 1 have aha, an Ho 4 low - 
COME but my Amd e 32 5 * | 
, nor my Jnckatiop N 1 but ithe Þ 


75 tho' I was e e 
— arn. Will be Sch hit of no Od Hef 
n. No, plague on it, Bis 1 are me Sub- 


—— 1 ma 280 if th 
ay fy ah bre f V 
as in your Fayour, 


Gay. * 


ne Zo cou 


$ not a Month 6 nce 
cou'd not get à good Word from you. 
And *tis ng yet a Fortnight face he wyas mean 


n 
endugh to accept of an Employttent, and "Lofty had the 


Soul to part with three, - 
Gay. Sure, Granger, thou loveſt anodding Wall, that will 
bary thee in its Ruins, tho” it never gave thee ſhelter 


while it ood: As no one was the better for Lofts Great- 
— methinks it ſhou'd be difficult to be concern d for 
"Mn Diſgtace; Im Life" II- condoſe with no Man that 
ou d never give me cauſe to rejoice with eG 
"Gras He mended every Day. 

© Gay. No faith, be kept up his Character to the lat, 

2 had his Politieks and Honely been put into the Scale, 
"the Ballance had been even 

"Gran. This is ungenerous. 

Say. Tis what you have ſaid of him wickin this 
Month, and ill AY Man's the ſame. 

Gran. If you muſt rail, let the new Fayourite be the 
Subject. 

Gay. Why, what's his Fault ? | 18 
an Why, he's a Favourite; that will make 'Faults, 
* . Y none. 

e diſtinguiſh the Man from the Favourite; 

worſe for having it in his Power to do 

ev Oe; Belides, his Compagy's good; his Table 
"ealie; and, Granger, he bas always been a Friend to you, 
SN. A Friend to me! A Tyrant, Has he not carried 
me about like Bajazet, and 2 talk too? Zounds, 
does be take me for a Parrot ? . des rd deſerves his Meat, 
and cleaning of his Cages that talks for it. 
ove" the -ompany 


You, who 
and Tyranny of Courtiers, much 


wel ws ws Gan on ame 


at Y = — — — Wh, — — 


* 


„ 1, 4 5 


. 


may do yen wich it: For my part tis 
be ng Tl keep. out. on't as long as I 1 bh 
r Enter Captain Drydru A has. 

Capt, D&K talk of Hell, old Boy? there's a Paxſon in 
the bottom ort I believe: For there's no Hell, no Pure 
patory, no Devil, but of the Clergy's providing. What, 
thou haſt married ſome old libidinons Gentlewoman? — 

Gran. Not I, indeed, Sir; I have Occafion ſuſſicient 
to be out of Humour, without having a Wife, young or 
old, to provoke me: You muſt gueſs again. A 

Capt, Not I, Sir, I ſhan't gueſs again; you may have 
it for the keeping, if you won't tell us what's the matter 
with you: But you ſay you're a Whore- Maſter? 

Gran. Not I, Sir; | | 

Capt, Not yeu, Sir, why, may be then you are not ſo 
honeſt a Man; but if you are not a married Man, you 
muſt be a Whoremaſter; and why you ſhou'd be out of 
Humour, who carry all the Women before you, I can'c 
tell: Cuckoldy Husbands indeed, that come after you, 
— ſomething to provoke em: Grant us Patience, I 
4. q | 

Gay. Why how now, Captain? 3 

Cap. Why how now! ha! are you there, Sir? Cum t all 
the Town ſuffice you, Sir? But you muſt be running af- 
ter my Domeſtick, terreting in my Borough 7/7 

Gay. I. Captain? * ö 

Capt. Ves, you, no Captain: For all your cunning, 1 
have found out your Haunt, your -iecting-place ; Will no 
leſs a Bawd than Mrs. Wiſhwell ſerve your Turn? But 1 
ſee the Ambition of the Boy; by Pompey, I ſmoke you: 
Why, what an impudent Fellow are you to think of ma- 
king a Cuckold of a Captain? Did you ever hear of a 
Captain that was a Cuckold, Sir? Twas in the Parlia. 
ment Army if you did, that I can tell you. A Parlia- 
ment Caprain 15 be a Cuckold indeed ; but twas be- 
cauſe he had not the King's Commiſſion to protect his 
Wife ch © vo 2 4 | | " 

Gran. There were ſome Cuckolds in that Army, I be- 
lieve, who' made uſe of their Horns to toſs the Cavaliers 
out of the Kingdom, © © © © "I 

| _ Cape, 


- * 
* 
- 


- * * 
. * P Pg 1, 
- 
Hell to 
4 , * 4 1 
. | 
4 Ls 
- 


N T ih J 3 6; ry i * 74 n Tayer; | * 


0 2 But 1 wa denen the King's .., 


Gran, Beaten? 

_ Beaten! gy, ſometimes beaten, Sir: 'Tis no bd 
wonder for a Captain to be beaten, I hope: But Llj not be 
a Cuckold, Sir, not be beaten by a Diſtaff, a Wife: mo 
1 brought my Honour from Edghill, both the 
and Marſton- Moor, nay, and from Worceſter too, to 
in an Iadiaz Houſe? Then Fortune is my Fos. 
Say. Paith, Captain, your Honour's ſafe for me; But! 

cou'd tell you 
Satt. What can you tell me, Sir? I know enough al- 
ready; and more 7 care to know. 

Gay. Why, I could tell you who attempts your Hos 
nour, if you had Temper to hear me—— 

Capt. Temper to hear you!-why I'm as temperate 28 


"Tom-tict as mild-as May: Pr'ythee tell me, good Boy, 
who? 


* Nay, now you're engag d in mn to tell 
m 

77. am loath to make a Diviſion amon Friends 
but J muſtacquit my ſelf; and truly I have obſerv'd ſome 
Winks, and paſſing Familiarities, — Lord Malepert 
and your Wife 

Capt. Nay, I thought there was no Good towards, in 
his coming fo often to, the Houſe: But does that ſuivel- 


| ling Pea-Chick think to make a Cuckold. of me, who 


have ay all * Service of Chriſtendom, from the meet- 
the Scoteh Arm * to the merr men 
18 Hounſlow- Heath ? 1 n J 

Gay. Nay, I have ſeen Mrs, 5 ell carry Whiſper 
between em. 

Capt. Fll demoliſh, by Pompey, I'll. break her Windows, 
and turn. over my. old Punk to the Seſſions, to anſwer 
the Battery: But for that beardleſs, ſnambling, whey- 
ac d They are to raffle at our Houſe this Afternoon: 
This is Hiſhwell's Defign to bring em together; but 1 
mall part them with a Clap of Thunder, by Pompey. 
| Gram. Well ſaid, old Basler · hilt. 

Cart. Les, faith, I'll ſwinge em: I remember your 
3 your S wa ſhes, your Tuquoques, and 
wr « Jour 


* ; - 
py” 7 
1 1 
3 . 


rr 
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your Rad Gin Have und che Fleece, and e 

Thrown Glunah at a whole Table, where half of em 
wore Velvet- Patches: Had drank my Tun of Brandy, be- 
fore this puleing * Father taſted N FI . 


em, by Pompey. * 
* ra Captain? 47 


Capt. Not that 1 care what any Man can 40 with u the 17 


old jade: But I won't be a Cuckold in my old Age, Gen- 
tlemen, wont be a Cuckald: 1 nnn ſtill 
— — 25 
Gay. All Vigour t6 the Stump! vu, 61 1354 
Capt. And, by Pompey, they ſhall find-T am. 
Gay. Will you dine with us, Captain? 
Capt. Dine with you! you muſt lend me a. Gaines 
— iO 4 * _— * 1 2 nb wy the old 
and compou a Cue a- 
been beg as the pleaſes, 105 ying 
Gay. Here's that ſhall prevent it, [Gives him & Guinea 
Capt. God-a- Mercy, Boy! by Pompey, now the Day's 
an our own: We 
good Dinner, ſome Wins, and much Nants, 
And then reſolv d for War, we'll boldly 


Who. does 1 my Wife's Quarters, he, "Y Laa 


— — 


Kr W. SCENE | wich 


SCENE Lac Sufan's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady Suſan, Maria, and Lord Malepert. 

Su. OM E, dear eee 
| Mar. Your Ladyſhip's L. 
Ld. Mal. Siam and I fancy d all: the urniture: We'ran 


— ip Shops three: Days together: 1 love running about 
tily. 


L. Su. True, Nephew,.you Paid Coach-hire;but [vow; | 


Maria, twas eyery bit of it my own Fancy. 


br ru very well fancy'd; And every mog in ſuch 
er 


go. and cheriſh our ſelves with a2 


ings-ar are ſo neat? 


a 6 A A DT * 
N oF * p 5 * — F 4 \ % 4 „ 
© * . 5 \ F I k J *# , 1 : 44+ 


. $6. Dv bs! know tis wyiDayy und then Mr. 
range and che reſt ot em will certainly be here. 


14. Mal. Granger 's a eee e ide wry get an 
1 lore a Wit mightily; Rig 0) 


"oF k 


May, Well, Madam, ones oblig'd to Mr. Granger. 


L. Su. ef pant but, dear Maria, ern where; 


and how; d n — know. 
Mar. Loft Night at my Lad Malopert's 
Ld. Mal. Ves, 1 — and my Wits Frumpld al the 
while, and did not ſay one word. 
L. Su. Well, go on, dear Child, I'm impatient—— 
Mar. He 4aid you'were the only Lady in Town that 
underſtood Behaviour and Breeding. 
L. Su. Olaw! and did 
Ld. Mal. Yes, I vow, oe Family was always remark- 
able for good Breeding. 
L Su. Dear n don' t interrupt her: Well, dear 
.. Mar. Hedaid Expe 
L. Mal. Yes, 1 v0 
— 
L. Su. Nay, eee know when to bol your Tongue: 
Come, Mari 
May. But that of all things, he deſpis'd thoſe unfledg'd 
eee the Town i — a Company of unex- 
od Girls, without the Knowledge of Conyerſation, 
in l N Lady ſhip excelbd. 
LY Nay, my Aunt can talk es much 25. the belt 
of us. 


L. Su. O Crimine | this wa angel 

Mar. Then he Find my bad the ſweeteſt 1 and he 
was always dreſt ſo ly 

L. Su. Poor dear Faro! and did he like the Child? He 
fall ſee him in his Night-Gown. . 


IL. Mal. But en Maria, be faid bee Man 


RO ripen'd. youto Woman 
w, my Aunt was five and forty li 


V « 


Ma. 


Mar; fs ere 10 They bal Charms Ake "yours bor 
ſet em off ſo val. . 


L. Sa. He bas not ſeen me in my new Mantos et. 


Mar. Then Tav'd on Com 5 
5 $ oy plexion 7 and for 50 


1 Sa. O law! 1 hope he knows nothing of them. 
M 


ar. They were the Strings of Cupid's Bow, your . 
the only Arrows. 


. $8. And did be fay all this? - 


Mar. Yes, and laugh d at'you. v7 [Aſhe 
Lt. Mal. Yes, 1 yew, did he, and „ was VA 
fooliſh— - 


Mar. To ſee how out of Countenance we were to 
hear it. 0 


Enter Jano. 


A r Gran ei Mr, ae as 9: 
ming 


14. Mal. Lord! what ſhall 1 do? 8 

Mar. What! afraid to be ſeen wither Aunt? \ 2 

Id. Mal. No, 1 vow no, I ant afraid: But I ous 
not have my Wife know it for the World tho). 

L. Su. Well, Nephew, go into my Cloſet: There's 
Quarles u 'the Japan Table for you. 

Ld. Mal. What, the Book with Pictures! nay then, Ms 
well enough, II go in, and divert my ſelf. [Exit. 


L. Su. Divert hinaſelf ! Jeſu! did you ever. hear Tuch 
an unſeemly Expreſſion before Ladies? a 
Mar. Unſeemly, Madam l 


L. Su, O law! Child: Bur, dear Maria, pal own m | 
Mantoa 3 they re juſt a comin 


Enter Gran and Ga SME 
L. Su. Mr. Granger, Mr . ramble Ser: 
vant. | 


Gay. I never ſaw any thing fo pretty. as your Lady- 
ſhip's Sconces, 


L. Su. You're ſo obliging And how do you like em, 
Mr. Granger ? 
Gran, As they are your Ladyſhip's 61 maſt admire em. 
I. Su. They were made in France, I aſſure you, by 
Madam's own Workman=—Obild, bid my Woman ſet 
Cn bee Jody for Chai 


49 "The MA1D's Haft Prayer; 


Gay. Your ſhi ' Woman's v 
3 169. And 2 World of Wit, ver pate. 8 
Gran. There's no body ſo _ ſet off 
| Woman, as your Lady ſhip. 
Z. Su. O law! thaty particular= —_—| Bur, 
Granger, do you think her — 
© Gran, By reflection from your Lady ſnip. 

T. Su. Still particular Aſide. ] Ar. Gr er, tall 
"beg a word with you? [They all 5760 Tir 
hope the Company will pardon me. 

Gay. What an W. 8 doating Fool's this? How can 
* bear ber? "% 
Mer: I muft be civil to her for the ſake of her Re. 


"Ear. You'll beat Samt about five; | 
Mar. Vil not fall. 26 
Say. VI] ask for ou ·—— . Ala 
L. Su. Never to be forgiv'n—— [To Se aud 
laughing.) But, Mr, Gayman, have you ſeen the Stuffs at 
Siam's? There are three or four ſweeteſt Pieces: [ 
ne the Red and Silver for a Night- Go] n. 
Say. Twill certainly become your Lady — 
Sera, Pinks and Lillies: exactly her Complection. 
L. Su. O law! Sir-! well, 1 — Trickitt is not come 
yet; I have not ſeen her almoſt theſe two Honrs. But, 
Jeſu!.there's a Coach ſtopt; I hope tis hers," . 
Fans: Tis my Lady Tyickitt's; ſne's juſt landed. 
L. Su. Landed! pray mind, Mr. Granger, how prettily 
de expreſſes it; he ſays ſhe's landed. e 
Gran. Face and apt indeed, were it out of a Kennel, 
[L. Trickitt aloud from the bottom of the Stair, 
A anſwerd by Lady Suſan, Trickitt enter. 
| . Jric, S 
fi I. Su. Trickitt Dear, dear Creature: 
I. Irie. Dear, dear Suk) 


== Gay. How the Monkies diog together! ; * 

.S. Well, Trictett, this was barbarouſly done, I ro 

| * ſvecar now, * to ſee me, nor ket me hear — 
. | ee 


Gran. Wou'd v we m ht have her r Com . 
Ladies. 10 N | 


Sy 


ha 
be 


05 hy, rather than Fall at 


thee in two whole Hours: As J NE . 
. 1 deut to write thee a 1 | 
as $a bare bat-Buftneſs, and wy Lord's Com 


have prevented me. | 85 
Bier Garniſh. ien ee 
L Su, Mr, Garniſh, your Servant. "PPP 
L. Tric. O, Mr. Garniſh you can tell us: Does Sir 
Symphony hold forth to Night? 


Garn. He'll tell you himſelf immediately, Madam: F 
met him at the end of the Street ; and he told me, he 
bad but five Viſits to make in his way-hither, and wou ud 
be with you in an inſtant, ; 

L. Su. Well, I vow, tis a civil Gentleman. - 

Gran, You pool of him with ſome Concern, Madam. 

L. Su, Who, I, Sir? No, I vow, a filthy unmannerly 
Fellow, and if he had not the Fiddles, now and then, 
wou'd be good for nothing. I abhor him, I vow I do. 
O law ! what had I like to ha' done? [Ade 

Gran, Your Lady ſnip and Lady Trictitt defign to be at 
his Muſick, I hope, notwithſtanding this Aver ſion? 

L. Su. What! on my Day? efu! Mr Granger, what do 
you take me for? Yet I love uſick to an extravagance, 
— 410 but the World, Mr. Granger, what wou'd - 
World fay ? 

Gran, Youre above their Coalure, Madam : The re- 
cciv'd Opinion of your good eng will FER your 
Ladyſhip in any thing. 

L Su. efu | Trickitt, how Mr. Granger miſtakes hs 
Matter ? tis not that I fear to commit an Error in 
Breeding, not I, I aſſure you; but if I hou'd be ſolight, 
to go tõ publick' Places, when all the World is ſenſible” 
tis my Day, they muſt needs think twere an Aſſignati« 
on ; and that for 2 Lady of my Quality=——= ; . 

Enter Sir Symphony, © * © 

Sir Sym. Ladies, your moſt fant Servant: I'm come 
to you with an Invitation from the Muſes; all the World 
have none me the Honour of their Company; and 
yet if Tam refus d your Ladyſhips, I Rn Mee 
ant Solitude. 


; | x F i. 
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| I., Su. You can have no Company of mine to: Night; 


Sir! muſt uſe him ſcurvily before Mr. Granger, elle 
de may be jealous;,,and. I Would, not have em qugrtel 
Jer for the Were. n „ [th 

| , Sim. Cruel Creature {But is there no hopes, Ma. 


* 


L. Su. Nay, Sir, pray be quiet; Lord; can't -pau let! 
| Body alone? Pray what have I to do with your Hopes! 
if Really, Mr. Granger, this Fellow is a forward imperti- 
| | nent Fop, ſo he is. D 4 *% 

; Gran. I hope, Madam, his Forwardneſs does not pro- 
ceed from any Encouragement you have given him? 
= L. Su. Jeſu.” Sir, Iigive a Man Encautagement! 

F4 ran. 2 Fears,” Madam. by 'S 
'T T. $#-Y.owre fo obliging, Siw—— [Ie Granger. 

ö | 'Wel}, this is paſt 8 | A wo 1 In her ff 
C Say. What have you there, Sir Symphony! 
| | EE os Lane [ Laoking on his Table- Bool. 
+ Sir Sym. Why, this is a Catalogue of the Ladies I viſit, 
IT. Ogle, and ſay ſoft Things to: Seven and fifiy, Widows, 

Wl. Wives, and Maids : Aud if I don't ſucceed: with ſome: of 
i em; IL have; been a civil Perſon ta little purpoſe, 
- Gay. Ill follow you immediately op To, Mario. 

Mar. I'll take my time—— Po {ves of, 


N 2. 8 bY Enter Jago. arne 
4 Fand. Madame Mrs. rale has ſent her Sergant, to de- 
88 = Ladyſhip to carry her to the Pack to Morrow- 


T. Su. How prettily the Child delivers his Meſſage? 

[Kis him.] Pray kiſs him, Mr. Granger, he has the ſweet- 

eſt Breath; this will giye an opportunity to take off m/ 

Kiſs. [{{de.] Nou are mightily oblig'd to Mr. Granger, 
Child, you ſhould make him a Wiſit now and then; but, 
Child, preſent my Seryice to her, and beg her to pardon, 

or rather pity my Misfortune: For I han't one Day free 

till Tueſday Sennight; and then, if ſne pleaſes, ſhe may 
Command me gut hold, Child tell her, Trichitt 

I and. intend to go to Shops, and ſee Sights, a'lDay long 
* on Monday, not one ſhall ſcape us, from the Fat: Git! in 
St. Martin Lane, (where we intend to begin at _ 9 
8 y 


% 


133 5. Nies min. 43 
l the e 15 of Gi. If 25 25 a - 
oh 1 we ſha of m Ex. ano. 

114 is 4 Hint for 2 28 We hall be fare of 

wn l. don't you think bink_ Prov bas a world * 

Wit? 

Si Sym. She's a moſt exquiſite Lady, and, one . 

L. Su. I did not ask your Opinion, Sir. — 
Sir Sym, 1 find Lam unfortunate to Day, and will walk | 

off with 'my Dilgrace,, in hopes of better "PIES. "7 

Exit. 

T. Su. But our inion, nen u are es. 

Gay. She ds a ——— deal, Madam As 88 

L. Su. And! very well too, I vow, and ſwear now ; * 
what ſay you, Mr. Granger? 

Gran. Faith, I think ſhe's all Talk, and no company. 

5 Su. O law ! why ſhe plays at little Games to a mi: 5 
racle. 

Gran. The blind Horſe is fitteſt for the Mill. 2 

Garn. She's a Lady of great Acquaintance. 

Gran. Nay, ſhe's the univerſal Crony of the Sex: Not 

a Female from thirteen to five and thirty b a Week 

in Town, without a Vitic from her,” Sick akes ber 

yery convenient to her Male Relations. 

3 Fu. 0 3 — — ! Ivow belles her 28 

Vittuous as but then ſhe Sings, ind Plays u 

the Sigl {6 fweetly, and dandes Brig Dees = 

Gran. Ney, doubtleſs ſhe has all her Motions to a mis 
racle; and or Foan Sauder ſor —— 

L. Su, O hw! Mr. Granger, you're ſo fitangely $'terie. 
cal: T believe. you laugh at us all behind our Backs. * ©. 

Oran. Fools 1 laugh at to their Faces: Li FA as 70 
Ladyſhip—— -. : 

T. Su. O Jeſu ! Mr. Granger. 

Gran. Wit Beauty, and and good Breeding e com: 

es We hes ragen ob bat, þ 

L. Stu an 0 — at, leavin 
us bong: Mr. 9 180 * 
Gay, f calls me n Pleaſure, Madam. Lx. 

m We e mething int. 

1... [Obſerving Trickitt . Garn 


: 


£4 


? 


| water ? 


Mens Misfortune to judge amils : But what if Granger 


„ "The Mat '« aft Proyer's 


Su. Mr. Granger, you are Mellancholly- ch fa: 
den, are you not Well? will you have ſome of my Milk. 
Gran. My Fever's in the Spirits, Madam, = * 

T. Dic. Nay, there's ſomething atop, | 3 we all 


© obſerve a Change, Sir. 


T. Su, I'll lay my Life, he's in Love, Cbüd. [Aldi. 
. Tric. J hope he is, to be reveng'd of him. 
TL. Su. Well, is it ſo, Mr. Grange * | 
Gran. In Company, like this, tis difficult to live with- 
out a Paſſion | Lehen it to Trickitt. 
L. Su. Well, this is a plain Declaration. We muſt not 


force him to a Confeſſion ; *cwill preſs his Modeſty too 


far, I vow now. [ Laughs, 
Garn. The Confeſſion 5 but too plain 3 tho ſhe mi- 


ſtakes it. | [dfde. 


L. Tric. Why fo ſullen, Sir 7 
Garn. Have I not Cauſe? 
I. Tric. You miſtake it, but I ſhall find a time. 


[Leaving him. 

Garn. ſhall find it for you. 
[L. Suſan and Trickitt whi er. 
Gran. We interrupt the Ladies. Let's take Sg Hint, 


5 


L. Su. O law! Gentlemen, 1 beg a thouſand Frater. 
What gone! well, I'm ſo glad I have thee to my ſelf: 


Child, if Company comes, I have the Head-ach, and am 


Bid down Exit Page, and returns.) I have 2 Secret 
of prodigious Importance to tell thee ; well, 'tis ſome 


ſhou'd be in Love ? 
T. Tric. Wou'd that be an Error in bis Judgment? 

L. Su. O law ! you take me wrong: But what if be 
ſpou'd love a Friend of yours ? Well, T1 keep thee no 


. Jonger in ſuſpenſe ; he has a good Eftate, beſides his Place, 


and Fm confident you wou'd not be againſt 1 it, 

L. Tric, What ! a good Eſtate ? . 

E. Su. O crimine! I ſee I muſt be plain with thee: But 
did not you obſerve how civil he was to me? 
L. Trie. Twas his good Breeding. | 
L. Su, 


Jo 


L. G, Bat fm a Mah, that's thought moroſe —=, 

L. r At ſign of a clear Sky ; no Clouds to raiſe | 
the 8 24.40 "hh \ 14% $259 20S 5 4 it 

1. Ti ſhort tie les me, and has Cen as as MM 
told me ſo-: And I vow and ſwear I deſign to let him if 
know his Paſſion is not unſucceſsful : I have a Plot upon 
bim: My pretty little Faro ſhall viſit him, as of himſelf, - 
the Child ſhall give him my Song, and tell him, all the 
Servants ſay, he's in Love with me, and that you know 
will force a Declaration. e $54 

L. Tric. Ne doubt, Child. eg nne 

L. Su. Well, we ſhall fo laugh: And then you come to 
viſit my Lady Suſan Granger and then I return thy 
viſit, and your Servant tells you, my La iy Suſan Gran- 
gers Page has ſent up word, his Lady's juſt a landing 
from her Chair — and then ſay, your Ladyſhip's, my 
Dear, is the pretty'ſt in Town— and then I 
ſay — well 1 ſhall be ſo happy: For Mr. Granger re- 
ſolves to eat in Plate. An .. 3 

L. Tric. Has he told you ſo? | | 

I. Su. Jeſu! no; but then he laughs at all the Fools; 
and will briag me home the Lampoons : But I muſt 
inſtruct the Child; come hither Fauo; priythee, my Dear, 
pardon ine a little, | 3 | 

L. Due, That my very good Friend ſhou'd be ſo blind 
ſhe'll be ſomething, long in her Inſtructions; I'll into the 
Cloſer----how ! Suky ! [ Looks in, and ſtarts. ] A Man afleep © + 
in thy Cloſet ? © | Page goes one, 

L. Sa. O law! I yow and ſwear now, tis my Ne- 
phew---He was here before the Company came, and you _ 
know fince our Quarrel, his Wife wort give him leave 
to come to me. Well, I wonder at her irregular Fancy ia 
Love, and Friendſhip : How can ſhe endure an antiquated ” 
Lofty, while there's a youthful Gayman to be had? Or + 
make aConkidence with ſuch a Creature as H/bwell, that 
paſt the taſte of a Partie quarre? eee 

L. Tric, Why my Lord, Lord M. 5 
. Buser my Lord frighted, and rubbing bis Eyes. 
| Ld. Mal. © law ! Aunt! what's the Matter? Why did 
you leave the Door unlock d? Fm ſure I made the Back 


Or, Auy;.rather than Fall. 45 


CCC 


Door 
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8. 


Door ſo faſt, that Mrs. Jad cood-n 2 (en hs for al the 
had the Key: And I thought you had been old enough, 
to look to your Fore- door your ſelf. I'll ſwear if 1 had 
ght you wou d ſerve me ſo, I wound ha gone down 
Back-Stairs, let the Footmen have ſaid what they 
pleaſe ſo I wou'd. Bat, good Madam, not a word of 
' me here. 
þ | L. Tric. Well, truſt you to m Diſcretion, | 
. 


; Ld, Mal. Nay, as for your Diſcretion Madam, I — 
| ou; Vou have Diſcretion enough to win all our Mony, 
1 Ta take your word 1 thing but an Alpieu. 
Fl [Exit Lord, 
| * . Dia wel, dear Suky, -adieu--- nay no Ceremony--- 
1 
[ 


L. Su. O Jeſu! can you be my Friend, and defire [ 
ſhou'd be ſo unbreden—— 


e. You Aan me eternally, if you fiir a tap 
fart 2 
L. Su. To obey you, my dear [L. Trickitt goes out. | 
l Well tor all "tis mf Day, Judy and I will go-matqued to 
Sir Symphony's-»--Trickitt, Trickitt--- Gads me, I have for- 
I | got r my Bufineſs with her----I muſt goin, ed write 
b = a Letter, before the Child comes back — Exit. 


1 CE N E changes ro Granger 5 Lodgings« 


Enter Granger and Garniſh, 


Garn. This is but an ill Retura, Mr. Granger, for ſhe's 
a great Admirer of voure, 
Gran, Pox on her, ſhe's ſo obliging ; and. takes ſuch 
Pains to inform me of what I don't care to know. 
Garn. Sbe calls you her dull Amintor, and ſays, for a 
well-bred Perſon, you are certainly t the moſt modeſt 
Creature breathing She knows you're in Love with her, 
N and has given you a thouſand Opportunities to declare 
your Paſlion, which your een Rae has Rill 
prevented you from laying hold of. | 
Gran. From laying hold. of! I am for hy ing hold of 
nothing ſhe has about her, unleſs it be — Mrs. Fudy: 
No, no, ſhe ſpeaks too plain to be underſtood : She may 
be in earneſt, upon this Subject, to ber ſelf; but ſhe will 


SR "VS 


F 


or , phos bn En 


ways bes a Jeb hats Not bat T'Yhall put 24 
right Uſer 


Garn. Not the Uft you an ef r ein help t. 


Gran, What's the Bufineſst? e 1 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. sir, my y Lady "Suſan Milepert's little Page TW | 


low, and fays 12 comes to make your Honour a il hn 
Gran. Bting him up: : Does ne ſend her Embaſſador 
already ? She bas ſcarce. had time to draw up his Creden- 
tials: "Pr thee ſtep into my menen while I by 
audience: Lin goes in 
Enter Pa: 


My ketle Gamede! thou'rt welcome ; this was kindly, 


done, 
Jano. But if you ſhou'd tell my Lady; ſhie'd never ber. 


give Me. 


Gran. How do you know; Child? 
7ano. She told meſo ; for * Art n nothing of my 


coming. 1 
Gran. Indeed Child * 4 | 

Tano. No indeed now Nay. 2 and if you Wowd te ber, 
hay ſhe talks kindly of you; fhe'd kill me, ſo ſhe wan. 
Gran, No ſure, Child, ſhe cou'd not have the H 


not give you this Song, unleſs, you promiſe to'give't me 
gun; for ſhe ſaid'a Ae Lad 4 8 * a upon a 
very good Friend of 45 


Gran, But I may take a Copy | 
ano. She ſaid nothing of — I believe you. may. 


a Gran. When will Lady Trickizt be with your Lady. 
: Child ? [Granger writes and talks. 
\ Jano. She's with her two or three times every Day: 
e ba then the Servants ſay your Honour loves my Lay. 
y add intend to marry ber, and be ont, Maſterf. 


Gran. That were too great an Honour for me, Chill: 


toes not Lady Trickice ſend for "thee ſometimes to firg. 


to her? 


y Jo. I go there by and by: But my Lady will be fo 
I 


Impatient jo know what ycur Honour ſays; for inde:d 
; de does not know a word of my being here. 


Gr an. 


7ano, Ves indeed, ſhe' bad coe ſay ſo : And then T ul 
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Grin. That's a Child-; But thy Lady's a.fine 2c 
8 liſh'd Lady; N 455 not . — to think of her. 


But here's the Song again; my Friend ſnall write an An- 
© Fave. "And dal I tell my" Lady: ſo from your Ho- 


nour ? 


Oran. She knows nothing of the Matter, . Child : Bu 


here's a Guinea to buy Cherries, and be, ſure you call on 


my y Lady Trickie, in your way home, and give her this: 
nd if you bring me an Anſwer, I have another Guinea 


in my Pocket for you : So, that's my Child, thy 
Lady will want thes.- * [Exit Page, 


Garn. Well, Sir, what News from the Lady? 
Gran. Nothing extraordinary; ſhe has play d the Foo], 
and writ a Song, as moſt People do, that are in love 


Pray read it, *cis all her own, 1 aſſure 50%. 


| SONG, 
be my Dear, ts nut be pervifſh 


To her, that takes thy Part” : 


3 and t 12 fo theeviſh, 


eee 


Wig. paſſimately : 
thow't de as it doth behove thee, 
ll thank thee heartily. 


- Then, pr ythee Dear, be ins harw the Mining 
When thou and I ſhall Wed: | 
For I. by that, ſhall gueſs the Evening © 
_ When we ſhall go to Bed, 
Gm. Tender and Paſſionate ! a very juſt Concluſion 
Gran. Shall we look into the Play ? 


Ger. IU wait 00 en: Til I know the Succeſs of 
om LAT, 8 


$CENR 


. 
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SCENE changes to Stam Houſe. Captain, 
Drydrubb playing om his Cittern, Singing 


Once I lay with another Man's Wife, T4 i SIG 


© 
4 2 1 
o Ll 


And 1 lay in 4 great deal of danger: 
But now I have gotten a Wife of My on 


And ſo I have, by Pompey; and here muſt I, to get a ſo- 
litary Guinea, now and then, to keep up Loyalty, with 
a 2 es Me 1. Nants, be EO ſee a Parcel of 
Apue-fac'd Puppies come perking pruning after 
ama Jade: Fox on her, can't The ſell off all her fooliſh 
Trumpery at once, and ſet up an honeſt ſociable Cellar, 
where a Gang of ous, old, crimſon-gill'd, grumbling 
Cavaliers, may take a Pipe and a Quartern, and my Ho- 
nour never to be concern'd? i 
[Siam comes forward. 

Siam. Nay, pr ythee, good Captain, the Company will 
be here in a wink, as 8 Body may ſay: Can t you go take 
a civil Walk in our Fields, and leave me to carry on my 
Occupation? „ | 

Capt, Occupation, with a Pox to you! what, muſt [ 
be turn'd out from under my own Roof, to make room 
tor a Company of ſtrutting cocking Coxcombs ? To help 
to carry on your Occupation ! sI] not tir a Foot: 
® ſee who dares command, where I am Maſter, A. will, 
dy Pompey. | | 

—. ut pray conſider, Captain 

Capt. That's good, I gad, talk of Conſideration to a2 
Captain: Why doſt not thou know that I have been un- 
gone for three Kings, without any Conſideration ? Why 1 
han t one fingle Teſter left to purchaſe a civil Quartern: 
And how ſhould I conſider, with a Pox to you ? 

Siam, Conſider this then, Captain 


\ . [Gives bim a Gumesn. © 
Capt, Ay, this is Senſe now; this I can conſider: And 
rithee, Dolly, do thou confider too; for Honour, thou 
know'ſt, is the neareſt and deareft thing to a Soldier: So 
pr ythee carry thy {elflike the Wife of my Boſom: For; look 
ot. 3þ C | thee, 
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= Child, *ris not any Leen "oy ad. Carcaſs that 
makes me ſpeax 

Siam. Thank you, good Up. 
| Capt. No, by Pompey, tis my Honour; and bol to't, 

Jou had beſt, fed may return moſt rouzie bouzie, and 
if I find you have injur d me, Ill {winge you all, by Her. 
cales, © [Extt, 

Siam. So get thee gone———Betty, is the China carry d 

to my Lady Trickitt's ? | 
Betty. The Fellow's come back, Madam. 
Siam. Has he brought the Mony? 

Betty. No, ſhe bid him call next Week. 

Siam. Gods bodikins! had not ſhe promis'd be ready 
Mony, I had never parted with my Goods: Well, theres 
no Faith in theſe upſtart great Ladies: Now muſt I make 
forty jaunts'to t' other end o'th* Town,” and then 1 ſal 
be paid in crack c We and pay Poundage into the 
Bargain. 

By Betty. She ſaid you were oblig'd to her for the Cuſtom 
of the Court, and owed her a good Turn. . ! 
Siam. And ſhe thinks to put me off with the Court- 
Cuſtom; that's good, i'faith; and I muſt afford her m C 
; Ware for nothing; Where's the Heart fer with Diamond 


1 mig this Morning? | G 
Betty, We have ſearch'd high and low, but to no put- 1 
ſe. 0 


dae Then I ſuſpect my Lady Sinker took it. 
Betty. Suſpect! why, ſhe's famous for it all the Tow 


over. | 
Siam. Nay, that may very well be: For, to my know: bo 
ledge, greater Ladies baye been taken in the manger: J' WM 


«ſhe ſhan t carry it off ſo. a) 
Enter Lady Malepert and Wiſhwell. G 

-T did not expect your Lady ſbip this half Hour: Betty, ſe He 
on the Tea- Water. I Exit Betty the 
Wiſh. We had a mind to chat by our ſelves; pr BOL 

. ſhut the Door, that we may be private. pany 


. [Siam goes out, the Stene upon L 
T. Mal. I ſwear I'm in mortal Port pur . 
Lord Lofiy has my Secret, and I know him __ : wn 
any thivg, to be reyeng'd of me. 


Or, A. , than Fail. 51 


Wiſh. What can he 15 be's diſgrac d at Court: And if 
he rails nov, no body will believe Him. PRs 
L. Mal. Ay, but be knows —— __ 7 3 ee, c 
Wiſh. What does he know? He knows you re 4 Wo- 
man. ' 
L, Mal, Lord! you know where 1 have a Mult 1 


—— — 
iſh. Is that all? He brib'd it from your Woman. 

L. Mal. Well, I'll do what I can to prevent his being 
believ d; carry it civilly to bim, and ſpeak. better of him 
than ever. 

Wiſh, So will the Town believe you but an honeſt 
Jil at worſt. 

L. Mal. But this Sir Rif is ſuch a bluſteriog half-witted 
Coxcomb! 

_ mol If he had leſs Wit, he were ne'er the worſe for 

But a thouſand Pound, my Dear! 
Enter Betty. 

Betty. My Miſtreſs bid me tell your lun Mr. oY 
man's within, and has made up the number of the Raffle. 
urt- L. Mal. We're a little buſie yet, but ſhall be glad of his 
my Ccompany—— I Exit Betty, 
nds Wiſe, She's not diſpleagd at. his being here This 

Gayman is not for our Turn, Child; he's an Obſerver; b 
pu. ſdes, tho? he loves his Pleaſure, he ſwears he won't Sad 
tor't, *cill paſt forty Here's Maria. | 
Enter Maria. | 
owl Mar. The Chair muſt wait —- 

L. Mal. Send away thy Chair, Child; Yan ſhalt £0 
tome with us; We have Baſſet this Evening, 

Betty 10 Maria.] Mar. Lil but pay it off, and return in 
8 Moment, [Exit. -, 

Wiſh. That's a Pretence: Twas Gayman ſent for her. 
He has ſo great a Friendſhip for her, that, contrary to 
= rich a well-bred Man, he has ventur d to give 

ber good Advice, and, I believe, warf d her of our Com- 
pany, 

L. Mal. I tax'd her of it, but the dcny'd i 5 
iſh, She's diſcreet, and has but one Weakn ſs, immo- 


terate love of Pla to 
n T. Mal. 


now 
: But 


1,1 
Betty 
*yth , 


- Mi 


le ) 


i 


— 
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T. Mal. And love of me: 1 can make her do any 


chave won above 600 l. of her at Comet. 


And a Cravat fits finely, to appear in Ladies Company. 
© fix Months after you were marry'd? Tho? 


i. But one, m7 Dear: She's Virtuous, _- 
T. Mal, For that I keep her Company——  - 
Wiſh. And for her Money : For, to my knowledge, you 


TL. Mal. Not ſo much at Comet; but more at all Games, 
| | Enter Maria. a 
Mar. The Company is all within, my Lord, Mr. Gay- 
man, and Sir Ruff -they re but looking on ſome Stuffs, 
if you're at. leiſure⁊ ; 
nter Lord Malepert, Gayman. and Sir Ruff. 


I. Mal. My Lord, ſhan't we have your Company? Ml : 
Ld. Mal. Indeed, my Dear, I did but ſtay to chuſe 
Jome white Peeling for a pair of Breeches | 


T. Mal. Drawers, my Lord, you mean, 
Ld, Mal. Jeſu! no; you know, I never wear Linings, 
L. Mal, Shall we Raffle? . 7422 1 
TA. Mal. 1 muſt drink ſome Tea firſt. Siam, is the 
Tea ready? + 
| Enter Siam. 


Siam. Tis juſt put in Good Lord! I wonder you'l 
£0 ſo, ſo like a Sloven: Here's a Perriwig well comb d, 


Id. Mal. Very well, Mrs. Siam; but had not you Twits 


Siam. No, Limberham; nor will you get half a one, in 
fx Years after you are marry'd. 

LTA. Mal, I wonder, Ladies, any body will buy of Mr, 
Siam, Mrs. Bantam's things are ten times better. 


Siam. Ten times dearer, and ten times worſe, I faith 


—— What! Lord Tazzletale, you told her, I ſaid, ſhe Wu bor 

A Papiſt. "8 4 | ( 

; 14 Mal. And ſte ſaid you were an Atheiſt, and belic /i by 
jn nothing but Scotch Divinity. I 
Siam. And what do you believe in? Nothing but a Fl not 
wcurite, or Sir Feminine, that old Woman in Mat C 
Cloths —_—_ 42 for 


ILA. Mal. He ſwears you're a Bawd, Mrs; 8. 
un. Not to him, nor his Neices, in good Faith. 


Or, ty, Father than Fatt: 5H 
Id. Mal. Why 
Siam. Wh OH ls or oc ad thy ad 
none: Lord your Head; come drink your Tea. 

Gay. prides in Council! N 

* ir Ruff with Wiſhwell and Lady Malepert.” 

Sir Ruff What Madam iſbwell has told your Lady- 
ſhip, "ou may depend upon: I am a Man of Honour, and 
your humble Servant, Madam 

Iſh. My Lady believes you, Sir Ruff: To Night at 
Twelve; you know the Garden- Door. | 

Sir Ruff My Happineſs is ſo amazing ! 

Wiſh. Contain your ſelf: We are obſerv'd. What!” 
drinking Tea, my Lord? 

Ld. Mal; Yes, if Siam wveou'd/gire, me a betle Sugar; L 
loye ſweet Things mightily. 

Siam, Yes, too much tor a Wit: "There? 'tis syrrup 
for you - - [Giving him Sugar. 

L. Mal. Fr'ythee, Siam, fill me ſome Tea. 

[Sir Ruff goes awkardly to held my Lady, and - 
ffillt my Lord's Diſh upon him. 

LA Mal. © U he has ſcalded me to Death. 

Sir Ruff. Pough 1: 'twas almoſt. cold: -And- Tea, you 
know, never burns, 

Ls. Mai. Jeſu! and what a pickle am Tin! 

Siam. Here's a do- with a drop of un 
me rub. you down, Tom-dingle. 
Euter Captain. 

Capt. Ounds? what's racy Kid our Ceckrill beſore 
wy Face by Pompey! who am N pepper you, you- 

why prove [1 ohoog 1 will, - 


. hear 
bope for — 5 ard. was 

Tax, Ounds that's a good one: No harm to kiſ my 

. 

E Mal Nay, take my Word for't, Captain, you need 
not tear when I am by. 

ut. Why, look you, N L T 
or your Pu » as you o 
. 2am wen We : oy" 


n: Now as I 


C3, e 
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Siam. Nay, pr'ythee, Numpee, don't diſturb the Com: 
pany ; they were going to raffle.” - 

Cape. Yes, by Pompey, you were a raffling : 1 caught 
you at it, a raffling for my Honour, with a Pol to you, 
2 No, faith, Captain, we ſhall raffle for a better 
n \ | 
"Cape: Ounds! Sir, what's that you ſay? 

Gay. Why, I ſay, what we raffle for, is of threeſcore 
Pound value: Say nothing, and you go to twelve with 
me. 

Capt. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Boy? Tis ſo Err Speering' 55 
that for once I am contented, 

L. Mal. Come then, fhall we raffle? 

Sam. Here's the Box, Ladies. 

 _ [ The Company about the Table, Maria throws, 
| Mar, Two Cinques, and 4 Quater! 

Ld. Mal. That's Fifteen. 

Gay. Exactly, my Lord; Four and Ten. 

Ld. Mal. O law! no; Fourteen, 

Mar, And Thirteen, is Seven and twenty. [Throws 

And Eighteen, in 
Id. Mal. No, two Sixes, and an Ace, 

Mar. Well, that's Forty = WS. 
[They throw' reund, all but my and Gay man; a 
Gay. Confederacy ! did not you obſerye 2 turn 


over one of your Dice? and 
Mar. Twas by Chance, playing with her Fan. Ne 
Gay. You're fincere your ſelf, and believe every' body 1 
ſo, but me. Ho: 
Sir Ruff. Danin thieſe Dice [Throws down the Box / 
Be fore the Ladies, Ruffe $; 

Sir Ruff. But I always loſe, when I play ar. 5 


L. Mal. Come, now for my Fortune 
[ Going | to 6 throw. L 
I Ruff. Madam, T have ſome Doctors in my Is. 


if you pleaſe. to uſe em. thin 


| \ Sir Ruff, Why, don't you knew che Dodtors? The 
Dice that only run the high Chances. III put em into your 
Bex, and no body the wiſer. N 1 
L. Mal. 


* 


Or, An rather than kad. 55. 
L. Mal — 2 ha 2 without 4. 1/1 a 
Sir Ruff. So I can! (till; Madam T Lady throw 
ſtand as Ea for you, —— Yincrolly Gone, 
Madam „ $6 BA * N i 
L. Mal. 1 have loſt it. n 
Gay. I deſpair of winning tis yours — [To Mar. 
Capt. Ounds! I go to twelve with you—— [DD Gay. 
Mar. Come, throw, Sir —— [Gay man win iti. 
Gay. Tis mine with much ado. „ 
Enter Betty to the Captain. 5 
Capt. A hard World, Faith and Troth; but I brought 
Luck along with me. 1 | 
Gay. I remember you, Captain. | oY 
Betty. Sir, Sir Symphony, and his talkiachents, are at the 
Door, in half a dozen Coaches, and W oo. | 
Capt. Adſo, where's my Gittern? 
Siam. Why, Numpee, you broke your 
know. : 
Capt. My Gittern! mouldy Chaps! where were you bred 
] trow ? But my Neighbour Twing/e he Barber has one, 
Jil borrow. it ſo long from his Cuſtomers. [ Ex#2; 
Ld. Mal. Did you h.ar of the tooliſh Accident betel 
dir Symphony? | 
L. Mal. What was't, my Lord? 

Ld. Mal, Why, Serenading, Yother Night, his Gittar 
— he fell into a Cellar, and like to break both their 
ecks. | ; 
L. Mal. What ſay you to a Pooile at Comet, at m 
Houſe ? | [To Wiſhwel, 
Wiſh. Sir Ruff, will you make one ? 

Sir Ruff. I am always devoted. 
Gay, Ladies, ſhan't I be trofſhleſome? 
Hiſh. The Devil take him. n 
L. Mal. We ſhall be glad of your Company. 
| Ld, Mal, Well, I'll go betore in a Hackney, and get 
things ready for you: I find, I muſt ſhew you the way— 
2 Well ſaid, my Lord, you in the Front appear: 
And I may help you to bring up the Rear. [ Exeun. 


* 
4 


. 
Gittern, you- 


=" @ 


* . 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
SCENE Lord Malepert'? Dining- Room. 
Enter Lord Malepert, and Wiſhwell. 


Ld. Mal. ELL, how do you like Sir Raff? He's 1 
little , mutinous at my Wit ſometimes; 
but he's good-natur'd; and then bas the Senſe and Cou- 
rage of a Lion; But the Baronet's Worſhip may paſs for 
a Squire at Comet"tho'. | 
* One would almoſt ſwear he loſes on purpoſe, to 

m * 1 

L Mal wih one wou'd, I vow now, if one did | 
not know the Company. Well, I ſwear now, Mrs. Viſb. 
well, you look ſo young, you are not above five and twen- Will 
ty, are you? 

Wifh, Nay, if you're witty upon your Friends, I have 
dope-with you. 12 | ! 

Id. Mal. Pr'ythee now, I won't be witty again theſc f 
4 t. o Hours. 
| - #ſh. For once Þ li take your Word. 

18 you'.e hoppy in a good Lady; ſhe's as 
bandſom. 2 #7 12 

Id. Mal. You know a well-bred Man muſt not think Wil { 
teo well ot his own Wife: But I yow. now, before I wis 2 
marry'd, I thought her as handſom as an "_ I 
Wiſh. My Lord Lefty has no* been here of late. 

Ld. Mal. He wou'd hardly bow to me at the Play, lat WW 1, 
Night; but 1 thought he Mas out of Humour for being 
turn'd out; and yet I vow I had no hand in't. 17 

Wiſh. For being turn'd out of this Houſe, F believe. 

Id. Mal. O WI why I carry d it the civileſt to bim pr 
in the World. tals | 

Wiſh. But he defir'd your Lady ſhou'd be civil to him. 1 

Le. Mal. And ſo ſhe was, I hope. Why, I have known Wi ar. 
ber alone with him, in her Cloſet, when ſhe was deny be 
to every body elſe. f Lo 

_ Wiſh. While ſhe thought him a Man of Honour, fot 
your fake ſhe ſufſcr'd him, Ld, Mul 


£ 


as the's 0 


f | „„ Wi iz 

Or, Any; rather than Fail. 5y- 
Id. Mak re 
likely to be greater than ever. 

wiſh. But muſt not with your Lady. 

Ld. Mal. Ay, but he muſt tho' : I han't got the Patent - 
he promis'd me; 

ij. And he is eb Outs your "new 
Coronet? 45 

Ld, Mal. No, really, I like mine very well: The Gol- 
— Bag Family, eyer fince the 
Conqu E 

iſe. The Horns will grow- in time. LA. Dull 
Man Tha has made Love to your-Lady. 

Ld. Mal. Jeſa! that's pleaſant! a Stateſman make Love ! 
why, he can no more deal with a Miſtreſs, than with a 
—_— 7 ny 1 * 

iſh. Come leave your $ promiſe me, t. ot 
to quarrel] with him 4 you ſhall promiſe me, for you are 
ſo nice in Points of Honour I know. 

Ld. Mal. Honour! Lord help your Head (as Siam Gr} 
I have as much Honour as I care for ; I am a Lord; 
fill hardly quarrel to get more. 

Wiſh. But you muſt promiſe me then, to take nonotice 
of it to my Lady: ſhe'd never forgive what I tell you; 
ont of (Oe have for you baths 


b 1 ht ig d to * 
ſo is m ie tho the Jeſters in 452 oe 


apt to hugh at me, hoof. I tell em 8er E ho de 
Impudence to make Love to her? 
Wiſh. Ay, more than ſo, he ſurpriz'd barons bbs, 
ht WY her Cloſet; and wou d ha? raviſh'd 
eng Ld. Mal. © lay ! 1 did not think a Man of fifty cou 
raviſh 
Wiſh. Kad not her Virtue, and my ſenſonable Aſſiſtance 
prevented him : But I found her A faln into a Swoon, 
L4. Mal. How ! faln into a Swoen !-nay then he might 
raviſh her: But tho fay it, that ſhow'd not fay it, there 
are ſome of our Family. (tho' they can't raviſh as well as 
de) ſhou'd they know this, were he ten times my Lord 
Lofty— l do't my ſelf +— -- 


Wiſh, Nay, — you promis d me. 
L 


Ld. Kat 


58 be Mito % Proveryt 
4. Mal. No matter for thity I about it inſtnnty- 
Wiſh. For Heav'n's fake, you won't murder him. 
.Ld. Mal. No, that's the way to hang fort: LI com- 
plain to the King ee 34 94, 363.7 
Miſh. And make your ſelf, and Family ridiculous: Tis 
enough your” Lady's virtuos, and you know it, But 
what if this baſe Man ſhou'd brag of Favours? 
I. Mal: Ay, but what fignifies our Wives Virtue, if 
they are ſo liable to fall into à Swoon'? Any Woman may 
be taken napping, you know. f | 

Wiſh. But if this baſe Man ſhowd' brag of Favours? 

Ld. Mal. Why, let him brag, he's out of Favour at 
Court; and whatever he ſays now goes for nothing in 
the Drawing- room; and I care not this what he can ſay 
any where elſe; for I wou'd not be kuown by my good 
Will out of the Verge of Ahite hall. 

"Wiſh." Or if ſome of your pretended Friends, ſnou d go 
about to make you ſuſpe& me. 
Id. Mal. Tho*I fhou'd ſurprize *em in the manner, and 
you ſtanding Centry—— eee | 

- Enter Lady Malepert to em. 5 | 
Wiſh. My Lady's here | 

Ld. Mal. How ! Wiſhwell ! I proteſt I don't underſtand 
this: Indeed my Lord I ſhall be jealous of you: 
© I'd. Mal. But 1 ſhall be never be jealous of you, my Lady. 

L. Mal. You peed not, Dear, knowing yeur ſelf ſo 
well: If I were wantonly inclin'd, "where coud I mend 
„„ a; n DN 
Id. Mal. Where am 1? Sure Paradiſe is round me 
To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee ! Oh 
L. Mal. Have my Lord and you been at the Cordial 
Waters ?, v 5 8 

Wiſh. We have been gravely talking of the Deceit end 
Wickednefs of the Age, Madam. ö | 
T. Mal, I ubderftand you IA 10 ber. 
My Lord, When ſhall we into the Country? I'm quite 
weary of this Town: The Company and publick Diver- 
fions carry you ſo much abroad, F languiſh Days without 
you : There 1 ſou'd be oftener bleſt, M 


L 2 


On A Father tha Fail. 5 

11, Mal. Well, Dear, 1;yvow, now, L won't be + Mo- 
ment from you, but hen Fm in other Company: But 
that cis not the Faſhion-to be fond of ones Wife, I verily 
believe cou d ſay a great many ſoft things to her. 

L. Mal. Pray, my Dear, let's go to Monkey- Hill. 

Ld. Mal. O law l what ſhou'd I do in the Country? 
There's no Levees, no Mall, no Plays, no Operas; no Tea 
at Siam's, no HidesPark; no Muſick - meetings, no Baſſet, no 
— > m, no Maſquerades, nor no Hackney- Coaches 
to _ ut in; and you know I love running about 
mightily, 

Iriſh, Nor, no body that underſtands good Breeding. - 

Ld. Mal. There the Juſtice's Lady comes to viſit, and 
ak Queſtions after the Faſhion : And how do they wear, 
their Hair? Do they carry their * as high as they did 
laſt Eaſter Term? 

ſh. And, Lord ! is ſuch a one iche as ſhe was 
in the laſt Lampoon ? We have no ſuch Creatures in the 
Country, I aſſure you. 

Ld. Mal. And then if I talk Wit, or banter Mr. 
about State Affairs, he ſtares at me, and does not under - 
ſtand me: Unleſs one laugh ones ſelf, the Jeſts are loſt 
upon 'em. 


L. Mal. Well, well. there are a thouſand innocent Di- 
yerſion 


2 Mal. What! Angling 4 Galgen Bowls, and 
inepins ? 

L. Mal. More wholeſorn, and diverting than always the 
duſty Mill-horſe driving in Hide-Park. 

Ld. Mal. © law! dont prohane Hide Park: Is there 
any thing ſo pleaſant as to go there alone, and find fault 
with the Company? Why there can't a Horſe, or a Li- 
very ſcape a Man, that has a mind to be witty: And chen 
1 {ell Bargains to the Orange · Women. 

L. Mal. If you lov'd; as Ido, you wou'd like the Coup- 
try; there I ſhou'd have you Weeks together; you might 
fit by, and ſee me work 3 or read a Ply or a Noyel to 
me. 

Ld. Mal. Lord! you know, if 1 read three Minutes to- 
kether, I fall aſleep : And then it I ſnou d chance to bga- 
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| lone, what wou'd become of me ? I never think, but i 
puts me into the Spleen, I'm ready to cry. 
Wiſh. Now if you have over- your part, and he 
ſhou'd eo into the Country: er to my Lord, 
TL. Mal. 1 know him too well for that. ' 
Ld: Mal. Well, Madam, adieu 
. Wiſh, Jeſu ! whither now ? 14 
Ld. Mal, Vil be at home time enough to go to Bed 
with you: But Sir Barnaby Banter, Captain Tilter, and Sir 
Cantavar Bawwaw ſtay in the Side-Box for me. 
L. Mal. 1 wonder you'll leave me for ſuch Coxcombs. 
Ld. Mal. O law! Coxcombs! have a care what you fay 
| Banter has a World of Wit: He drove my Chariot a 
whole Evening at Hide Park, in my Coachman's Perri- 
wig, and Livery : I ſwear he drives as well as any Gen- 
tleman in England : I wonder where he learnt it? 
m_ It may be natural to him : his Father kept a 


bad been with us t other Night —— we had a Country 
Cudden with us; he p'aid upon him all Night ; I warrant 
. you, he dumfounded him a hundred times. 

Wiſh. Indeed 

TA. Mal. Aye, and once, when. IL was bantering the 
Squire, what do you think? He put ſome Gun-powdey 

L. Mal. And did the Squire take it? 

Ld. Mal. At the firſt he was a little angry; but we all 
{wore *twas a Squibb thrown into the Window: Fhen 

in Tilter he came ſouſe upon him indeed, and threw 
a whole Glaſs of Clarret in his Face. 

E. Mal. And cou'd you ſwear off that too? 

Ld. Mal. No truly, the Put pluckt up a Spirit, ſtruck 
Tilter, and Challeng d him to go down with him-; now 
the Captain begg'd his Pardon, becauſe he won'd not ſpoil 
Company; but wink d and laugh'd upon us all the while, 
for we were in the Secret you know——but I muſt go to 
'em, or they Il laugh at me; and ſwear I'm under Cor- 
rection; and that a Body wou'd not have every one know 
| meKhes, you know. BB 62.4 | — 

| 1/7. 


Hd ws oo _ÞonS Ow au 


Or, hy, rather chen Fall. r 


77/6. $0, he's ſafe for this 

L. Mal. 2 

Wiſh. truſt to me: Er 
pretend to lie-with you : Shou'd my Lord come home, 


we're to Be U ee to lie 
abb upon theſe 'Oc " | 


L. Mal. wel, if it muſt be ſo, For your ke 1 an 
do any thi 


Wiſh. A ſomething for your own :\ There's Mony, | 
that's certain: And for any other intment, you 
may bear it the berter from a Man you don't like : We 


muſt not always pleaſe our ſelves, Child. [Eu 
SCENE the. Going into Sir Symphony's... 
Sir Ruff going haflily before Gay man. 


= Sir Ruff, F you overlook Friends. 
It rac II good Friend, I don't oak 


ks at this time. 
Gay. — what's the Matter ? 
Sir Ruff, Why, I'm an Emperor, and this the Night of 
my Coronation ; know, Friend, for thou art the only 
Confident of my Pleaſures, that this Night, at Twelve, 
. the incomparable Madam Wiſhwell receives me at my La- 
5 dy's Garden door: This being told, I muſt be gone: For 
nothing but the Pleaſure of: — to my Boſom- 
Friend, cou'd detain me a Moment.” 
ll Gay. But where's the-haſte now ? - 
n Sir Ruff. The haſte ! why t hey may be at the Muſick, 
W for ought I Know: And if I-ſhou'd not be there to re- 
ceive em: 5 — — L No DL 
Gay. Be crown'd to Night, .? NO, no, 
ſpoil b his Holiday. 5 #320. 1 
Euter Granger 


Gran, What, Gayman thoughttul ? 


Gay. I. have it in my. Head, but you muſt help 2 


with it. 
Euter Jano, 
Jas. Mr. Granger 
Gran, Well ſaid, my ** 2 
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be within in a Maſque 


gk the Town to eſtabliſn a Scandal, 


ano, Here's an Anſwer to your 
0 not be ſeen hefe, leſt my 


Letter, Sir, But 1 
Lady ſhou'd be known to 
aud that ſhe would not for any 
thing: She ſays, Sir, you muſt notknow her. 
Gran. But what ſaid my Lady Trixlitt ? 2 
Fano. Indeed, Sir, I dare not ſtay „ 10 


Gran. There's thy Guinea, Chid. TExit/Jano! 


Enter Garniſh. 
Gan. A Lady's Trophy, Mr. Granger ? 
Grab. A ene WIG Deeds; you tal hex 


Reads the Note.] I'm glad you're Converted x and wor't fail 
to be at Roſmand's Pond, at Ten exactiy, where 1 will 


uſe my beſt Endeavonrs to Confirm: you. 


Gay. A very pious Gentlewoman, this! 
Garn. Shed make an admirable. Miflivrary: for China 


or the Mogu!'s Country. 


Gran. Mine's a tender Conleience, and requires extra 
grdinary Helps. 
Garn. Methinks you're ſomething frank of the Lady" 


Secrets 


Gran. O Sir, they allow all Freedonis to us, -who ate 
oo te dener their-good: Qualities, anner 

n 
Say. There no Man hindred from cling; but he that 
enters no farther into the Secret. Beſides ours are ſworn 
Miſtreſſes: And the more we ſet out their Perfection 
the more their Renown. 
Gran, Nay, mine's a very Sun-Flovyer : When &er the 
Golden God but ſhows his Head, ſhe opens preſently. 

Garn. Fie, fie, I hall loſe my Reputation with you. 

Gran. Lou! why with all your Prudence, of never 
bowing to your Miſtreſs in a publiek Place, ſtealing Glances 
under your Hat, and following her at à ſly diſtance in 
the Mall, you are found out as-well as we, who make 
no Sy of the Matter, 

Gay. Nay, ſooner ; for your Gravity is ſuſpeRed of 1 

Deſign, while the franker Feilows have not Credit enoug 


Can 


fs BS aa a 


CY 


On eh farben thaw F 6 


den Buna ide Diſernion, gem np. barn, | | yy wor 

Gran, Diſcretion ! why that's ner to ruin a Mans 
with the whole Sex : He that has liy dt twenty; with- 
out the Reputation of a wicked Fellow, will never be 
alow d to be wicked in a faſhionable Company as: n * 
he lives. 3 unt 

Gen. You're only for the Brutal part, Gentlemen. 

Gran. I don't know what you mean by the Brutal parts: 
Mine's a healthy Conſtitution ; itebbs, and flows; — 
Sea, and needs nothing but it ſelf, to cauſe its Motion. 


Gay. There's part of Sir Symphony's Equipage; tis time 


7 
* 

4 
1 


to follow [ Inflruments carry d over the Stage: 
Garn. At Ten a Clock! I ſhall watch you, Mr. — 


4 SCENE Ae ee a Table, with Inflruments Chairs 
ſet, Sir Ruff, Gayman; Granger, Gwniſh, MWomen'in' 
* Maia, Captain, Bullies, Sir $y mphony tuning Inſtruments, 
Drydrub mwning-bis. Cittern, 'knocking'at the Door, the Pore 
's ter buſie in his alma. | 


Port. Who's there ? What wou'd you have ? Knocking? 
= With out.] Is Mr. Scrapewell within? b 

Port. No, you may find him at the Bear. _-[Knockings 
at Without) Tell Sir Symphony here are ſome omg 5 
rl defire the Favour to come in. 


0s, Port, Lord, Sir, I can't let you in: Here's ſcarce rat 
aready, for the Gentlemen Performers to ftir their Ek. 


the WI bov's [Knocking] Well, what's the Matter ow?” 
Mithout.] Sir, here's Mr. Humdrum's Baſe Viol 

| Port, Give it me, [Shuts the Dooy: 

yer Without.) Here are Ladies. er agam. 


th . Fort, The Ladies muſt come in. 
> in Enter Lady Suſan, and N 4 
ake L. Sa. O law } yonder he's talki 9 
But that's becauſe I was not here: Yet he is not to know 
fa la here; tho? 1 hope my little aue has told him. 
og Gran, Tis ſo— 8 
| Thus by the hobble in her Pace, 
Lea knew his Mother's Grace. 
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Fr and not know 


Capt. Oands ! this 
Captain peers about the Mack;, 
Sir Sym. Ladies, you're very — Chairs there. 
Wou d you wou'd unmask, and join the Arms of your 
 Bexuty, to the force of the Muſick, that not a Heart 
mi 


ſcape. 
Z. Su. — Sir, you are too well bred, not to give 


us our 


Si ꝙm. is Place is ſicred to the Fair, you muſt 
l Kaigh . 
t, 1s: your N e e t 
good Goods, 2 nel cur [Offers at L. Suſan 
C. Ss. O Jelu! this rude Fellow ! | 
Sir Sym. Sir, you may talk till the Muſick® plays, but 
here you muſt excuſe- me, Iſuffer no ruffling— 
{ Goes to the Table. 
Sir-Ruff, Zounds ! Sie Fb excuſe neither them, nor 
for all your ſcraping. 


Gay. This muſt be n to a Quarrel. [Ib Granger. 
Hark you, Sir 
S8 f. Zounds! Sir, Sir, I'll protect the Damſels, as much 

as any Man. | 

Gran. Ay, Sir Rf, get the rude Fool beaten, that 
wou d affront em, do. 


5 O Jeſu | Mr. Granger, protect me, I'm ready to 


Gran. There's no danger Madam. K 
E. Su. Pray lead me to a Chair, I tremble every Joint 
of . en fall i io a Fit. a 
Gran. Twou'd break Sir mphony's Heart; m. 
L. Su. O law ! I hope * don't know me; I proteſt f 
D not * che for the 4 1 - 
n. I only our Quality; our Air. 
T. Su. But . 45 —4 5 he for Sir Symphony ? | " 
ſwear, Sir, I velus ns Body more than your Jas: But, | " 
yow, you have oblig d me extreaml —— 0 
Sir. Sym. All Diſcords ! Fourths, and Sevenths! Gentle · 
men, Wou'd that Ear of your's were reform'd _ 
26:2 VW u. 


be my No, no, it is not ſhe. 


Gran. In a Pillory ?''' ' + -- ane, t vio of 
I Come, come, let's Tune; we make the La- 
ies ſtay. e | 
He i Baſe-Viol, and while be is Tuning, one of the 

Bullies unwinds the Pegs over his Head: Then he lays dows 

the Bow, which the Bully draws through the Candle; when 
Sir Symphony tries to play, he can't make it ſound. 

Sir Sym. Lord ! Gentlemen, tis impoſſible to Play at 
this rate: Standing ſo near me, as you do, your Breath 
has ſo moiſten'd my Strings, they won't ſound, 

| [Tries again, 

r Bully, Dam me Tom, the Knight Crowds moſt ſplen- 
didly : I' banter him: Pray, Sir, when you lengthen a 
Crotchet into Quavers, and divide it by Minums, does 
not your Crayat-ſtring deaden the ſound of your Fiddle ? 

Sir Sym. Mine's a — and coſt me fifty Pounds, 
Gentlemen ; pra pans your Curiofity, and cometomy 
Chamber, and II reſolve you any Queſtion in Muſick. 


Sir Ruff. But, Sir, if the volatile Parts of Muſick ſhould 
juſtle with the efffuviums of the Air; for Tico Brache holds, 


all S-unds go in a right Line by Undulation: Can com- 
mon Time be conſiſtent with a 1 ? 

Sir Sym. Lord, Sir, you make ſu 
all my Jiggs in common time; are you ſatisfy d ? 

Sir Ruff, But if Harmony was firſt diſcover'd, by the 
bea · ing of Ham mers upon an Anvil; why ſhou'd not your 
Head make the moſt melodiovs Inftrument ? For Ariſio- 
tle holds that your hollow Veſſels 

Sir Sym. If you're for a Cockpit, ſo Come pray 
lets begin — [All the while the Symphony Plays, he 

Ann time, and ſpeaks in admiration of it. 
Sir Sym. O Gad ! there's a flat Note! there's Art! how 


ſurprizingly the Key changes! O law ! there's a double 


reliſh ! 1 ſwear, Sir, you have the ſweeteſt little Finger in 


England ! bal that Stroak's new ; I tremble every Inch eff 


me: No Ladies look to your Hearts-— Softly, Gentle- 
men remember the Eccho——Captain, you play the 
wrong Tune O law my Teeth! my Teeth}for God's 


lake, Captain, mind your. Cittern . · Now the Fug, 


ch a Noiſe 1 make Py 


66 The Mary's left Prayer; 
Baſes ! again, again! Lord! Mr. Humdrum, — 
three Bars too oon. Come, now the Song 


A SONG Set by H. Purce and Sung b 
Mrs: Hodgſon.” | 6 : 


1 wil. | 
HO you make no return to my Paſſion, © 
Still I preſume to Adore: 
*Tis in Love but an odd Repuration, 
Faintly repuls d to give der- 
5 I you 1 of your Duty, 


I gaze on your Beauty. 
Nior mind the dull Maxim at all; 
Let it Reign in ( heapſide, 
With the Citizen's Bride, 
1t will ne er be receiv d in Whitehall. 


| II. 
What Apocyyphal Tales are you told 7 


By one, who -wou'd make you believe, 
That, becauſe of 10 have, and to hold, 
Tus ſtill muſt be pinn d to his Sleeve + 
*Tis apparent High Treaſon, 
| A [gainſt Love, and Reaſon, 
Shou d one ſuch a Treaſure engrofs ; 
uo. He that knows not the Foys, 
That-attend ſuch A Choice. N 
Sho d reſogn-to another who does... 20 


A SON G, Written by Anthony Henl Efquire 
Set by Mr. 22 and Sung by Ns Ay 
; wo Mrs. Hodgfon,. } 


O, uo, no, no, Reljtance is but ain, © 

Aid only adds new weight — 

Mays, a thouſand Art.. 

s "1: The Thrant knows to Captivate our Heart: 
Soma imes he Sighs-imploys, and ſometimes tries 


+ The Univerſal Language of the Eyes ; 


O Au; rather than Fail 6 
The Fierte, een be guys: [Os 


The Weak with Tenderneſs decoys. 


He kills the Strong with Foy, the Weak with Pai 
No, no, no, 80, Reſiſtance 4 one” vain, | 


Gran. This is Ne A But if you wou'd oblige th! 
Ladies, you muſt play your Solo. 
Sir Sym. With all my Heart, if the Captain will accom- 


an 


Eclipſe, Tom, and make it a Rankum ? 


2 Bully. No, no, we "ll dumfound the Baronet. | 
[They dumfound him, on each ſide, as he 1 
Sir Sym. Who's that? What do you mean? | 


J. 
1 Bully. Pox à this ſcraping, and tooting : Shall we. 


quick, one hits him in the Eye This i is not to be born: 
Ist you, take that, Sir. 
[Strikes him with a Baſe-Viol, and leaves it upon bis Head. 
Gay. This is a common Cauſe, 
[They draw, drive the Bullies out, the Women run out at 


the other Door, Sir Ruff retires 10 4 Corner of the Sake. oy 


and draws, the others return 


Gran. Theſe Brutes have almoſt deſtroy d all the pub 
ick Diverfions of the Town. 


Gay. Stand you by Sir Sympony 


Str $ 


Or I'll 


Fidler's but a ſcurv 
Sir Sym. W 
Gran. He fi 


, od 


will meet 
ft him: But what 


; [Tb Granger] In bring 
1 a Challenge — I've was thought you brave. 28. 


Sir Ruff, Why, who dares think otherwiſe ? 
Gay. | believe Sir Symp. 
Sir Ruff. 


oor he done? 
Gay. Soft... You defign'd'ir, 1 ſuppoſe; and 

way is to be beforehand with him, Plt ſtand by Cher 
Gran, Why 1 . him; be encourag'd dem: ; Belides,' 

Title for a Knight ? 

he call me Fidler? 

you were a" wretched” Seraper, n 2 

to play to a Garland upon 4 May- Day: "My Lady Suſan” 

beard him, as well as I. 


or bet 


* 


ym. Nay if one were Aue of thi; it ſhe heard 
lim : One wob' d not do a fooliſh thing. hand over Bead, 


without Reaſon, you know. Gran. 
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Gen. If you bring it to any thing, let me ſerve you; 


You ſhall find me at my Lodging — Exit. kit 
Sir Raf. Well then, je, > Sp ACID with of 

Sword in his Hand, to-morrow , tri 
Gay. If he finds you ſo backward, be never ask your 

Pardon, W 
Sir Ruff, But to Night 1 have Buſineſs, you know. N. 
. Gay. Greater than your Honour ? 2f 


Sir Ruff. 'Tis very unfortunate But uſe your Pleaſure. ſta 
Gay. Sir, I hope you'll pardon my Meſſage. Sir Ruff 

* you wou'd meet him, with your Second, in Moor- 

Sir Sym. I was juſt deſigning to ſend to him, to meet f b. 


me, to-morrow Morning. ani 
. Gay. He defires it may be to Night, r. 
Sir Sym. To Night? th 


Gay. At Twelve: The Moon ſhines very dear: : At Bel. 
lam-Gate, at Twelve,” Sir | 
i Sir Sym, I muſt ſend to Mr, Granger: I ſhan'e fail, M 

ir Exit. 

Gay. Come, Sir, I have Bufineſs for an Hour; 1 get 
you ready, you need not make your Will, I believe ; ; Pl 
meet you at the Sun Tavern behind the Change, and not 
0 diſappoint you of your Seconds, ¶ Aide. Exeurt, 


S CEN E Roſamond' Pond. 


Granger alone. 5 dy 
Let the Woman deſerve as little as her Man, ſhe ſel- 
dom: fails of a fayourable Opinion of her own — L 
and, in the Intrigue, if it be oth, will be the 
Fool of: the two. . I like Trickite, the t a 
in love with her: Why, how has ſhe the Impadence to 
think ſo ! but ſhe does think ſo ; for in this Note, ſhe 
has promis'd to meet me here: "If he has Honeſty (= 
nough to be as good as her Word; ſhe needs no greater 
Curie: There was no Occaſion of my knowing that ſe 
: Fe make ___ rr. a Cuckold, Ay er * 5 
x Opinion : 1 always thought that 
| Vs now n a little while well, to thi 


1 


11 


7, Moy; rether than Fail. 1 


worſe of her than I did: That muſt be my reaſon of li- 
king her; a malicious Pleaſure of revenging the Quarrel 
of thoſe Fools (not forgetting her dear Lord) who have 
truſted, and been deceiv'd by her. She cant deceive me. 
Enter Suſan id 4 Mak. 
Whom we have here? a Siſter in Affliction if my 
Nymph, and her Shepherd have ſtray'd together: Twere 
2 gentle Charity, of my fide, to propoſe a Club of lncon- 
fancy for a Revenge. 

L. Cu. Mr. Granger ! is't you? 

Gran. The beſt part of him, Madam. 

L. Su. © law! Mr. Granger ! I fear 1 have tir d * 
Patience ; An impertinent K inſwoman popt in upon me, 
and kept me above half an Hour, I yow now. 

Gran, A Trick upon me! but I'll fit her. [Aſide.] 1 
thought the Minutes Ages, *till you came. | 

L. Su. O Jeſu ! and id you, Gear Mr. Granger? 

Gran. By her, O Jeſu! I gueſs the Party — [Afde, 
Madam, this Happineſs attones for all. 

I. Su. O Jeſu! but can you love me dearly ? 

Gran, More than Heav'n. ' 

L. Sw, And you'll be conſtant ? 

Gran, As Penelope. 

L. Su. And you'll love me for ever and ever? 

Gran. Amen, to the-end of the Chapter. 

L. Su. You'll ſwear all this ? 


; a The Bible through, Madam : By your fair ſelf, 
J 

L. Su. Hold, hold, good Sir, enough. well, we- ſhall 
be ſo happy; but when? For now you . command 
me. 


Gran, Now, Madam, this inflant=—— [Embracing ber, 
L. Sa. © Jeſu! what do mean. | 
Gran. To let you know how well J love you. 
L. Sa. No, I vow, I 'wou'd not for all the World: As 
1 hope for Maſly, ou muſt hate me, to offer this. 
Gran. Rather if 1 ſnou'd not offer it, Madam; the Op- : 
portunity, and you are kind 
L. Su. Ola Sir! ann 


TOS] — 


"20 DEMA left Prayert 
Gran. Theſe Shades are honourable : Vou are, not the 
'firſt Woman has truſted her Honour. with em: Keey 
your own Counſel, and they I tell no Tales to your Re. 
lations, to put. you out ot Countenance, as you walk bare. 
fac'd this way with em. 8 
T. Su. But this to a Lady of my Quality. 
Gran. Why, twere a downright Shght upon you, not 
to offer to be civil to you : And a Woman of Quality 
can bear any thing better than a Slight, you know : Be. 
fides, the Place and Hour take all diſtinction off: Come, 
come, you have made as decent a Reſiſtance, as is necel- 
ſary to excuſe you to your Quality. +... oh x 
IL. Su. Well, Mr. Granger, I thought you had more Re. 
ſpect for me, elſe 1:ſhou'd. never have trufted my {li 
with you, alone; in the honourable way of Marriage, l 
own I cou'd receive you. "OPER 
Gran. Why, you are marry'd already, 72 
ne ine ! no; who do you take me for ? 
Gran, Nay, if you're not marry' d, you muſt tell me, 
L. Su. Pray, who did you viſit. this Afternoon? 
Gran. A worthy, grave Lady, Lady Suſan Male pert. 
I. Su. Suppoſe it her you talk to. * 
Gran, Suppoſe you her ! ſuppoſe my Lady Suſan with 
Man, alone, at ten at Night, and in this Place too! no, 


no, that is not to be ſuppos d; and you are no better thin 
you ſhou'd be, to offer it: If you were not in Petticoats Ring 

vou ſhou'd know how I reſent a Wrong ſo great to her | 
ſo much honour. | de RENT L. 
L., Su. Why then, I vow now | for r. 


_ Gran, Nay, never load your Crime with Per ry. wou' 
L. Su. Why, dear Sir, did not you appoint this Place a rea 
Gran. But that Lady does not uſe to anſwer Appoint-WFI wor 


ments. dence 
L. Su. And wou'd you make my generous Pity appei' Wed to 
a Crime? 623; | lam x 


Gran, For the generous Pity you ſpeak of, I wovdWto lau 
have you to — that Lady has BS hes, at Gar 
Roſamond's Pond. | 2 ad 
T. Su. O jeſu ] Sir ! why ſure 'tis no Crime, in an hc 
nourable way, to ſee the Man one loves. 


Gran 


e e rother. than #801. 9x 


Gran; Loye}-whys that's a. Hou Lady Suſan has renoun- 
ced theſe twenty Tears: Her Pulſe beats even, and her 
ſober Blood runs quiet in her Veins; And. as for Matri- 
mony, I know the very Name wou d frighten her: Be- 
ſides, I dare not aim ſo high. e 
L. Su. O Jeſu l your Merit equals you to all things: 
And were I ten times what I am ö 
Gran, Thou art a thing I muſt deſpiſe; a Midnight 
Stroaler z nay worſe, ſome miſchief. making Fiend, who 
wou?'lt aſſume the Title ot an Angel, to be the more a 
Devil. © Bleſs me!] methinks I ſee the cloven Foot . peep 
under her Petticoat! defend me! I ſay, and deliver me 
from ſuch Company. | Exit. 
L. Su. Jeſu ! what can this mean? Either he did not, 
or he wou'd not know me: If he did not hope to meet 
me here, why did he write to me? He had my Letter, 
elſe why came he hither? But then he ſaid I was mar- 
ry'd : O-law may be he ſuſpected Sir Symphony : Well, 
I muſt forbid him my Lodgings, I ſee. that, to convince 
him. O law] but then he -wou'd. have been ſo rude ! 
but that might be to try my Virtue ;/ for. I, muſt needs 
ſay, he ſpoke all the while of me with the greateſt re- 
| ſpect in the World. Well, 1 love kim, that's certain, and 
muſt not loſe-him ; Pl} be plain with him the firſt time I 
bee him; for marry him I muſt, and wear my Wedding 
Wl Riog upon my Thumb too, that I'm reſol d on. [ Exit. 
* * Enter Trickitt. Ann | 

L. Tric. This is ſome ſort of Revenge upon the Rogue 

for refuling me his Mony: How coud he imagine I 
wou'd allow him a Fayour,. when he had 550 me ſuch 

n reaſon to believe he did not think it worth paying for? 
. wou'd: carry my Malice farther, to puniſh his Impu- 
dence in writing to me; but ũnce his Note has contribu- 

A ted to the cheating him with the Perſon of Lady Suſan, 
| am at the end of my Deſign; and am contented only 
aao laugh at him itt I [Garniſh 10 her. 
ay Garn. Reſt you merry, Madam. on 
L. Tric. They may laugh that win, they ſay, Mr. Garniſh? 
| Garn, and Ladies ſeldom loſe in ſuch a Town, as this 

Is, where there are ſo ,many. civil -Perſons-to play at your | 
dn Game too, L. Tric. 


IL. Irc. But how came you here at Tuck a time? | 
1 Sar. Madam, I can't be fo indiffetent a Lover, not t0 n 
watch the Motions of your Inclinations; finding your 
Pleaſure lie this Evening in the Park, I came to find it our 

L. Tric. Indeed if you had come a little ſooner, you ten 
might have found it: 1 bave been very well pleas d ſince be 


[L came here. it. 
Ban. I believe ſo. N are 
I. Tric. But you came a little too late to be a Witneſs ſure 
of it; the Buſineſs is over. #37 27 anot 


Garn. O Madam, I wou'd not difturb you, if the Bui. hig 
neſs had not been over. I met Mr. Granger, Madam, and mo 
knew by bim the Buſineſs was over. | med 

T. Tric. And what faid he to you ? Did not he look 
Uke an Aſs? | 
Gn. As Men generally do upon ſuch Occaſions : But! 
thought it unreaſonable to tell him, he look d like an Aft, 
*becauſe I knew he was not the firſt of your making. 
L. Tric. Mr. Garniſh ! 8; $446, FU 
Garn. T'm ſure you have made an-Aſs of me: But my 
Jealouſie has reſtor'd my Eyes; and now I plainly ſee 
you wou'd abuſe me. When Granger ſent you the Note 
of Aſſignation, I was with him. | 
T. Tric. Well, 1 receiy'd one from him . 
Garn. O! did you ſo? | | 
L. Tric. By Lady Suſan's Page. 
Garn. By the ſame Token he gave the Boy a Guinea to 
encourage ſo hopeful a beginning 3 and told him, if he 
brought him an Anſwer, be had another to ſet him up in 
his Trade: Vou were not wanting on your part, I know. 
L. Tric, Why, truly, no; when I read it, I put it into 
another Cover, and gave it the Page to carry his Lady : 
She was glad of the Appointment, 1 ſuppoſe, ſent him a 
Anſwer, and came according to the Invitation. 
Sar. And what did you come for? 


| ſtake —— 
Sar. And ſet him right. O, very probuble ! 
T. Tric. Tis very true. en 

Garn. That you are very falſe [ Turning from bi 
L. Tric. I nc er was falſe to you. hey 


L. Tric. To laugh at t 


Vo! 


Org. — — . ” 


Gar. Away, away, it 
L. Thc. L dont. exqule it. 5 
Garn. No, no, it never 


L. Tric. Why then it never ſhall; and 1 at- 
tempted it: I you dont tKink it un Lam. ile to 
be ſatisſy d, Tm ſure I was in the wrong to 1 | | 
it, Sir, = I „ Matters between you and me Ji 
re entirely dependin r our ur good [King x Plea- "Wh 
ſure: Tis het inthe * ill | 
another uneaſie: When once eb begin to find Faults, tis 
high time to find out freſh Priends, that have none: The 


moſt deſperate” Jealouſie of this kind lies within" the Re- 


medy of Parting. 4 
* It an not come 0 tht ner Madam. 4 
L. Bic. Sir, I won't be ſuſpected Nr be enquir d 
into: pope dy wor pc mores tag? 
ꝗ— and bis ill Hamours at horge; 1 thank 
fou, ever to dllove of a Hutbamd abrond to tor ment me. 
Þerkaps you think I can't; bregk with yon; I wou'd have 
7ou W Sir, 1 cn and Will break with you and 
ifty more, rather than break one Heur's Reft for any of : 
For Ill chan 4 often ag 1 ſnift ry Cloaths, but Ide 
bt upon 2 that has Senſe er — =_ 
lexſure,: witholtt © invading mine. 2 55 
ſou indeed, aud there were no der ed 00 Torts 
night tie me to your on Terme, but, ike 22 
\ Ar rb 


|, there's r0 roo in this dear 
an provide ny elf, Iren you. 
A Miſtreſs isa Name implies Command: 
Nor — — fail within my Hinds | 
— take back that r en 
r. eee, A ve,” 


% 
*% 
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Wl 1 Night was that ! bow 


with the Enjoyment of a delicious Woman, (without re- 
flecting, that any body elſe might have had her as wel 
2 I? "Tis an impertinent Curiofity in our Natures, thut 


: as much, as We. can, which we ban't in our Honeſty to 
| return, Pog, I hate to be ungrateſul: But I cant be us 


© ine of the Ne 


ere t 
| y of her Bawd's providin 


NI i * 2 N 


en 2 e ih ES 

"20x V. 8 CENE 1. 
- SCEN E Lord { Matepert's Bal. 
Sefa enters dreſſing, — 


15 + che Bod, 
| Ehen on her panting Boſorn I was enn 
Warm in En — oi ah 9 
ſp ly | were but one Body - | 
4 


OW. hows! one Mind! no, 2 ＋ 
can't thinking of Sir. oying the 
Memory. of pres Night's s Pleaſures, by 2 
they were all defign'd for another. Can't I be contented 


when we have diſcover d as much 2s we can, to pleaſc 
us, will always drive us upon ſomething to find Faut 
with: Curiofity-did I call it? Ney gad. there's Iograrituc: 
a the; bottom on't, I believe for tis the of the 
World, in other Favours too, 46 leſſen thoſe tions 


grateful here, if I wou'd; for there was nothing deſign 
let me in, 1 
the Hour appointed for Sir Ruff: The: Lady receiv'd me 
for Sir. Ruf; but when I think of the Pleaſures that came 
ſhe ſhou'd fill miſtake me, for that bargaining 
8 I don't forgi ive her; th 


harms, the — ol 


furious Riot, the expenſe of 


iN Life, and Love (too vaſt for Nature's Bounty to ſuppo!i 
"- another Hour) might have ferm d- her better. Tis 00! 
* 154 Day: WW; a my Codvoy; A can't get off without 
| No matter now, if he knows me. Who's this fo 
 bow's me? | 
| TA | . | | La o3 td 
| A 3 
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Or; thy, "pather Wo Fa 1. r 


' ©.» Enter Malepert. 

L. Mal. 1 Life, 1 of 
it, my Lite of Love: He's gone from mie: Was this an 
Hour of Reſt ? Sleep had been welcome in x Husband's 
Bed; butin a os. Arms! he ſtole away, fearful of | 
waking we, and fearful to be ſeen, he ſtole away, in © Iii 
very thing ſhowing his Care of me: How coti'd Sir WH 
do this? O Love ! what canſt thou not do in a Woman's «7 If 
Heart] that brutal thing, whom, as 1 thought, T loath'd, 
thy gentle Fires hath ſoftned by „ana melted into 
Gayman ; Night be ſtill my Fri " let me not ſee him, 
and will think it was my Gayman "till, 

. O this Woman Le her fl bir bu. 
er too. * © 
L. Mal. Who's there ? nic 11 oY 
Gay. Your Lover. © — —4 | 
L. Mal. O 8 combat Can you 

forgive me? Can- you excuſe my being to be ſold ? r. 

Viſhwell bear the mercenary. Blame Her Baſencis 

— me to ker fordid Ends: But Pl return your 


. 
85 Return my Love: My Fortune is but our 
L. Mal. Ton my. e: By Fortune. 17 
Gay. O this Night. But. ty remeniber It, "Wh. 
Locket, Or Jour UT e— | 
L Tiles this Ring, to make | I 
ave you forgiv'n me? 2 
Gay. How ſhall 1 convince. «7 . 
5 Mal. Why, only fa you 8 Rf Proof; to 
ay. Sa is too li Doing 8 9 t 
ſever lies F ile you wil biete bree 
[Going our, Wiſhwell t m with a'Clvidle. 
iſs. Madam, Madam, where are you ? Te 


Ipht ! 94 - , a 
L. Mal, Bleſs the Women; What's the, Matter ? —_— | 
Wiſh. Are you the happy Man; Mr. Gm :: Pi 


L. Mal. G > 
Gay. Than Your ord for making me ſo, Mrs. act A 
L. Mal, G _w! then 1 am ruin'd : Biſe Woman} | 
de I deſery'd this from you? 

D 2 


26 Tir Main % Prayers, 
Wiſh. No, but you deſerve it from ne * * tub 
ting this. Frick upon m 4 

LMI. I put a Trick upon you! 

- Wiſh. And you will find the benefit bf l it,. wa lik 
time; my tg and his drunken Companions, are co. 
ming up Stairs, to viſit vou: As * u have manzg d the 
-Bufineſs without me, ev? a. get 6ff ont, as. wells as you 
— 1 my Hands of it, 1 will retire without be. 


glee [Exit 
L. Mal O every way undone! follow her down the 
- Back-Stairs, _ 

3 Por take her; ſhe has double lock d the Door. 
L Mal. Whatrſhall | do! what Will become of me! 
N . Nay, Madam, let the worſt come to the worl, 5. 
Sir Ruff is oblig'd to take care of you To Pl <4 dc 

— _ time, I warrant ou. 


Ba Lord Malepert, Granger, nd 109. bY ff 


e deen be tet is gion % deat © | | 10 
Ou H ey. * 2 : le 
I won d not be in his G = 


For 4 yrent dnl f 'roddy Money. 
What! Lady, and Gaymam! ate u two er 
"early, 6 Ber- Here's my Tat and Fes! in 85 junction 
too: Why faith, Madam, we thought vf. adrbthg, burth 


5 hed Gery: We did not er ſuch good Compi It 
Id—— Wit 
Mal No really, 1 did not expect to find u Ms mei 
with my Wife. jou 

Sn. But ſee how oddly things will happen Cometime 1 

i Id. Mal. Ay, To they will, very oddly indeed ſome . 

ll ting G 
WP - 4c Gap. Oddly, 'Mr. Granger) —= What the "Devildo ja L 
1 = | mean? \( 4998 Gd. 
"7 5 Gray, LI br ing you off. 1 warrant vou. Madam, Neem 
mans an honeſt, well conditiou'd Fellow but ſomewh Why 
= towards . Morning : How did .your LadyThip Bor ni 

bim up fo ſoon? 2 


Gay, Pr'ythee recollect thy (lf: All's ruit'd elſe. * 


88 
5 9 


. oO, hy; rather Thins Fart: Lk 


Gras. 1 muſt go Stacks, bcc ol 
L. Mil, He's ring al itele Malice, ori end 


in Miſchief certainly, _ 
L.. Mal. Nick, go you and fetch the Conſtable: Buthe- 
adam,” I command you, in the Kiog's- 


fore 5 comes, 
Name, to tel tne. what yon tog hape been doing toge- 
ther, in my Abſence, agginſt the Peace of my Bed, and 
Boſom? 

Gay. Doing, my Lord! why 'tis plain enough vyhat we 
have been doing) any body may ſee what W have been. 
doin 

2 Very plainly, my Lord. va 

Or it they can't ſee; tis but hewring you tall, 2s. 
By and they may eaſily find what you have been 
doing: Did pat we ſup together? 

Li, Mak The Devils always very powerful at this 
time of the, Mornin r but bear Witneſs, be 


ſays, ble + pr 19ge 

upt together l we, I ſay we; Granger, 
Lontdp I, Lg wo Baker reap 
tlemen, I tha be Ne on to be better known to vou: 


* > 


23 is why „ bard, Sir 
Bully. Not Dots a Bottle a-picce,_ after you en N 
Gran. wel, a clear Conſcience is # great Matter, I fee,” _- 
Ld. Mal. After he left us! why, then I am drunk, and 
did not knawy it before: To my own per: now I 
remember every thing in the Company as perf 5 
Why I can a Man tell, at this rate, w he's ſober,. - 
or no? 0 
Gay. Nay, 1 bad been. in the ſime pi Sickle, if 1 kad lid | 
with you: But when you 1 7 I bein to be maukiſh, 
3 1 


** 


. FROVIY N c C | * ; 5 : p | 
» 10 MAID & Faſt. rer 


nock up Mrs..Darkas, for the Cordial Waters ; and you 
were to follow me. 8 
44. Mal. Not that I know of. 1 
Gran. 0 my Lord, there you muſt excuſe me; 
truth is truth; you did ſerd him home, for how cob'd 
we elſe have found him here? 1 . 
, Ld. Mal, Why that's true: Well, well, if I have forgot 
it, 1 beg all your. Pardons. - 5 1 1 
I. Mal. Is it not enough, my Lor l, that you come 
home, at theſe unſeaſonabſe Hours, but you muſt ſend up 
your drunken Companions before you? ; 
iter Wiſhwell. | 
Wiſhwel and I were aſleep, when this unmannerly Roy- 
= oy into the — : we Ke bt there had 
cen Thieves, and poor Wi was frighted out 

Wiſh. T muſt cloſe with her, for my own fake. - Aſidi. 

T. Mal, Was this well done, my Lord? ' Yet 1 won't 
think you cou'd be ſo ill a Man to deſign it, as a Plot 
my Honour, I won't think you cou. 

Wiſh. My Lord, my Lord, is this the uſe you make of 
what | told you? Do you deſerve ſo good a Lady? And 
Mr. Gayman, was it like your Character, to be Confede- 

rate in ſo baſe an Undertaking ? And all of you to make 
Combination: © | 
IA. Mal. Nay, Wiſhwell, as ] hope to be fay'd now, 
'twas altopether an Accident, no body had the leaſt de- 
a-upon my Wife, or her Honour, that I know of: 
here has happen'd ſome little Miſtakes, I muſt needs 
ſay; but I am always ſo deaf. with drinking, you know 
as ſo! here's Muſick : See who tis that Serenades, 
I love Serenading migbti x. 
 _, Enter Sir Ruff, and Sir Symphony with Muſick. 
S/ Riff. I have out-ſtaid my Afſignation ; but this Se- 
renade will make her amends, . What's here? Gayman ! 
Dammee, Sir, a Man's well help'd up, that truſts to you 
for a Second : I waited for you above two Hours. 
Gay. I was all that while ſerving you elſewhere. 
5 Ruff. What do you beg! 


5F.. 


- you may remember you ſent me home before you, to 


Bl 
fid 
he 
1. 
if 
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1 


W ** think fifa fir : Man fora Back 
Go hy. igh well my truſted em to let, 


you in at the Window ; The Ladies defign'd to laugh at 
you, and bei your Friend, I made the, Quarrel, to ſend. 
you out of t Nee. N 


Sir Ruff. Nay, Gad, I t he there was ſomething 
In't; For hen Sir 8 725 I came Face to Face, we 
were preſently Friends, and agreed upon the Fiddles, But 
fince they 'd to make an Aſs me, Mate ns 
faction, or my Mony 
Experience can never be bought too dear, Sir. PI 

Sir Ruff. Zounds, Sir, I'll go to her, and tell ber he 

es, 


Gay. I'm glad 1 know your Princip les. AY. 
Gran, or why do ry a rp I” ? | hate 
Blood-ſhed ; t Ag wa you are ld Friends by 


fides, Gayman Buſineſs, as you ſee, Sir; but 
how went the "0 Ha! I'm ſorry, for both your Lew, . 
] can ſee thro? neither of you. 1 oye a Viſto, wy Los 


Gys, mightily, * 
Enter Servant, 


-_ There are ſome Maſquers below, defre tobe ade ; 
mitted, . . . 

Ld. Mal. O gemini! Wife, let em come up: [Ex Serv. 
Hirk- you, Gentlemen, let's even make . Night on'r: I. 
have ſome maſquing Habits within; Captain Tilter, Sic 
Ref, Sir Symphony, well all be in Diſguiſe. 1 love aDif.. 
gtiſe, when every body knows one, mightily. l 

Sir Sym. Hang your Maſquerades, I begin to be tit d of em: 
'Tisloting ones always Men's Miſtreſſes; 
when you haye waited npon a Gentlewoman thro the 
— of the Night, an and think of home with 
her, tho* you have cram'd her Pockets as full of Sweet- 
meats as they can hold, her own $ ark. appears in the 
Morning; beats you, perhaps; for to lead her to 
her Coach, and forces you to walk n nen 
your Turkiſſi Habit. 

Ld. Mal. O very fooliſh! leave Sir wo hibown 

ad. * 


* 
.= Þ 


- 


"s Tf Wis of Soo; 


Come — we (hf be part ind merry, when we 


don't know one 
[Exenkt 575 Mal, $6 Ruff, and Buller, 
SG * Whos Word, you ſee, Madam, Ivc 


br 7 I have een. ob 755 to you, and have te- 
turn "Yar N own, * 


aun ue ſomething the Peu Air = with i it 

e en J'it for your Fes ra * 
What all T fay ? What can I lay 77 

| 52 won't upbraid you, Madam, you (8 

che ee e 

And ſiuce impofnible to have you to my ſelf, it 

goes a great way in my. Cure, to know, thet, 0 Fool 


ma you for the the time, 
11 N Trickitt, T. Suſap,.] aria, * 


1 vr O very fortunate] and Kind in you, 10 true 
good, Company; How came 1 by this Favour? | 
"May. Why, truly, Madam, being up at Cards, at Lady 


michi over the way, we cou'd not refiſt the Temmpta- 
tion of the Fiddles, 


L. Su. But came in our hake, for fear we ſhou'd not 
* re 


Mal, $0 near Beten ca" os tht. . 


N. in yh La, 925 of fo. ck 29075 1 — 


bone Gel 2 | See e e 


e to] Way, with a Song 
A SONG rener re Set by 
ny ors 


. Mrs. 9 


+ * 
I. 


CE ns oe decks. 
- That Cie Balſo and Common: 
| Þ tvs, 1 lang bes, . 5 
e TIN. eee, | 
** I lik'd,. as care 
She till was Conſtants when poſſeſs, 
; She ade more for i Man. 


f 


e * 


II. Y 
Hut 7 2 a 1 


Gran. Dear Mad, Tag ox n se, 
65 ben peda Jour Mates, I took. you for 
Gran. ou your ue, Y 

2 ſcandalous Creature 1 met in St. Fames's Park: laſt 
Night; ſhe was dreſt ſo like you. 


L. 5%. That Lady was na Friend of yours, I aſſure 


8 

*. You have, no cauſe to ſpeak, well of her ; for ſhe '; 

all ha? n ; | 

Pox he This haunts me | Goes from from her. i | 

What has Laly e dave, Sir my you don's make il , 

your Court to her? | 1 
. $u, 1 nnd he does not think it for bis Reputation“ 1 


to marry a Woman that wauld meet him in mu. 
Tu mention it no farther. 


a 
may urable to m 

L. Su. Lord, Sir, I know — of an 
pray be quiet, you would not talk of an 


fore People, would you ? why I. never- 
Jol—— 


Sir Sym, She always uſes me il before Company. 


L. Dic. Was it fine walking. Wt Night, Mr. Granger © 
Was there Company at 's P 


Gran. I did not ſee La there. * 
4 Me! Fie, a wy Spar uae ny 


Granger ? 
employ'd d 


Gran, What. W 

[Garniſh hears what paſſes between Trickitt ad: Grange. 

L. Tric. Mere ta m er — | 1] 

Gran, In private, 1 8 
has D 5 L. This: 


l 4 * 

— 
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nan ou, Lord ! Mr. 


8: The Mar i Priyers * 


.thoughr you 2 off the Vanity of of ning Wonlea 


in Love with you: Tie paſt time a for you' to ſend 
Love- Letters about the Nei — to 0 t the 
civil Families: How had you N Conſcience to think: 
Woman e any * wien i gs but to laugh 
at you? I thooght you wiſer. 
Gran. Fait 1 pms ſo my Fel, Madam 


T. Tric. And why would you put your ſelf into any 
Tapes $ 1 to diſappoint 3 I thought Hhe young £ 
the 'Beaus of a Year's Rane, in the fi . 
. could ry difappointed ; who, by the extraordinary 7 
Opinion of themſelves, from their firſt Summons, ima. 


it impoſſible for any Woman to ſtay away from em. E 
you are fatisfied at laſt, I ſee. 
| Gran. Indeed I am, that I was always in the Wrong 
RD on: I bad the leaſt good Opinion of you, I wan 
hopes. of baying it in my Power to uſe you as you de- 
ſerve (which you ſhould have been ſure of; \ but fince you 
Baye gone before me in this, I promiſe you, you ſhall ne- 
yer get the better of me in any other daf , as long at 
I know you: And till you are Older, 1 can't like you 1 
worſe than 1 do. Going ſrom ber. f 
-* Gary, You bave convinc'd and oblig d me; and 1 f 
thank you for the Satisfaction. | 
. Die. Pray thank me, when'you're oblig d, Mr. Gu- 
wiſh J have done nothing to convince you : *T'was ne- 
ceffary to clear my ſelf; and 1 have done it, without: 
Regard to your jealous Thoughts upon the Matter. y 
Gars. I rue you, Pit neer be jealous more Ic 
IL. Tic. Then here 1 promiſe Jou, Lu never give you 
Cauſe to be jealous. 


Euter Lord Male Se Nai, and Bullies, in rade. 
Grav. Who Dee a 


Ld. Mal. The Ladies . if they pleaſe. v 
S Raff. Were Men for their turn ; Sons of Darkneſ f fc 
and fit for the Buſineſs of the Night. 


© © Gay: „ how 
came you here? 


[thy draw — and drive "er 5 For 


1 


"oh 0 A, rather thay 4. 


2 — 

. dom t you know us? You're the ftrage- 

1 5 People in et be K. 8 A e e 
Houſe! © - 


Sir Sym. 7 for defendi the Ladies; | 
- Gran, How coul@ft thou ' buduous tothe o. 
* of thy Boſom, to frighten him ſo terribly ? | 

5. He e began" to be troubleſome : Belides, I have at 5 
— a Quarrel to the Family. 
{Ges 19 Witnrell and Lady 1e 
I. Su. I hope you are not hurt, Mr. | 
not for the World, I vow now, have fuch-a thing ting bp 


in m Company: What will the World ſay ? 
FA Why een bing at all: 


— — 


* 
— — — — 
— 


— 2 
— _ - — — — = — 
— — —— — — — 
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* 


Gran. The World does. not 
care if we were hang d, I aſſure you. 

Gay. This Ring, Madam, I valo'd only 2s an Evidence 
of my good 8 fince ky caſe is 21 * 
return to your Ladyſhip | Malepert 
don't obſerve that Dearneſs twreen — Mrs. Wi 
well, that us'd to be; don't let me make a Breach in 
Friendſhip, which may be ſo ſerviceable to you both : 
You're both in a Miſtake, neither has d t'other: 
Indeed Sir Ruff made me his Confident, and qualify d me 
for the welcome I have found.” Mrs. H4/awell, now Im 
= ou be my Friend, ſince you know I have it in 

ower to be your Enemy. And for you, Madam, 1 
> oblig'd to juftifie ou to every body, but my ſelf. 
[Leaves em and gbes to Maria. 

1. Mal.” Tis mere than I deſerve. O, 1 muſt hate 
you, you have undone me wih the only Man I ever 
loy'd or ſhal—— *  / ¶ urn from: her. 

Wiſh. Then Fam e keep her in. my own Lower. 

_  Exter Lord Malepert in bis own Cloaths. | 

Id. Mal. Lord this is the oddeſt thing in the World, 
turn a Man out of his own Doors, for coming. to divert 
you : 'T'was as much us 1 could do. 1 row now, to per- 
ſuade the Footman to let me in again. $2120 

Gay. Why; were you one of em, my Lord ? 

Id. Mal. One of em yes 1 think I was. | 

Gran. Who would * e you. ny fach con- 15 


pany ? * 471 
- * 
% Wh. * p * „ 31 L 


. 
- — — — 
= * — = 
— 
2 = c 


© Gran. I hope not ſo, my Lord. 


17 
7 


L4. Mal, Nay, I'll make it up if Len. 44 


Ne e 4 ney come very ſeaſondbly for the 
g. of: ſome difficulties, that have happened to Night, 
in Relation to your Lady. Yong 

Ti. Mak Lord! whit does he men? 

Gai would vitidieate hey Virtue, as mack as I can, 
from any unreaſonable Suſpicions you may have of it, 
upon my Account; and therefore declare, in the Preſence 
of all n that L have no deſign upon any 
body ict, but this Lady: And here I offer to Marry ber. 

4 © [To Mar 


TL. Mal. Why, nothing, nothing. in the World: Poor 
Silence gives Conſent, all the Town over. 
Say. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Intereſt would go : 
great way in „ W 
Ld. Mal. Nay, my Wife will be for it, I'm 
T. Mu. Mr. Gayman, 3 be ſure of me To 
perſuade: her againſt it, it I co Would 1 might never 
Id. Mn Well, we ſhall live ſo pure and. merry at one 
another s Houſes: Waald you were all married, Gentle- 


men; there's no ing. a Friend throughly welcome, 
Iden tell you, — H. Wife of ones own tore - 
ceive him. | 
L. Su. O Law! Mr. Granger, what if you and I ſboeld 
make it the double Marriage? [Ib Granger, who leaves/r. 
Gran. Tis an old Play, Madam, and will never take. 


% \ 


L. Su. The Devil take him, I dent know: what to 

mike of him. [She applies berfelf 10, Sir Sy mphony- 
TI. Mal, 1 know your Thoughts, Maris. 

S. Come, Madam, give me your Hand, 


* 


Mar. 


Oh Dos 
—_ Sir, yo taay repent 
55 = 


mg 


E. vw! JETT 
Id. Mal. 


IL. I if it. moſt be 1 


3 1 bot 1 wpphony. hr Herd, 
ant 


ir we 


Enter Siam: 
14. Mal. Gad fo) Herta Siam too, the. mate thi ther! 
rier, we ſhall-vwwant'C n 


e, e ee e hs Ciinditon 


Siam, Would 
never danc'd at : Wedding again. 

ng, Kean bs been drnkaing with x with 

Siam, Why t m 
Lord all Night, and coming home in of 7 
old Humours, has beaten me black and blue, — wre 
me out of Doors. 

Enter 


Gay. How's this, Captain? 
fi... and all. Well pall che old Rogue to pieces; beat 
$ Wite! 

Capt. Why Dolly, ſhould bear with the Fail- 
* ebe e Sa know I do 
Siam. with your | 
you old fumbling Fool 5 15 6 

. And not betray the Secrets of my Dukedom, the 
9 Bos rns 
iam. d wit on y 
a ſeparate cd a aha and Una rid of you. - FRY 
Apts 


*. 


* 


o 
2 = — — — — — 
* 


. E 


Men 


ru come.in for my Thirds, , that you know 
2 will allow me: But let's 272 e Main- 
Ae I marry'd you only to maintain me 3 who Mar. 
old Woman for any thing elſe'? And if I can make 
Maintain me, dye fee, 1 much care whether 
m marry'd to you, or no: But 1 * your Grievance; 
begin to , like a Patriarch, 
at threeſcore, and try to do my Generation: But 
who the Deyit'can do upon you ? 200 are paſt 
it as well as 1; and ſo rn * 


Parting in the Morning. 
e 

Vel. Granger, you are ſtill to continue a backe 
* t ſeems, 

Gran. Why, Faith, Sir, tis as much as a Man can do, 
to ſecure 2 eputation, in his own” he need not 
venture it in a Woman's : . Eſpecially When ſhe Stakes ſo 

ainſt it: For in Viſcarringes of Marriage, we fa 
your the weaker Sexes Faults: 

Jo when the Wife's abus d, or Hulband horn'd; 


Ade Woman's pity'd, | but the om has nM 


” 1 
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Spoken by Mrs. — 
EE the ; of a poor Maid's 

8 Drfv n wes = . 22 
And Ladies, 1 

'Tis hard for all of us t6 have our Wiſhes, 

She, for à time pretended to @ Hit; 

And yet you ſee her Project would not hit: 

Let her Example teach you ; there's no urging 
=_ Sparks, to take an antiquated m__ 
They fear t owing Cares of marry'd Lives, 
4nd 8 on their Neighbours Wives. 
Be Wiſe in time, ſet irn 

On hour fine ſelves, and ſtill fland, ſhall T, ſhall I. 
For whils the Dreams 0 Coach and Six deceive you, 
The ire, deſpis'd, may chance to leave you : 
And when poor Maids are driven to Petition, 

We ſeldom find they better their Condition : 

Yet thus with ſome of you it daily happens, .. 

You loſe the Beaſt, in to get the Trappings. 

You ſcorn to for below a Top Gallant : 

And all pretend to Ride the Elephant: % 

As if you had forgot the thing you want: 

Tho' each loft Hour you paſs @ Fiery Trial, 

And ne er refuſe without a Self-denial. 

Led by the Cuſtom of the Sex, you firive 

To blind the World, while you your ſelves deceive : 

You may pretend a nice Indifference ; 

But Truth muſt ſtill be Truth, while Senſe is Senſe : 
Diſguiſe your Inclinations as you can: 

Tet every Woman's Buſmeſs is 4 Man, 
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To 


Ant. Hammond, Eſq; 


OF _ * 


me, that to bring in a fair Ac- 
count of my Debts, is all that 


Honeſty : In the firſt place, 
thankfully confeſs my ſelf indebted to oo 


Good-nature of the Town in general : Then 
in the deepeſt ſenſe of my Gratitude, 1 ac- 
knowledge the Indulgence , and Patronage of 
particular Men of Quality, who werealmoſt indu- 
ſtrious and contriving for the Fortune. of this 


its Reputation; and to me, in the Profit of the 
Third Day. I think it becomes every Man's 
Character t o be pleas'd with pleaſing others; and 


oußht 


SOMERSHAM-PLACE, 


Cone i 3 
5 9 55 - = Have ſo many Obligaions upon... | 


lies in the preſent Power of * 


Play; to make it conſiderable to the World in 


| know, that to be pleas'd is full as. much as I. 


"The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


Cd er be e 


ought te be, upon the Succeſs. of any thing-tha 


I can attempt in this kind ; my-Poetry will neyer 
run away with me; kat The good Fortune of 
finding ſo many Honourable Patrons, I muſt 
confeſs, las tianſported-me ; and if I am alittle 
win now, tis from"theit good Opinion of me; 
and not from what I think of my ſelf. I took 
the Hint of the Tragical part of this Play, from a 
Novel of Mrs. Bebn's, call'd The Fair Vou- 
Brenter; you will forgivens for calſifgit aHint, 
when you find I have little more than borrow'd 
the Queſtion, how far ſuch a Diſtreſs» was to be 
carry'd, upon the Misfortune of a Woman's ha- 
ving innocently two. Husbands, at the ſume time, 
T have given you # little Taſte of Comedy with it 
not from my own Opinion, but the print Hu- 
wour of the. Town: T neèyer conten@ har, be 
cauſe I. think. every. reaſonable Man will, ao 
' Ought to govern in the Pleaſures be pays for. 

had no occaſian for the Comedy, but in the * 
firſt Acts, which. Mrs. Bracegirdle particularly di- 
verted by the beauty and gayety of her Akkon; 


and tho“ T was fond of coming tb the ſerious 


pat, I fold have been very well ples'd (ﬆ it 
nad been pofſible'ts have woven her into that In- 
eteſt) to Have had her Compati to the end of 
ny Journey. T could not, if L would; conceal 
_ whit 1 owe Mrs. Barry; and T ſhould deſpair of 
ler being able to pay her, if T did not” Imagine 

that 
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that! haye been. a little acceſſary to . 
plauſe, that eyery Body gives her, in Nigg ſhe 
out-plays her ſelf; if ſhe does that, I think wem 

all agree never to expect, or deſire any Actor to 


go beyond that Commendation. I made the Play 
for her part, a and her part has made the Play for | 
me; it was a helpleſs Infant in tne Arms of the 
Father, but has grown under her Cure; 1 gave i 
juſt Motion enough to crawl into the World, but 
by her Power, and Spirit of playing, The has hreath'd 
2 Soul into it, that may keep it alive. 1 hope 1 
have, in ſome meaſure, diſcharg'd my ſelf to the 
Publick ;-but for .fear, of the, wotlt, Sit, 1 Ta | 
brought You for my Security, becaule 1 Away, 
found you in Nature. .Inclining to be reſpanſil bl 
for your Friends; you haye allow'd me that Title 
and I thank you for it; but I value my Telf upon 
your being as heartily diſpos'd to give it, as I was 
deſirous to receive it. I cannot but remember 
ſome Paſſages, that would became your Character, 
and this Dedication of my Friendſhip to you; but 
I muſt be ſilent; and *tis the hard part of your 
Favours, that you won't allow 'em to be ac- 
knowledg'd; .I:can mever aſpeak enough to my 
Obligation, and never little enough to your Mo- 
deſty; when I would be Grateful, I ſhall be Trou- 
bleſom ; and I know you too well, to think you 
will be pleas'd with what I canpublickly ſay of you. 


Every Man, who knows you, will think I fay 
very 


"The Epiftl Dedicathry, 


very little, and they, who are to know you, will 
find I have ſaid nothing. You are riſing upon 

the World, and every Creature is the better for 
ou, that's near you; and as Juvenal ſays of his 
peror, Sat. 7. Materiamque tibi veſtra indul. 
gentia querit. 1 may ſpeak 'of your Virtues, and 
good Qualities, tho* you won't allow me to be a 
Witneſs to the World of the frequent Occaſions 
you have found out to employ em. If Genero- 
ſity with Friendſhip, Learning with ſound Senſe, 
true Wit, and Humour, with good Nature, be 
Accompliſhments to qualifie a Gentleman for a 
Patron, I am ſure I have lit right in Mr. Ham- By 
mond. I have reaſon to think I have made you Ml 
my Friend ;.and you ſhall have reaſon to believe WF 4 


that you hav ſecur'd me to be, 5 So 
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Let him Write well, or ill, is all the ſame : N 
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bab ee pg wa n 
Some cavil at the Stile, and fone th ,, Rs nn 
Ir, right or wrong, we paſs for Malefaftors. \_ 
Seme well-bred Perſons carp as the. D 
4s if they lors the Drawing-Rooms befert . 
Sometimes your ſoft reſyepful Spark diſcovers, - 
Our Ladies are too coming to their Lovers ; 

Br they who fil purſue, bye e enjoys 7 —#Fu;z- 
In every caſe expe a Siege F Troy. 8 
There are ſaqus alben ien wo offer Md, 15 

And with their Time, and Place, maul Arise 


Ait what they mean, and after ſome Grimace, 5.4 


iy la, Dot he Tie wn fre Fl 
The Chocolate- Houſe, at the Looking Olaſs. | 
= pl Yn a ow ne" 
de e Twelve.wiout) whinly ent is Plotting, — « an 
Theſe metled Criticks cry lis good for Nothing; 

But wiſer. Authors turn their Plots upon you, 


Ard Plot vo purpoſe when they get your Mam. F 
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FATAL Manzzacs: 


2 on, THE 


Innocent Ad ul. ns” 


_ACT ; "SCENE L_ 


— 
8 


8.0 ENE the gercer. ** 


Fabian comes. in befare Frederick djs.” 
TRI FIIOE DOR 


- Fred, What ist, Fabian? 

Fab. A catching Diſtemper; 101 vn. 
every body that comes near me: T The To- 
kens will appear on the Faces of my Friede. 
In a Day or two; and 11 7 4h, hos they haye made 
0 my Proſperity, will cool into a Compliment ot on it = 
lolance; a civil. Salutation ot the Hat in haſte ; and. i * 
a the uſual Form 7 humble Servaut: With tt | 
erty Hope of never me again. 
vor. Il. * E Sit £3, 


8 The FATAL MALETATE: 
Fred. mu the ol been yer wa 


you 

Fab, Ev'n fo: My liberal, conſcientious, lovitiy wall 
diſpos'd Father 23 me his — eivilly de. 
fir d me to ſeek my F 

Fred. O, you rouſt expeR to be df Eberl twice or 
thrice, to try yr Obedience, before-pou're the better for 
him. But it happens unluckily at this time: What will 
become of the Ladies?  _ 

Fab. Tis that troubles me: To be turtrd out of Doors, 
when I had honeſtly undertaken the making my Mother. 
in-Law's, and Siſter's Fortune, as well is my "own. 1 
have promoted the Defign as far as 1 could :-1 hope "you 

and Carlos will carry it on. There's a Lett m my 
Siſter. [Gives him a Letter] to deſire your WF.” 
think ſhe wants nothing but an Opportunity of running 
- away with you. | 
Fuad. That L have ſettled. in 2 Letter to her. . 
For his Letter. ] I have contri vd her Eſcape, but 
8 
t, Sir, It t; 
Let 3 the Letter. 7 OW 
az. There's an ald Gentleman. coming this way wil | 
n ae ho tall: Tiridy vill though 1 
Gad, and is t up- 
on * your moſt humble [ The Letter, the s 

Letter, Sir; .[T> Frederick. ] I'll do r I Wer- 
rant you. 

Fred. 1 have left it unfortunately bebind me upon my pl 
Table: Jaqueline, make haſte WW 70 


Jaqueline rums out. 
Fab. I have it in my Head to be 


Kg. d of this old 
Fellow: Run away with my Siſter, be ſure, tyhatever 
you do: Rely upon the old Man's Conſtiente to give her 
2 Portion: All that T can do for you——is to pray (tho 
1 think there will be no great need of my my Proper that 


be will never give you a Shilling Fe I ſup- 
| pole, knows to behave bimſelf between a hand- 
iome young Lady, my Mother-in-Law, and à Con- 


| .combly old Fellow, my Father. "Wane we wo _— 


e Pardon welt follawy. 1 "= 
Fernando enters to Frederick. 
I ſaw — now a glimpſe of my Rakely 


a hyorſoy the © orner there : puedes Friqng, 04s 
with you-before I came? 


"End. Your Son Fabian, Sir? be was here but Juſt 


"I My Son! hum ann 
bim; for I diſown him. 
Fred. Ay, ſo I hear indeed: Tis a thouſand pities, a 
pretty Gentleman, as he is — 

Fern. A pretty Gentleman! Yes, truly, he's a very pret- 
ty Gentleman: When you can find nothing that a Cox- 
comb i for, but . Mony, you cry, 8 2 
pretty poſe you were with him 


laſt Ni Sercnading (as ou = Gentlemen ou it;) 
but in my for no- 


thing but to Akarb a civil Neighbourhood waken our 
Wives into. wicked Wiſhes, and put em in Mind of 
younger Fellows than their, Husbands. 

Fred. You miſtake me, Sir 

Fern, I don't know whether .I miſtake . But I'm 
ſure, among other his Taormitis of laſt Night, had 
a leſs Raſcal of the Company interpos d, that Kala — 
ſpeak of would have carry d me bodily away with ov 
in the Caſe of a Baſe Vi 

Fred. Nay, then he is to blame indeed. 

Fern. To blame, do you call it! 

Fred, 1 hope I ſhall make you a better Son, Sir, if * 
L pleaſe to accept of me: I have made my Applications to 

you a great while. 

ut. Fern, Hold, hold, Sir; 1 have Plague enough with thioſs 
Id Children I have already; I want no more, I thank you. 
What, I warrant you, you'll {ay I have a handſome Daugh- 


agu - 
ter; why, very well: And every Bod will a | have 2 
handſome Wife. para n F 


1s a very fine Lady. 


ron, O, muſt they ſo? Wh bow do 1 know en, 
that you os io my Wife, as To is 


Fred, Yes, indeed Sir, every body moſt oy your Wiſe £7 | 
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to my Daughter? you look as if you would rather help to 
bring ſome more Children into my Family, than take any 
WE | out of it: But I ſhall watch you for ſpoiling my Wife's 
= ' Shape, I promiſe you. Tis very hard upon marry'd 

| Men, that's the Truth on't: 'Tis a Sin, and a Shame; 
there ſhould be ſo many ways of making a Cuckold; 
| -when there are ſo _ or — to prevent it. Now are 
F;pvou going to put in along Anſwer to every Particular, 
= ts Final fave you the Trouble.- a [ Going. 

Fred. Sir, I ſhan't think it a Trouble — 

Fern To make me a Cuckold? no, no, I believe. 
Fred. You won't uuderſtand me. 
Fern. I do underſtand you. 2 
Fred. Then, Sir, I leave the Buſineſs en 

Prudence to manage accordingto your Diſt 
Fern. Is the Devil in the Fellow? becauſe ſtand 
that he has a Deſign upon my Wife, he ſays, he leaves me 
to manage it according to my Diſcretion, Why perhaps 
14 you expect I ſhould pimp for you: Are not you a very 
49 -1mpudent Fellow ? -or is this your way of proceeding 
11 with the Husband ? From this time forward you ſhall 
not ſo much as ſee my Wife through a double. barr 
Window); and to put you out of all other hopes, I will 
marry my Daughter very ſhortly to a Friend ot my own 
that will deſerve her. | 3 [ 0Ooing. 

Fred. Will you reſolve, without hearing me? 

8 Jaqueline enters to em. 

Fern. Reſolve! why I do reſolve to have nothing to 
1 ay to you; to you, nor your Rogue there, that follows 
4 ou. Odd! that Fellow looks very ſuſpiciouſly. 

Faq. Sir, Sir, ſay your Pleaſure of my Matter, or to 

Ty Miſter: but don't page my Countenance: Whit 

Shave you to ſay to my Face? | 

Fern. Why, I don't like it. 

. Nay, nay, if that be al —— 
Vn But that is not all; I ſay moreover that you muſl 

we n very impudent Fellow, that can keep ſuch a Face in 

countenance. CITE IEF A 

Jad. Sir, I would have you to know, what it {cen 
you are ignorant of, that whatever you take me to be, 

.Sir, I am a Gentleman, Sir. * Fern. 


your 


nf wk oo 


mm, A. 


2 28 


Or, The Innocent Adultery. tor 
Fern. Nay, keep your Diſtance, Friend, however. A- 
Gentleman, ſay you! like enough; Take a Pick-pocket” 
into Cuſtody, and upon the firſt Queſtion'of bis Roguery; - 
he ſhall anſwer, Pm a Gentleman. You never - hear” of a: 
Fellow to be hang d, tho? for ſtealing of a clean Shirt, bur 
he's a Gentleman; and ſuch a Gentleman 1 could allow r 
you to be, if you were going to the Gallows. . | 


8 [Fernando gung. 
Jag. What the Devil ſhall I do with my Letter? Sir. 


? Sir, under your Favour one word; I beg your Pardon, 


Sir, if my Maſter has ſaid any thitg to diſoblige you 
Lord, Sir, you. Lovers have bad Memories. _ [To 
Frederick.) My Maſter has forgot his main Bufineſs with 
you, Sir [Tb Fernando] You have forgot the Mony you - 
came about, Sir; . Id Frederick. 
— Mony, Friend! if you came about Money, I car 

r you. . 

Fred. What Mony do'ſt talk of? I want no Mony. 

Jad. Pray, Sir, pardon me; I am your Steward, and 
know your Wants; you do want. and | want 
[Shows the Letter and makes Sig.] Pox on him, he won't 
apprehend wwe. We: 5 bf. $3.01 

Fred. There's ſomething to be done with that Letter: T 
don'c underſtand him, bat 1'll give into't if I can A- 
phing to Fernando. ] I was loath to diſcover it, bur the 
deſt Eſtates may want Mony ſometimes: You ſhall has 
what Security | 7 | 3 4 

[Jaqueline pins 4 Letter to Fernaudo's. Coat Bubi 

Fern, 1 am for a Mortgage, or nothing — what a Pox 

do you mean, gathering about me ſo? Have you à De- 
upon my Perſon? - e * a 

Fred, Fie, fie, Sir; well, you minded what I ſaidꝰ 

Fern, Minded what you faid! I thank you, I had more 
oceaſion to mind what you did: For oug ht I know I way 
de robbd [Fernando ſearching his Pockets. 

7aq. Of your Daughter, in good time. [Aſie#: 


Fern. My Pockets may be pickt. 
Jag. Of a ſhort Pipe, and Iron Tobacco-Box, . 
Fern. Very well, Sir, this Trick won't take. 
Faq. Yes, but it will, Sir. 
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yous to aſſiſt me: Go home, and — 


Lip ab dr et — 
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Fe What then, you defign'd to abuſe me, to niake 
me your Property, your Go. between ? ba ? what ſhall 
do for you? have you no Commendation-token of your 
flection, or ſo, to my Wife, nor Daughter? what, you 
ve a Letter; I know. | ſhall cettaivly deliver it. 
24 That will be kind, indeed, when my — 
ong with you 
a W At any 4 at any time. 
Fred. I'm glad I know the way. 
Fern. O. you can't miſs it by me: You can't find ſuch 
another for your 


Fag. By my troth, I think not, Sir; ha, ha, ba. 


_—_— Do you laugh at your good Fortuge already ? 


Jad. 1 beg your Pardon, Sir, but I muſt 
Fern. Do, do, try with dhe filly Gentleman, your Ma- 
ſt r, whether you can laugh me out of my * or 

(Exit, 


no. 


Faq. I think 1 bave bid fair for t. 


Fed. Twas pretty well towards. it, to make him carry 


the. Letter him 6 2 I 

aq. There's no danger its m 1 the whole 
en is in a 2 againſt him ;and wehocrer gets 
it, will deliver it to Vicboria. | 
Fred. I know Fabian will do any | thar's miſchie- 
im to ſtay for 
; Behave your ſelf handſomely in this Buſineſs, and you 


* ſhall be a Gentleman in earneſt. Who's here? Villeroy — 
* Here, here Faquelizo, [1Whiſpers. 


Enter Villeroy. and Carlos. 
"Gor. This Cooftancy of yours will eftabliſh an-immor: 
tal Reputation among the Women. 
vil. If it wou'd' eftabliſh me with 108.1 
Car. Follow her, follow her: Troy Town was won at 


* 
11 ] have follow'd her theſe ſeven Tas, gier'vn 
live in Hopes. Tots 
Car. But live in Hopes! why, Hope is the ready Road, 
the Lover's Baiti ce, and. for ought know, but 
one Stage ſnort of the Poſſeſhon of your — | 


7 : 


$7 il 


n Phe Intocent Adiiltery. 0 


_ Vil, But my Ropes; I fear, are more of my own ma- 
king, than herr: And pr — Tag er from my Wiſhes, - 

un an Encouragement u me; 
wr That L can't tell: The Sex is very various: There 
are no certain Meaſures to be preſcrib'd, or follow'd, 
in mal iog our Approaches to the Women. All that we 
have to do, I think, is to attempt em in the weakeſt 
part: Preſs em but hard, and they will all fall under the 
neceſſity of a Surrender at laſt, That Favour comes at 
once; and ſometimes when we leaſt expect it. 

vil. 1 ſhall be glad to find it ſo. | 

Car. You will, find it ſo. Every Place is to be taken, 
that is not to be reliey'd: She muſt comply. 

vil, Lm going to viſit her. 1 

Car. What Iatereſt a Brother-in-Law can have with 
ber, depend upon. ; 

vil. 1 know your Intereft, and I thank you. [Exir. 

Cay, Be ſure of me to help the Marriage forward. 
Why fo, Frederick, am not I a very honeſt Fellow, to en- 
deavour to provide a good Husband for myelder Brother's 


Widow ? 2 | 
Fred, A very kind indeed: You'll give your 
you are to have the Benefit 


Conſænt to the Match, where 
of the in. 
Car, Tho“ T have taken care to root her out of our Fa- 
mily, F wou'd tranſplant her into Villeroy's, - 
Fred, That bas a face of good Nature; but it ſquints 
with both Eyes upon your own Intereſt, | 
Cay. That Trick | learn'd in the Schools, in your Com- 
F: pany, when I was a younger Brother, and defign'd for 
| the Church. = 
Fred. The Church is a very good School: There are 
at wiſe Men and Fools of Foundation: But there are 
Leſſons for eyery Learner ; Doctrines for all Diſciples, and 
but calculated to all Capacities, to thrive or ſtarve by, as they 
ve able to digeſt em. The Charch will teach us to riſe 
28, in this Warld, as well as in the next, if we have but 
Grace to follow her Example. | ; 
Car, I think I have taken care to improve the Princi- 
ple, 1 receiy'd from her. What did they turn me iato a 
1 E 4 Trade 
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Trade for, bat to thrive by the ? And Cheatinpi 
the Myſtery in all the 8 of. "gn 


Car. I'm ſomet 
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Trad. I have u great deal of News for you; about Ev 


. narda. and his Family; the Wife and Daughter are in di. 


8 mY muſt —.— mercy on em. When you have { 

cur'd the main ter of Villeroy, and Iſabella ; Juli 

fires to fall under — Conſideration. il 1 
ing buſie at preſent; but 111 take core 


of her . [ Exon, 


SCENE Fernando's Hexſe. 
Enter Julia and Victoria. 


Ful: Here's your Father behind us. pay 
Vid. 1 hope the old Eves-dropper has not over-heard 


me. 


Enter Fernando, with the Note pinn d to his Coat. 

Fern. Who's that dares talk of Love in my Houſe? It 
ſhall be Treaſon to mention it. - 

Ful. Your own jealous Suſpicion; here's nothing of 7 
Love in this Houſe to be of. | 

Fern. My own jealous Mpicion! it may be ſo; how- 
ever, I ſhall take an Occaſion to ſearch my Houſe, from 
the Garret to the Cellar; and if 1 do find any Love in it, 


or any thing towards, to encourage it a 
_ Vi. In the Cellar, Sir! what ſhou'd you find there? 
Cold Meat, and Small-Beer, are no great Provocatives: 
Won't you allow us to Eat and Drink, Father? 
Fern. To Eat and Drink, Father !thou art always cram- 
ming, by thy Good-will: That Jade's Gut | wou'd ruin 4 50 
little Fortune; wou d any, but I, were obliged to provide >. 
for it. Let me ſee, I don't know but in my Abſence | 
2 have let in ſome Raſcal or another, and bid ind 
Tm | | 
Ful Why don't you look under the Table? G 
Fern. There's ſomething going forward againſt me, | 
know, Gentlewomen, by your always being together: 
Come, come, what's the Contrivance? Lame be your nt 
Deſign, II tell you whether t will proſper, or no. vice 


7 


Or, The Innocent Adujtery. 105 
Jul. In ſhort, Husband, 1 muſt tell you, your Jealouf e 
has quite tir'd me, and I can live no 1 your 
tyrannical Government. x91 | 
Fern. Very well; mine is a tyrannical Government ! 
and why, I pray? Becauſe it refuſes you the Privilege of 
making me a Cuckold: A pretty Privilege truly ! and 

ou will plead it as often as you can, no doubt ont: Bur 
{ſhall watch you. | Victoria ſpies the Letter. 

vi. Hey day ! what merry Company has my. Father 
been in? | l 

Fern, Why, do you find me in ſo merry an; Humour, 
Miſtreſs ? | 

vi. In a Humour to entertain us, I ſee, Sir. Some 
Body has play d the Rogue with him. [de] Il] try to 


Fern. The Spirit of Rebellion has been mg you in 
my Abſence, to. perſwade you to reſiſt my lawful Autho- ® 
rity : But whether that Spirit wk in the ſimple 
Shape of a Letter only, or in the more lewd Limbs of a 
Lover, you know be | 3 ies af 5 

Jul. I know nothing: [Turning from bim. 

Fern, Look you Wife, if there is a neceſſity tor doing 
it, do it the cheapeſt way: Your Expreſſes, your Letter- 
» WR Cirriers, will ceft Mony: Ah! wou'd I cau'd light upon 
one of thoſe Letter-Carriers, I wou'd fo pay em. 5 
Vi. Tis directed to me—— I had almoſt ſpoil'd all... 


| | aber the Letter off, 
Fern. What is that Wench doing behind me there? Na 
good I warrant her, | 4 1 


Ne 
1 Vi, Nothing, Sir, but ſome Fool or other N. 1 
ce 
id 


chalking you upon the Back. _ [Rubs him. 
Fern. Ol 'twes that Rogue Frederick's Man: I telt hi 
indeed fumbling about me when his Maſter whiſper' 
me : But I.ſhall;take an Occaſion to (core him over the. 
1 Coxcomb, when I ſee him again. 1 
Vict. Did he ſend it, Father ? | op 
Fern. Send what, Daughter! wou'd you have had him. 
ſent any thing? I cou'd do no more, than offer my Ser, 
"ce: He did not like the Conveyance, I ſuppoſe; and ſo 
% are diſappointed. 2488 
| 2 4 E 7 Tt * AE 2 


Þ. od . x 
105 The FATAI MANAGER; 
pick. Not 1 indeed, Father, Em not diſappointed ; 1 
have as much 26 1 expected, or defir'd. 

- Fem, As much as you expected or defir'd! 
Viel. What have 1 to do with him? ' 

© Fern, Ah! Gypfie ! you don't kno what you have to 
do with bim? Nor you don't deſire to be inſſructed? gut 
if you are Ignorant, here's a Woman of ce: 
Your Mother can inform you, fhe has ſomething to do 
with him, if you han't. Get you gone to your ſeveral 


Chambers, go. Vl bring you News from your Fellows: 


Rely upon me for your Intelligence; I'll do your Buſineſs 
I warrant you. 4 3 [Thruſt * em in W bin, 


SCENE the Street. 


Villeroy, with Iſabella and bur little Son, 


oe Why do you follow me ? You know, I am 
A Bankrupt every way ; too far engag d 
Ever to make Return ; 1 own you've been 
More than a Brother to me, been my Friend; 

And at a time, when Friends are found no more; 
A Friend to my Misfortunes. 

Vil. I muſt be 
Always your Friend. 

Iſa, I bave known, and found you 

Truly my Friend; and wou'd I cou'd be yours: 

But the Unfortunate cannot be Friends: 

Fate watches the firſt Motion of the Soul, 

To diſappoint our Wiſkes ; if we pray 

For Bleſhogs, they prove Curſes in the end, 

To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, 
Take warning, and be happy. 

Vi. Happineſs ! | 
There's none for me, without you: Riches, Name, 
Health, Fame, Diſtinction, Place, and . 
Are the Incumbrances of groaning Life, £ 
To make it but more tedious, without you; 
What ſerve the Goods of Fortune for ? to 4 
My Hoper, that you at laſt will ſhare em with me. 

Lov Lfe it ſelt, the Univerſal Freyer, 


4 
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C The Innoreni® AduRery: 107 
And Hear'n's:Reward of Well-deſervers here, 
Wou'd prove a Plague to me; to ſee you always, . 
And never ſee you mine! ſtill to deſire, 
and never to enjoy 

Iſa. I muſt not Ns 

Vil, Thus, at this awful diſtance, 1 have ſerv d 
A ſeven Years Do 1 call it Bondage, 
When I can never wiſh to be redeem'd ? | 
No, let me rather linger out a Life 
Of Expectation, that you may be mine 
Than be reſtor'd to the Indifference 
Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing Pain. 

I've loſt my ſelf, and never weu'd be found, 
But in theſe Arms. 

Ja. O, I have heard all this 
hut muſt no more the Charmer is no more. 
My bury'd Husband riſes in the Face | 
Of my dear Boy, and chides me for my ftay : 

Can'ſt thou forgive me, Child? 

Child, Why, you done a Fault? You cry as if you 
had: Indeed now, I have done nothing to offend you: 
But if you kiſs me, and look ſo very fad upon me, I ſhall 
%. My little A I | not cry 

If. el, No, you mu „ 
Sorrow will woke thy Steps too ſoon ; 

1 ſhou'd not haſten it. £275 6 n 

vi, What can I ay!!! 
The Arguments chat make againſt my Hopes 
Prevail upon my Heart, and fix me more; 
Thoſe pious Tears you on — away 
Upon the Grave, have all their quick*ning Charms, 
And more my Love, to make you mine. 
When yet a Virgin, free, and indiſpoſed, = 
I lov'd, but faw you only with my Eyes; | 
I could net reach the Beauties of you? Soul > 
| have figce liv'd in Contemplation, © . | 
And long Experience of your growing Goodnels : 
What then was Paſſion, is my ment now, 
Thro? all the ſeveral Changes of your Life, 
Confirm'd, and ſettled in adoring you. 


Tm going to my Father: He needs not an Excuſe | 


\ Sis Porter: But what's that to the Purpoſe, good Wo. 
for Mrs. Comfit, the Houle-keeper, or bad the good For- 
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Iſa. Nay, then I muſt er- If vou re Friend; 
I you regard my little Intereſt, i 
No more of this; you ſee, I t 12 
That Friendſhip will allow: Be ftill my Friend 
That's all I can receive, or have to give. | 


To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the Trial. 

Vil, I'm only 1 to be what you woꝗ have me: 
The Creature of your Power, and muſt —_ | 
In every thing obey you. I am 


| on all Fortune go along with you. - [Zxir = 
. Fawn ſhall need all your vie [ Knocks, Wl. 

Lot and faſt! - | | 
Where is the Charity that us'd to ſtand, - | 
In our Forefathcrs Hoſpitable Days, Pat 5:1 | 


At great Mens Doors, ready for our Wants, 
Like the good Angel of the Family, 
With open Arms taking the Needy in,- 
To feed and cloath, to comfort, and relieve em ? 
Now even their Gates are ſhut againſt the Poor. 
[She knocks again, 
| Enter Sampſon to . 

Sam. Well, what's to do now, I trow ? You knock 
loud, as if you were invited; and that's more than 1 
hear of-: But I can tell you, you may look twice about 
you for a Welcome in a great Man's Family, webere you 
find it; unleſs you bring it along with you. 

Iſa. I bope, I bring my Welcome along with me. Is 
your Lord at home ? k AAP, 

Sam. My Lord at home !. 104 | ! 15 

Ia. Count Baldwin lives here „ 
Sam. Ay, ay. Count Baldwin does live here: And I am 


— © 


man, of my Lord's being at home ? If you had enquir d 


tune to be acquainted with the Butler, you t bare 

what you came for ; and I cou'd make you an Anſwer : 
Bat for my Lord's being at home to every idle Body that 
enquires for him 


3 Why, don't you know me, Friend? 


Sam 


. Or, The Infiocent'ddultety; woy 
Sam. Not 1, not I, Miſtreſs ; I may have ſeen you be- 
fore, or ſo: But Men of Employment muſt forget. their; 
1 ſuch as we are never to be the 
better for. 


be Door, bed tins. * 
[Grng ns 2 e 


mend your Manners, Sampſon : mann 3 


rate to? 

Iſa. I'm you know. me, Nurſe. 

Neue. , Heay'n forbid Madam, that I ſhould ever | 
forget ou, or my little 3 
| bw Chid:] Now my 8 
ever you or v ae Io ary — 
how & thou be ſuch 2 Saraces ? A Dt | 
been a better Chriſtian, mann 
1 

Why Narle, I know you of old : By 
your good Will on mould haves Finger, in evary bodlep 
Pic, but mark End ont; if I am called to Account 
about it, I know what I have to fay. 

Narſe. Marry come up here ; hy your Pleaſure, d 
ſpare not. Refuſe his eldeſt Son's Widow, and poor Child, 
the Comfort of ſeeing him ? ſhe does not trouble him ſo 


often. —_ 
gam. Not that I am againſt it, Nurſe z bur we are br. 
Scryants, you know : We muſt have no liking, n | 
pag. oo ia hr lo 

Nurſe, Nay, that's true, Sampſon. _ 
la . Tt ws for he bel rer 3 
no ill Will to the you „ As 2 ma upon of 
my own account; only that I hear the is Poor W ad 
im deed, I naturally hate your decay d Gentry. : : They expect 
[0- as much waiting upon as when they ha Mon Geri 0g, 
Ir Pockets, and were able to conſider. us for the 
Nurſe, Why, that is a Grievance indeed in Es. 
lies; where the Gifts at good Times are better than the 
Wages ; It would do well to be reform'd. | 9 
Sam. But what is the Buſineſs, Nurſe? you have been .- 
in the Family, before I came into the World: What's 1 
the Reaſon, pray, that this Daughter-in-Law, who pore 


3 wp: No, willfully marries — and which wasworſs 
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— — vn teh yen rern Pl 
tel the Truth, that's my 7 Woy you ow, without . 
ing or dimiaiſping. 

Fam. Ay. marry, Nurſe. 7 
Nurse. Lordo eldeft Son; As the Son 
— bis Boſom, and the Son that he would have loy'd. 
ſt, if he had as many as King Framus of 
had be. How! King Prramus of oy why Bow « many 
_ 3 006d; 

Nurſe. Why the Ballet fings he had fifty Sons Zut no 
matter fer that. This Bron, as I was faying, was a love- 

ſweet Gentleman, and indeed, no body ebuld blame his 

Fsther for loving him: He wos a'Son for the King of 
Spain; God bleſs him; for I was his Nurſe. But now 1 come 

to the Point, Sampſm; this Bixon, without ask ing the ad- 
vice of his Friends, hand over head, as young Men will 
have their Vaparies, not having the Fear of his Father be- 


8 Eyes, as I may fay, wilfully wirries' this Ia 
Sam. How wilflly ! he fhould have had her Conf. 


methinks. 


had ſettled all her Fortuneupon —— 
| thi broke out ot ro run away with him. fra ey oy 2 2 
had the Churches Forgivenels, bat 1 bad 


Sam. Why in good troth; e wee I fr vo 

. they 44. ok the young Lady was in the right, 
0 run away from a Nunne L. Aud 1 thiak our young 

Maſter was not in the wron dut in 31 without 
4 Portion. 

. Nurſe. That was the Quarrel, T believe, 8 : Up- 
on this, my old Lord would never ſee him; bert 
him; took bis younger Brother Carlos into Hiyour, whom 
he never .car'd for before; and at laſt fort'd * to go 
to the Siege of Candy, where he was kilk d. 

Sam. A- -lack-a-day, poor Gentleman. © 


| been, his Father's. 


Nurſe 


Or, The Tojlvcewt Adultery, 11 
Nurſi. For which'my old Lord hates her, as if f ſhe had 
been the Cauſe of his going thither. 
Sam. Alas, alas, poor Lady, ſhe has ſuffer'd fort: She 
has liv d a while 'a Widow. | 
Nurſe, A great white indeed for a young Woman, ; 


Sampſon.” 
Sam, Gad fo, | here they come, 1 won't venture to be 


1 Enter Count Baldwin, followed by Iſabella and her Child, 
C. Bald. Whoever of your Friends directed you, 
Miſguided, and abus d you, there's n 200 

] can afford to ſhew you out | 
What could you expec; from me 7 
Iſa. O, I have nothing INTER Earth! 
But Miſery is very apt 5 talk : 
I thought 1 might be heard. 
C. Bald. — you fay ? 
Is there in Eloquence, can E be in Words 
Arecompenſing Pow'r, a Remedy, 
A Nera K the Injuries, 
The great Calamnit ies, that you have brought 
On me, and mine? You have deſtroy d thoſe Hopes 
I fondly rais d, through my deckining Life, 
To reſt my Age upon ; and moſt me. | 
I/a. I have undone my ſelf too. oh! F 
C. Bald. Speak n 


Say ſtill you are N and 1 will bay you, "0 — * 

With Pleaſure hear you. 33 
I/a. Would my Ruin pleaſe you \þ $4. 
C. Bald. Beyond all other Pleaſures. 


ta Iv U 
pray d but for Revenge, and Heay'n has 


And ſent it to my Wiſhes : Theſe Grey Bairs ge" 
Would have gone down in Sorrow to the Grave, 

Which you have dug for me, without the Thought, 
The Thought of leaving you more wretched here. _ 


Iſa. Indeed Tam moſt wretched—— hen 1 bſt 
My „ — 


c Bald, - 
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C. Bald. Foul be bad never hand. . 


Or never had yours, 

Iſa. I then believ'd 

The meaſure of my Sorrow then was s full: 

But every moment of my owing Days 

Makes room for Woes, and adds 'em to the Sum: 

L loft with Biron all the Joys of Life : 

But now its laſt ſup dene 1 are gone: 

All the kind Helps that Heav'n in Pity Tair'd, 

In charitable Pity to our Wants, 

At laſt have left us: Now bereft of all, 

But this laſt Trial of a cruel Father, 

To fave us both from finking.. O my. Child 

Kneel with me, knock at Nature in his Heart : 

Let the Reſemblance of a once-lov'd Son | 

__ in this lirtle One, who never wrong'd you, 
lead the Fatherleſs and Widow's Cauſe. 

6.1 if you ever hope to be forgiven, | 

As you will need to be forgiven too, 

Forget our Faulrs, that Heav'n. may yours. 
C. Bald. How dare you mention Heay'n! Call to mind 
Four perjur d Vows ; your plighted, broken Faith 

| To Heav'n, and all Things holy: Were you not 


|- - Devoted, wedded to a Lite recluſe, 


The ſacred Habit on, profeſt and ſworn TY 
A Votary for ever? Can you thin Mt 
The facrilegious, Wretch, that robs. the Shrine, \ 
Is Thunder-proof ? 

J. There, there began my woes. 


I Let Women all take warning of my Fate ; : a 


Neyer reſolve, or think they can be ſofe, 8 
N the Reach and Tongue of tempting Men, 
! had I never ſeen my Biron's Face, 
Had he not tempted me, | had not fall, 
But ftill continu*d innocent; and free 
Of a bad World, which only he had pow's 
To reconcile, and make me try again. 
C. Bala. Youown Inconſtancy, your cell Thoughts 
Debauch'd and reconcild you to the World: 
me ag no Hand to bring you back again, 


2 4 * , 


+ But 
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Or, The e Hen * 
e 


pon his 
en virtue, and himſelf,” into * we 
You had occafion for; and what be did 
Was firſt inſpir d by you. A Cloyſter was 
Too narrow for the Work you Me hand i - 


Your Buſineſs was 9 — ; the whole n 


To be the Scene: T ſpread vr C, 
To catch his Soul, to be the > ar $9 | 


The wicked Inſtrument of your curſed flight. 
Not that you valu'd him: For any one, 
Who could have ſery'd that turn, had been as e 
Ia, O! I have Sins to Heav'n, but none to n. 
C. Bald. Had my wretched Son 31990 
Marry'd a Beggar's Baſtard ; taken her 
Out of her Rags, and made her of my Blood : | 
The Miſchief. might bave ceas'd, and ended there, 
But bringing ** 0 a Family, ' TT 
Entails a Curſe upon the Name, and Houſe, 
That takes you in: The only Part of me 
That did receive you, periſh'd for his Crime. 
'Tis a Defiance to offended: Heav*n, Ply 2 
Barely to pity you: Your Sins pur ſue ou - * 
The — udgments that can fall upon you, - | 
Are your juſt Lot, and but prepare — Doom: 
Expect em, and defpair——Sirrab, R 


——— 


How durſt thou diſobey me [To the Pre: 


I/a. Not for my ſelf for I am paſt the hopes 
Of being heard but fot this Innocent. 
And then I never will diſturb you more. 
C. Bald. I almoſt pity the unhappy Child: 
But being yours 

Iſa. Look on him as your Son's ; 
And let his Part in him anſwer for mine. 
O fave, defend him, fave him from the Wronge 
That fall upon the Poor. 
C. Bald. It touches m 
Ang 1 will fave him But to keep him fake ; „ 
Never cord near him more, 


mrs *The Fax an Maher, 


Iſa. What! take him from he! TIT 


No, we muſt never part: tis the lift bol 


Of Comfort E have left, and when he fails 
All goes along with him: r 


The Tyrant te:divorce Life from my Liſe? 


I live but ia my Child. 
No, let me pray in vain, r bd 
Fram: Door to Door, to feed his daily Wants, 
Rather than always loſe him. 
C. Bald. Then. have your Child, and feed him with 
your Prayer. 
You, Raſcal, Slave; what do I keep you for ? 
How came this Woman in? 

Sam. Why indeed, my Lord, I did ac good as tel her 

before, m Thoughts upon the matter 

C. Bald Did you ſo, Sir? now then tell her mine: 
Tl he I ent you to ker . 
There's one more to provide for. 

Sam. Good my Lord, what 1 did was in perfect Obe- 
dience to the old Nurſe there T 0 her what it would 
come to. 

C. Bald. What! this was a plot upon me. Mumper, 
4 were pay in the 8 ?. be gone, go all toge- 
ther; I 2 you 2 ipage, now ſet up 
when you $he's old enough to do you Service: | 
have none for —4 The wide World lies before you: he 


. Road, but this, to beg or ſtarve in: | 


be glad to hear of you: But never ſee me more. 


e e F — 
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Euter Villeroy and Carlos. 


*r Part I a in your Intereſt, 

the grain of my good Nature and Co! 
But ſince tis neceſſury to your Service, and will 
Siſter's Advantage in the End, I'm better reconci'd 


it | 
vil, My Intereſt ! 

0 neyer think I can intend to raiſe 

An Intereſt' from I 's Wron 

Your Father may intereſted Ends, 

la her undoing : But my Heart has none. 

Her Happineſs muſt be my Intereſt, 

And that I would reſtore. e Fo deg wer 

' Car, Why fo I mean. | l 8 

'm ſorry for; and with I could prevent: 

But he will have his Way. r AF 

Since there was nothing to be hop d from her Proſperi- 

ty, the Change of her Fortune may alter the Conditian 

of her Thoughts, and make at laſt for you. | 
Vil, She is above ber Fortune. 1 
Car, Try her again, Women commonly love sccord⸗ 

ing to the Circumſtances they are in. al". 
vi, Common Women x 8 you 
Cay. Since are not acceſſary to the Injuſtice, 9 

map te perforated t rake the Advantage of other Peoples 
rimes, [2109 af 
Vi, J muſt deſpiſe all thoſe Advantages, > pen 

That indirectly can advance my Love. 2 

No, tho I live but in the hopes of her, | 

And languiſh for th* Enjoyment of 'thoſe hopes : 

14 rather pine in a conſuming Want 

Of what 1 wiſh, than have the Bleſſing mine, 

From any Reaſon, but conſenting Love. : 

0! ler me-neyer have it to remember ; | 


* 


- | * 
be my 
We to 


Roy” =". - 2 


tis The Fatal MARRIACE; Mi: 
I cou'd betray her, coldly to comply: . - M. 
| When a clexr, generous Choice beſtows. ber on me, 
I know to value the unequal Git: 
F wou'd not have it, but to value it. 
Cay. Take your own Way + Remember, what I oſſerd 
came from a Friend. 3 
© Vil. I underſtand it ſo. I'll ſerve her for her ſelf, with- 
out the thought of a Reward, Irs 3th, Ia. 
-- Car. Agree that Point between you. If you marry he. 
any way, you do my Bufineſs, 
Dieter Frederick and Jaqueline to him. Fel 
Fred. Well, all goes well, I hope 
| Car. As I cou'd wiſh. I can't ftay with you: I mull 
Wo be near, if occaſion be, to lend a helping Hand: When 
'% this Marriage is over, I defign to come iu for a-ſnack of a! 
Fernando's Family. 8 [Exit 
Fred. The more the merrier, his Wife ſays. I hope to 
diſpoſe of the Daughter my ſelf. * 
Faq. You Men of Intrigue are commonly look'd upou 
to be the jdle part of Mankind, that have nothing to do: 
Now I am of a contrary. Opinion | 
Fred. Why ſo, 2 267487 | i pri 
Fg. Becauſe æ right good Whoremaſter is never at the Wl fo 
end of- his Buſineſs. 
Exter Fabian in 4 Friars Habit, 
Fred, How Z ! Fabian turn d Friar ! | | 
.' Fab, As you ſee, Frederick ; you will all come to 3 fe. N ge 
rious Senſe of your Sins, one time or another, - as I have | 
done. I have had a good Father, and & have been an un- 
gracious Boy to him; -rhar's the Truth on't, Therefore 
do make him what Satisfaction I:can, for my paſt Fault, 
5 taken this Habit, with an Intention to pray fot 


Fred. Why thou art not mad, Nan? | th: 
Fab. Not mad ef a Monaſtery, I affure you. I am ne. ag 
| - - ver the pearer being a Saint, for putting on the Habit o 
4 4 Piety !- The Profeſſion and the Practice of it are two 
# things in the Schools; and wiſe Men diftinguiſh em inte 
+3 eral Intereſts. In ſhort, L have told our honeſt Abvdf 
we Whol Hiſtory of my Father's Jealoufie, Copetouſath, 


1 
* 
= 


3 
1 


Or, The Tamcent Adultery. 117 


* Hard- heartedneſi to his Wife and Children: He; =. Wb 

Man, making it-a point of Conſcience to-contribute as - 
much as he can to a Work of Charity, has given me leave 
to put on this Habit, for re 1 Method of 
bis Cure. Le 

Fred. But what de you propoſe by this? by. N 

Fab. Why, I propoſe that eyery Body ſhall be the bet- 
ter for it, but my Father. For, upon the Credit of this 
my Reformation, belicviog, Hom. my Cloathing, 
ſhall have no more ranſitory 
this World, his Pocket will plead 4 for me, and the 
Fellow take me into r £ WH 

Fred, That's : 

Fab. l * if DERELICT 
in your DR ; 1 hall be able to Ae 
a Letter, bring ic dbour anorher t time, 2 | 

Fred, Very w $ 1 

Fab. Secondly, 1 I intend to put the Means honeſtly into 
my Mother's Hands, . to mn 
ſne pleaſes. - df; 

. Theſe are very good Reaſons indeed, Sir. 

Fab, Beſides theſe Advantages to the Publick, I have 2 
private Reaſon of my own, to be reveng'd upon the Per- 
ſon of the old ORCS | muſt not diſcover too much 
of my Cantrivance, for fear of leſſening the Pleaſure in 
briaging it about —— 1 ſhall have occaſion of ſome witty 
Rogue, that can be miſchievous, when there's no dau- 


* I think That's pretty near your en Jaque: 


72 o, Sir, you do me too much Honcur. . 
Can't you ſpare him a little? 

by Fred, Not well to-Night : To- Morrow -—_—_ 
Fab, Will do my Bufineſs. I have one part of m 
Farce, the Friars will ſcruple a little : Faquela anda 
that: The whole Fraternity are concern'd in my . 
aſſure you. 

Faq. Tm glad to her that, Sir; Ie 2 Plot lhe 
the Clergy's concern d: They will always be ſure of the 


benefit, without the danger of the en 1 am r 
of their Principles. A N 
Fab, 


br 


. 


+ hoping * — vba 


ww be Er v. 0 
* KG at fl © E 8 f Laa 
* "Eng Labella's Haase. 
* e. 5 Grd gn a8 rig . . 
= 
* - Tſa. Sober, or later, — t l 
q * are more: The A py \ 
Pi equal Steps, tread forward ko 1 
4 they appear of different — wht * : 
1 Not of the {ame day's work of Providence; L 
| T Mn | Y 
ows Diſtinction firſt, that made us Foes, S Hh 
Then all alike lie down in Peace together. Y 
When will that hour of Peace arrive for me! "1 
In Heay'n I ſhall find it——not in Heav'n, P. 
If my old Tyrant Father can diſpoſe | T 
Of things aboye—— but, there, his Intereſt T 
May be as poor as mine, and want a Friend 
As much as I do here. Mee i" 
Niutſe. Good Madam, be comforted. 
I. Do I deferve to be this out- caſt Wretch ? Tt 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt ? But tis my Lot, 
The Will of Heav'n, and I muft not complain : N 
I wonnot for my ſelf : Let me bear all 4 
The violence of your Wrath ; but ſpare my Child: l 
Eet not my Sins be viſited on him: V 1 
They are; they muſt ; a general Ruin falls h 
On every thing about me: Thou art loſt, 
Poor Nurſe, by being near me. 
Narſe. I can work, or beg, to do you ſervice: | d 
Ia. Cou d 1 forget du 
What I have been, I might the better bear jay 
What I am deſtin'd to: I'm not the firſt 4; 
That bave been wretched : But to think how much W 
_ have been happier !—— Wild hurrying Thoughts 7 
Start every way from my diſtracted 304 | 
To find out Hope, and only meet Dcſpai, = KH 


What Aaſwer have | ? 


Enitt 


Exit 


— LOVE = * 


* 
> 6 & <w * * a 
# OS, bo > >, » ds 1 


1 are worth: He wiſhes — won d — > think of 
redeeming em, than expe& any more Mony upon em. 
6. Tis very Welk [Exit Sampſon. 
* poverty at home, and:Debts abroad ! r vhs ek 
y preſent Fortune bad; my Hopes nd: 
* will become of me BY 
Thi Ring is all Tre left of Value-now': e 10 S 
Tas given me dy my Husband: Hie frſt Gift WY 
Upon our Marriage a I bave always kept it. 
With my beſt Care, the Treaſure next — ii oP 
And now but. part with it, to ſupport A 
Which only can be dearer, Take it Nen . 
"Twill ſtop the cries of for 4 time; 8 
Provide us Bread; aud bring « — r 
To put off the bad day — 
That will eome on too ſoon. Ta re of it= 
E ny, 28 — remaining . e oy 
That would relieve us [ Exit vn ca eren 
Where we ſhall find. — dear Boy! 
The Labour of his Birth wes lighter to mỹe 
ban of my Fondneſs now:; m wy Far for him him 
re more, than in that Hour of — 
ke _— be for my ſelf —— He — me we not. 
is little Sports haves taken up his Thoughts: 
) may they never feel the Pangs of mine. + + 
hinking will make me mad: Why maſt think, L 
hen no Thought -bringe,me Comfort? E 
Nau ſe returns. 
Nurſe. O Madam you are utterly ruin d, and undone; 
our Creditors of all kinds are come in upon you: They. 
ave muſter'd up a Regiment of Rogues, that are come 
o plunder your Houſe, and ſeize upon all you have in the 
Vorld, they are below: what-will you do, Madam? 4 
Ia. Do 1 nothing, no, for I am 1 04 
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ng. 


1 wr 
Car. O Siſter !. can. cal you-by that Name, ' 10 S008 
abe the 60a of this inhuman Man, | 32 
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- Inveterite to your Ruin? Do not think 4 
2 0 

1 muſt abhor my Father's of you: 
And from my ble * r 
Pity your loft Condi Can you think 

Ot an yy tht I ray ſerve you in? 

But what enrages moſt my Senſe of Grief 

My Sorrow for your r ; Fither, 
Fore-knowing well the Storm that was to fal, 
n 


IF thank Pity ; my poor Husband fell 
— 
1 dend toc 
Car. You muſt reſolye on EN 6 [Exit 
3 Iſa. Let my Fate d 
Dilermide e 1 te | | 


The worſt that can befall me, to G0 
* When once it comes to that it matters not 
| 125 Which way tis brought about: Whether I ſtarve, 
| i | Or hang, or drown, the End is ſtill the fame ; 
1 Plagues, Poiſon, Famine, ure but ſeveral Names 
Of the ſame thing, and all conclude in Death. 
Woh et mare or wee 
+ To m r of t Ho 
2 erpeddel Pleaſure of a. u Mis ry 
ng in my Pains, lingrin ſery, 
I” Rader 3 that is deny'd me too, 
Hark, they are coming; let the Torrent roar : 
It can but overwhelm' me in its fall; 
And Life and Death are now alike to me. 


; [Exeunt, the Nurſe leading the Chill 

8 C E N E opens, and ſbeus Carlos and Villero) kn 
* wth the Officers. 

Vil. No farther Violencemmm— 1 


The Debt in all is but four: thouſand Crowns ; | 
Were it ten times the Sum, I think you know 
My Fortune very well can anſwer it; | 

Fo have my Word for this: I'll [ce you yu 


of 


Or, The Innocent Adultery. Tor 


of. That's as much as we can defire: Ho we have the 
Money, no matter whence it comes. 
yd. To Morrow you ſhall have it. 0 v6 
Car. Thus far all's well. | Wh 
Enter Iſabella, and Nurſe with the a 
And now my Siſter comes to crown the Work. [ Aſide. 
Ia. Where are theſe rav ning Blood-hounds, that purlye 
Ia a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me? * ata 
I meet your Rage, and come to be deyour'd; 
Say, which way are you to diſpoſe of me? 
To Dungeons,, Darkneſs, Death! 5 
Car. Have Patience. 8 e 
I/a. Patience! N 1 
off. You'll excuſe us, we are but in our Office; Debts 
muſt be nM | | * MA 1 
bh a. My v N he Dj ed 
N there is 12. to be had, en lg here 


Pal. 2 very fit "they ſhould ; but pray be. gone. 
To morrow certain! LOR * 
Ia, What of to Morrow? _ 
Am I then the ſport, _ 
The Game of Fortune, and her langhing Fools? 
The common Spectacle, to be expos'd ; 
From Day to Day, and baited for the Mirth 3 
Of the lewd Rabble? Muſt I be reſerv i 
1 Aflitions ? Mags. - 
Vil, For lon Happineſs | 33 
Of Life, I h 1 
Iſa. There is no Hope n | 
4 The Load s light, when we we to bear: 
a ready for my ryal. | | 12 
Car, Pray be calm. . 5 
And know your Friends. as * 
Ia, My Friends! Have I a Friend? | * 
Car, A faithful Friend; in your extreameſt Nerd... 
Fillery came in to ſave you 
Iſa, Save me! How? - | 
24 1 ring all y any Crolicars, bs re 
iſa, W ay ? for: what? i 
| 0L, I. * F n . 


W Me 


te 


07 


W 


1 L There had been 1 no e By a Fi 
„ * \ wh know you ſhy be oblig'd 


BY We Prat Mxk W N 


V. Let the dderdaag; 
And then condemn me: You hiv re f e 
To be your Friend; Aud ie in 14 0 . 111 . 
I now a before j ou. I could A, 
; Ws 


. 


to | 
nd I more Loch to be pol r 
Ja. Twas that. L Would Fon: ofa = WY! PR 
„ . Im moſt unhappy, that my Services e 
* Can be ſuſpected, to de go upon, ou; 
I have no farther Ends than to redeem 
From Fortune's Wrongs; to ſhew my ſe L 1p kl, 
What 1. denz hong long 1 2 els'd to be, your F Friend : 
Aloo me that; and to convince you more, | 
That I igtend only your Intereſt, 
Forgive what 1. bave done, ard'i in amends. 
(It that can make you any, that can pleaſe 100 wh. 


Pl a 107 27 for 7 * trom my "an py 
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U 
* 


Ft this * 8 n in my | 
t has To Jong broke out to vaſe yo e you: 
And hdd — unlucky Love no 

Iſa. This Gen N wil ruin me 
2 Nay, Kr 7. Tf the Dig of n 
Diſturbs yo Pegce, 0 al 12 can 
To keep away; and Lk ſee you more. 
Cay. You muſt not go. 
Vil, Could Iſabella ſpeak 
Thoſe few ſhort Words, 1 ſhould be Sb hate: 
And never move but upon her. Commands. 
Car. Speak to him, Siſter, 108 not tire Oy 
A Fortune that invites you to be hap 7. 
In your Extremity he-begs your Loe; 
And has deſer vd 1 nobl Think: ug 
| Your loſt Condition, h 80 
Tho now you haye a Flew, 14 Tins kl come 
...,- That you will want one; him you 1 may ſecute 
To be a Friend, att, Boland te to you. 
Ja. A Husband! | 
Car. You have diſchirp gd for D Doty W'the ben 
And to the Livirg; tis a Wide 


N. 


Car. He wants a Father to protect his Youth, 
And rear him up to Virtue. You muſt bear N 
The future Blame, and anſwer to the Word. 
When you refuſe the eaſie honeſt means ; 
Of taking care of him. 1 
Nurſe. Of him, and me, „ {3 
And every one, that muſt depend upon you: | 


Unleſs you pleaſe now to provide for us, 


We muſt all periſh. 


Car. Nor would I preſs you 
Ia. Do not think I need 9 


Your Reaſons, to confirm-my Gratitude. 
I have a Soul that's t y ſenſible, 8 
Of your great Worth, and buſie to cantrive, [ Io Vil, 5 


If poſſible, to make you a Return. 


Ke 


yi, O! cafily-poſhidie? | 1 10% 
Ila. It cannot be your way: My Pleaſures are 
Bury'd,: and cold in my dead Husband's/ Grave. 

And I ſhould wrong the Truth, my ſelf, and you, 
To ſay that I can ever love again. hy 
I owe this Declaration to my ſelf: 

But as a Proof that I owe all to you, 

If after what I've ſaid, you can reſolve 


To think me worth your Love Where am I going? 


You cannot think it; *cis impoſſible. 
Vil, Impoſſible | | 


Iſs. You ſhould not ak me now, nor ſhould. grant. 


1 am ſo much oblig d, that to conſent 

Would want a Name to recommettd: the Git. 
Twould ſhew me poor, indebted, and compell'd, - 
Deſigning, mercenary ;/ and I knovy 


"2 
* * Pr 
. 


. 


- 


You would not wiſh to think 1 could be bought. 
Vil, Be bought ! where is the Price that can pretend 
To bargain for you? No in Fortune's Power.. 
The Joys of Neav'n, and Love, muſt be beſtow d: 
They are not to be ſold, and cannot be deſerv d. 7 
ä of Wn Ia .. 
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th, Some of WEE you 

* uy; henthere io noM ene geb r 
=. no 

t yon may grant: You are abdve — 
3 "The neden vvhich cir cumſeribe your Ge. 
1 WWe diffgy but in Time, let that be mine. 


IagYou think fit 
"To'get the better of me, and you ſhalt; 
Since you will have it fo—— 1 will be r 
* Vi. I take you at your Word: 
Mtn ive-you all, 
Hand; and would I had a Heart to give: 

BY if it ever can return again, | 
Tis wholly yours. eee e 
| Vil. O eeſtaſie of Joy! 
| Leave that to me. If all my Services, 67 + 
* a 3 Days, and kind indulging Iſs 
Ik all that Man can fendly ſay, or do, 
Can beget Love, Love ſhall be born | 
oO Carlos! now, my Friend, and Brother 1 
And Nurſe, I haye eternal Thanks for hee. 
Send for the Prieſt—— | [Nurſe yu: out m bat 
This Night you muſt be mine. 
Let me command in this, and all wy Life 
Shall be devoted to you. 8 
I. On your Word 5 
Never to N me to put off theſe Weeds, 
Wbieh beſt become my melancholy Thoughts, 
* ou ſhall command me. 

* 


g Vil. Witneſs Heav'n and Earth 
„ Againſt my Soul, when 1 do any thing 
To give you a Diſquiet. 
Car. Von to wiſh" you oy. 
Vil, You'll be a Witnel of wy Heppinef?: 
| Car. For once Il be my Siſter's Father, 
And give her to you. | 
Fil Next my Iſabella, e 
b de near e I am for aver yours, [Exeunt. 


©. 
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scENE eee before Fernando's Houſe. 


Enter Frederick and Jaqueline, with „Deli .and- ＋ 
die of Rope. 


Fred. Well! this is the Time; e ard ebe Win ars 
8 Ladder to put her in mind * 
Fortu ; 


Fred. Ho Sirrah 7 | bat. r 
Faq. Why, Lord Sir, if the Gee be . 1 
nough to run awa from her Father, upon your account. 11 
ſhe'll earry the Frolick a little farther, in a Foy 0d 

hang her ſelf, upon her .] n. 

Fed d. Why, you Rogue, Pm in love with her. * 
Faq. I am but your poor Servant, Sir, and if 705 com- 

mand me to believe you, tis another thing. But 1 . 

what at 3 Love commonly ends in—— _ . 
In what, Sir ? 

77 In a Week, Sir; but that's her Fuſineſs, and not 
mine; unleſs the Spirit of her Revenge riſes upon the 
folly of her Pride. and frightens her into the Oonſidera. 
tion of your humble Servant Jaqueline 

Fred. O! You are witty, Sir! The Window opine; 

Victoria above, a Night-Gown over her Mans Clombirt 

Vi, J heard a Noiſe ! I'll liſten. 

Fred. Victoria r b 

Vis. Here am I, e Hour, Boy*or 
— chuſe you whether, * we ka yt but come 2 


Faq. Here's your Deliverance in a Halter, Madam, 8 
Ladder of Ropes for you. — 

Vi. I had rather have i it in a Halter, than ſtay where 1 
am: Give it me. * 


Fred, Be ſure you faſten it above. SIP [nM | 

/i4, Any thing to get looſe below. I 183 

Faq. O the Diſcretion of a Girl! She will. be a wg 10 BY 
ay thing that haz not à Title to make her one. If my " . y 


Maſter does. commit Matrimony, which he is not —_ | 
"died to, tis: but changing a Father for 8 Husband; I 
n from One Priſon to another; but that bas ap- 


F3, pearance” 
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©, ©» pearance of Liber for the time, tho? it ends in 8 work 


* Confinement at- la 3 a 
NM. Well! The Ladder that i is to convey me is ready; 
But before 1 part with this World 'twould- be but we 


ie nable to have a little-Conſolation-to encourage my Jour. 


ney to the next. What am Þ to truſt to when I come 
there? 
Fag. My Maſter, Madam, my Maſter; w what ſhould 


. you truſt to? You can't truſt an honeſter Gentleman 


who, to my Knowledge, will more infallibly break his 
Wond with vou. [ 4f:de, 
Fred, What ſhould you truſt to, but your ſelf, Child? 


5 Rely upon your Beauty : 7 a diſparagement of that, 


to talk of Conditions, when you are certain of making 
your ewn Terms. 

Vie. Nay, now is my Time indeed, and will be my 
own, Fault if I don't: 1 ſhall ſhift, as my Neighbours 
Daughters have done before me, if I am left to the wide 
World. But Frederick, as to your Particular. 

Fred. Why, my Particular is at your Service, and pray 
come down — 2 ſatisfied; Lord here's ſuch ado to per- 
» ' ſwadea Woman to her Liberty. 

Vi, Pm anſwer'd, I'm anſwer d, and coming down 
as ſaſt as | can; Any t © por.rhd of this Yorker, 
Fernando enters to her Arm d, and turns oor 
away from the Window. 

Ferm Say you ſo, Gentlewoman? 

Vd. Undone, and ruin'd! what ſhall Ido! 

Fern. I'll tell you what you ſhall do; get you in, Huſſy, 
go. — Now will I per this hopeful: young Jade, 
dad by that means diſcover the whole Iutrigue. | 
| © © Fred, What's what? Where? 

Fag. There's certainly a Noiſe at the Window above. 
III turn the blind fide of my Lanthorn, for fear of being 
Amme 


Fed. You Blockhead, the Noiſe was in the Street— 
Fern, Ay, ay, 155 


Fred. Where are you, my Dear? | © 4 


"Or, The Baltes Adultery: ny , 


Fern. I am here, my Dear. 
Faq. die youre you are there, Madam ? For my ; 
Heart gives? me moſt plaguily IRE this Facher of 
an: £759" | 
FREY Does it fo, Raga enough ? * CA. 
125 Yow had beſt matte haſte: SIT will * | 
n you, and then *: 
e Full 0 ip your Opportuni — 4 | q 
Fern. V'il lay hold 99 your Ears, wh t ,—- 
come within reach of em. Ls = 
Fred. Are you coming? : | 
Fern. Now, ſpeak ſoftly, [Fernando 6: down the Lai. 
_ Look” you to the Ladder : I call the Chair to 


y her off. [Exit 

774 Tl lead you to my Maſter, Madam :. pray give 
me your Hand. Ae? 

Fern. There tis for you—— ( [Strikes him. 


By my troth, and ſo tis; but not quite fo ſoft, 
as might be expected from a Lady: Sure yoo, or I, are 
miſtaken, Madam, © [Looks apen him with his Lanthorn ] 
Mercy upon me! Whar I ſee? ©) 

Fern, Why, what do you ſee ? You ſee the rav you 
expected to ſee; dont you, Sirrah? 2 
Jeg. The Devi, the Devil. the Devil. 
[Crying out, and running about, 
Fern. You * you lye like à Rogue, I am none ot 
the Devil, but I Will wks 4 Devil of you before I have 
done with you : Fil diſappoint you of 3 Halter, and ſeud 


* a nearer way than yon thought of. Have at * 
| [Preſenting a Blunderbuſs at veline fails, 
derick run and diſarms n SY 5 


Fred. Deliver us from a Blunderbuſs, | 

Jag. O Lord, Sir, à thouſand Thanks to you : Iam 
not Perfect Catisfied whether he has kill'd me, or nb; 
but if I am Dead; I ſha] be glad to hear that old Rogue 
was hang'd for me. 

Fred, Who are you that * Murder my Servant ? 1 

Fern. One that wou'd"do' as much for his Maſter. — 
Faq. Oh! he's the Devil of a” Fellow ; rake care of * 


him. 
La 4 Fred. | 


223 The FATAL MARRNIAeE; 


Fe. Why, your Miſtreſs, and my damn'd Daughter 


to make her Excuſe, and come down in 


cure him 


ſhe muſt pay for all. 


Fred. Fernando! how came you here? 


not being quite ready to run away with you, deſir d me 
room to re- 


ceive you. 


Faq. My Reception was alittle extraordinary :Poxtake 
you ; 


Fern. 1 beg your Pardon Gentlemen, I am a little un- 


Provided at preſent to entertain you; but my Servants 


are up in the Houſe, I'll get them together as faſt as 1 

can, and then you ſhall be ſure of a welcome. 

Fed. Unlucky Diſappointment ! gp! 
Fern. No, no, no Diſappointment in the World: Stay 


but a little, I bring my Daughter my ſelf to you; you 


ſhan't be diſappointed. ¶ Victoria in Mans Cloaths opens the 
Door, comes forward and meets Fernando. ] How this! my 
Door open! and a Man come out of my Houſe! Who 
are you? What wou'd you have? Thieves! Thieves! lay 
hold upon him: I charge you in the King's Name to ſe- 
1 Thieves, Thieves —— [ Calling out. 
5 ns As you are Gentlemen protect me; 1 am no 

Ct. 


Fre How do we know that, Friend? Tis very ſuſpi- 
cious.— ; 


Fern. Ay, ay, they are your Accomplices——1 ſhall be 
| | Goes in. 


with you——Thieves, Thieves. 
. Vie. If you don't find me worth your Protection, 
when you know me, do what you pleaſe with me. 

Faq. That's fair enough, Sir; we had beſt draw off in 


i tiene, the Houſe will riſe upon us. 


Fred. A Pox on this unlucky Adventure. Poor Vittoria 
| Fernando returns 2 
Fern. Fire Fire! you'll be burnt ia your Beds; will no 


_ Body come to me? Thieves, Thieves. * 


[Several Servants run in. 

Serv, Where, where? 5 7 
Fern. How came my Doors open? Where's my Wife? 
Bid my Daughter come down. I tae loft——l dos t 


+ know what I have loſt, They may be Plctters again 


I Sr 


11 — — ws 


N 


Or, F he Innocent Aut ery. - TZY” 


the Government for ht I know ; run every way o 
apprehend em. NY en r about the Stage. 
; This way, this way, | 2 8 


The SCENE changes. .. " 


Enter Frederick, Victoria, and Jaqueline. a 


rag. A little of the old Rogue's broad Gold would | 
have purchas' d your Pardon, if you had robb'd hich: 
was in hopes of a ſnack of the Plunder. 

vi. My Deſign hy another way, I aſſure you: 

Fred. But that we muſt not enquire into. 

pick. Why, faith, yes, if you pleaſe. I am ſo much 
oblig'd to you for my Deliverance, I'll make _— 4a 
Secret to you. 

Fred. Nay, Sir, if it be 2 Secret a 

Faq. 'Twere not worth telling, Sir, if it wers not a 
Secret, 

Via. It is a Secret, as indeed every thing ought debe 
when there's a Woman in the caſe. 

Fred, Is there a Woman in the caſe then? 

Vie. A very pretty Woman; but you are a Man of” 
Honour, 

Faq. That he is upon my word, Sir; my Miſter i is as 
good at a Lady's Secret as you can be, and will betray it 
to no body before he bas diſcover d it himſelf. Ai. 

Vie. And therefore ] will honeſtly own to you, that 
my Buſineſs was with Victoria, Fernandes Daughter. 

Fred. With Vidtoria ! - 

Fag. This Fool with diſcover bimſelt to his Rival. * 

Fred. Does Victoria know of your Buſineſs ? _. 

Yi. Know of my Bufineſs! Why, I make Love to 
her. I have had 21 with her theſe three Months: 
| am-almoſt tir'd of ber. Ilye with her every Night in 
her Father's Houſe, and the Devil's iat if ſhe is not 10. 
quainted with my Buſineſs. : 

Faq. It muſt be your fault, if ſhe is not, that's certain? | 

Vidt. Now you mutt know her Father is jealous of e= ä 
wy body for her, but me; there's one Frederick has @ * Mi 

debgn upon her, ſhe has ” him A" |. 44 
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of late, for the ſake of her Liberty. I thank her, ſhe 
thonght him fitter for the Fortune of her = 19 pop 


be; ſhe deſigns to Marry him, good Man, for ber 
Convenience; ard I am to continue upon all occaſions of 


| Pleaſure, as 1 tell you, Sir, her Ladyſhip's humble Servant. 


Fred. You will have a rare time on't with this Fool of 
a Husband. | q 
2 I ſhall manage him, I warrant you ; do you know 
am 2 * * . 

Fred. I have ſeen him. . 

Faq. I have the Honour to know him a little too. 

1 [Pulling his Maſter by the Sleeve, 

Vic. And what do you think of him? Does he pro- 
miſe to be a Cuckold by his Countenance? 

Fred. Why, faith, no, I thought not. 

Faq. But there's no ſaith in Faces, you know, Sir. 

Fred. It ſeems ſo indeed dy what this Gentleman has 
told us; but Sir, do you know your Cuckold? This Fre- 
derick ? | | | 

vie. Ay, Sir, I know him. | 

Fred. Hold up your Lanthorn, Zaquelize. 


[The Lanthorn held up to Frederick's Face, 


Vie. Bleſs me! who are you? 
- Fred, That very Man, the Frederick you ſpeak of, your 
Cuckold that-is to be. 

Vier. Say you ſo, Sir, why then you are obliged to me 
1 for lag your Fortune beforehand; you may avoid it if 


; I have given:you warning. 


vi 8 Fred. But I muſt reward you for your Care of me. 


* "Faq "Tis a pretty impudent Fellow, and I'm ſorry for 
him. [ Aſide, 
Fred. Look you, Sir, if I beliey'd any thing that you 
; have ſaid of Victoria, I wou'd not think you worth a beat- 
ing upon her Account: I won'd leave you to your Vani- 
ty, and her to the Folly ot throwing her ſelf away upon 
ch a Raſcal; but I know you lye; yet Til uſe you bet- 
ter than you deterycee———Draw—— ¶ FDraws. 
vic. Not in the dark ; beſides you are two to one. I 
ſcorn to recant what I ſaid; and to-Morrow as ſoon s 


Jou pleaſe 2 


Fred 


"Or, The Teer, Adet oye 13x 


Fred. I ſhan't with you ſo, ſhall-go home 
with we y Night, that I may be of you in the 
Mornin 

via, bi all my Heart ; you know we well enough, 
and when yd ſee my Face. 

Fred. Pray let * * —— | 

Vid. vou will Una that I am more Wo- 
man of Honour, than to tefuſe a Gentleman any reaſdia- * 


ble Satisfaction re I 1 Voice. 1411 
Fred. May - I believe my E + ! Vittoria ! 2 1} 
vid. Now I won't part ou, Sir; what fy you? _ 

Shall 1 go home with you 1 Night, t that [you may. be : 11 My 

ſure of 920 in the orn Hy 
Fred, 1 will be ſüre of to Night, Child. 1 
1 No, not to Night; Telling in the dark, as 1 tor 

ou before. $173 

; Fred. I am confounded at your Eſcape ; your manner ' ht 


of making it; your Father's coming down upon us; your _— 
Man's Cloaths; and a——"" 2 

Vick. Neyer Wonder at a Woman's Invention: We have 1 4 
Wit enou 7 for our own Affaire, 1 Warrant you. 'In's I 


} 
Dcfign of plegling dur Telyes, you find, one way or other 1 
We Ling it Nb 1 he ere . ith *Y* 5 w | 4 
Fred. Y ou, have t DAY With me, Vigoris,. Res 
I ſhall bei 75 r 5 


> 
* 
—— ́ way — Py 


Vi. Why, you — offer to Marry ſure, 10 is 
Character yo : Fa had of me? We? vv 
Fred. 1 We had fair warning indeed, but he muſt have 'E 
more Grate" than I, who cin take warning of any thing 
he has a mind to. 
Vict. Marriage is a bold venture at the beſt. 


Fred, But Where * E our PO. we d ns. 
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CE ACTI. s EME I 
58 EN E Fernando's Hose. 


Fernando meeting Fabian in a Friar's Habit. 
Fern. LI O W now, Son, what News with you? Bleſs 
61 you, 2 tho' I am but in an indiſſe. 
rent Humour of Bleſſing at preſent. | 
Fab. Sir, I come out of my Duty to ſee you. 
Fern. Why, that's well: I am Juſty, as to that matter 
S  Atil]; but your Siſter, like{a yagrant, a vagabond Jade, is 
run away from me: Let her alone, ſee who'll have the 
| worſt ont; thy Eſtate will be the better for it by ſome 
Thouſands. | Lot | 


Fab. Alas! my Eftate, Sir! I have done with the Things 
of this World. 2 | 
Fern. Nay, 1 don't perſwade you ; I wou'd not go about 
to alter your Holy Reſolution —- But a ſcurvy Jade! if 1 
had known of her Diſobedience a little ſooner, I cou'd 
| have the better afforded to have been kinder to thee—— 
Fab. You have been kinder than I deſerv d, in forgiving 
me. 


$ 


— — ———— 
” — N al 
od Z 2 F * 
— 
— * 


Fern. For T am afraid I was not {ſo kind as I ſhou'd have 
been to thee—— ha? . | | 
Fab. O dear Sir. | | 

Fern. Indeed lam ; there might be Faults on my fide; 


if Truth wou'd out, I believe 1 loy'd Money a little too 
well. did I not? Ha? HEE 


Fab. 1 did not deſerve it, Sir. | 
Fern. But V1] make thee amends. We old Fellows ſel- 
dom think of doing good for our Children, till they are 
out oF the way of receiving it. Well, and how doſt thou 
like a Religious Life? Ha f 26 4 
Fab. Very well, Sir. 

Fern. Why, very well, tis better than rambling up and 

down the Town, ſpending thy Time and Mony with the . 
Prophage, When . die, I ſhall leave a ſwinging Legacy 

do the Monaſtery upon thy account. | | Lp 


Or, The Innocent alle, i 


Fab, Upon your own," Sir, we ſball pray for you.” A 
Fern. No, no, Il not put you tò the trouble. . 
Fab. And help you out of Purgatory. 211 
Fern. Ah! my 12 is in this World; aiid ay 
Wife my Tormenter. Good Son call her to me. Ex. Fabs 
Let me ſee, I have loſt my Daughter, but then l have far d 
my Mony; all Daughters are loſt to _ er 
time or other; why then the — ning rd 
of 'em, is always the beſt for the Family . . 
has got her, and will phy the — pool to 
her, for Love, that is, without a Penny of Portion; be 18 
in the way af repenting his — 0 and not I, I take it; 
but then I ſhou'd have m her to my old Friend 
Eanciſo—.— why, my old Friend Franciſco is luckily rid 
of a damn d young Wife, that wou'd as certainly; have | 
made him g=—— 0 
Enter Julia and Fabian. | 
Jul. A what, Husband? As who? Lou are tow 5 
bringing your filthy Compariſons into the Family: You 
Put this Buſineſs fo often into my Head, it may tall upon | 
Your own, one day. | 
Fern. Fie, fie; Wife, I did not mean thee; that unduti- I 
ful Daughter of mine I was reflecting upon; bleſs us! 1 
warrant you, what a Penitent ſhe will be in a little time! 
We ſhall have her come, with her Looks down, and her 
belly up, full of the Experiment, with a pitiful Petition 
tor Pardon, and Portion. 1 
Jul. Not if the be wiſe: What Woman that has but 1 4 
the leaſt Senſe of vy hat it is to be Happy, would not prefer ; 
Want, Hunger, any thing to ſuch an intollerable ond 
Fern, why then you Sh of her Opinion, it ſeems? 
Ful. Hows: a care of making me ſo. 
Fern, I ſhall have a' care of other Peoples making youſoy 
Jul. Jexloufie'and ill Uſage) may do much. © 
Fern. A good Opportunity may do more. 
Jul. One with the other, Husband. 


a. Fery, Wou'd make you run away from you ua? 


Jul. Ay, and run to another! Man too; way thing, if 
my Virtue would permit me. 
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Fern; 


$24 The Fatal MARKIE 2 
Fork, Your Virtue! ab! when 1 nn 
your irtye, Ill be contented 10 fall by — 2 
no, I bave a Trick worth 190 8 ont: much p you — 
the Temptation, and — tis not matter whether lf 
4 J9P; ye any Virtue, or uo. | 
1 Fray do, lock me up, that your Neighbours may | 
14 yen dare not truſt meat your Kinſmian '; Wedding. | 
| | F Fab. Sir, you and my Mother are invited: Villeroy is 4 
| your Relation, and will take it ill if you don't 80. 


Re 
4 Yes, yes, Wiſe, we will go—— = 
1 22 1 tall pe diſappointed. +. (4« WM" 


| Fer. Hapging Days are commenly Holy-gays; 1 love oy 
! 
| to ſee the Execution of a Huzband: They have bad their an 
& long enqughb upon me, I ſhall be ghd to laugh in my a 
urn. Beſides, tis a publick Wedding, is ĩt ** _ 
al. Why, what's that to the — | 
Fab. Tis kept publickly. 
Fern. Mhy? So mach the better! there's leſs dinger of . 
ou, Wife: Theſe ick Entertainments, ſeldom do any a 
7 urt, but thoſe that make em. All che young Fel- g 
ows I know will be defi igning upon the new marry'd P 
Woman; you muſt not take ill, Wife; every one in their * 
Turn, you haye-had yours olready. When: the Husband “ 
es, tis a fort of a manner y Gratitude to be civil to * 


Wife. 
Fab. iT ingeegd, boever dances with tbe Bride, 
the Fa 7 the Fidler. 1 


Fern. Ay, ay, let em all dance with Der; if Cuckold oY 
would honeftly declare themſelves, . their Number would 
near to keep em in Countenance: I hope to ſee em 
b in e no o hody may hagh at 1 1 

Ext. 


fo 


* 


88 E N L Ibella's Haaſe. 


Carlos, with Frederick, and victoria i m. Man's Cloaths, 


err. Vou are the ſtrangeſt Woman in the World, run 
| — from your Father, and then ſeruple to mar) the 
e Wenn * 

N .O 44% Vid. 


. The Huben Mdaltory. us 


44. That will admit of 4 $6ruples 
1 Dos t you believe I love _ 


believe: But t 
aſt, I beſcech you? 
* Theres a Queſtion for 2 Let indeed! 


Vic. When that begins to Fes ue men, thing: js ths 
worſe for the wearing, they fay, how many Husbandly 


Vid. O, yes, gir, your preſent Inelination f 
* pr r 


Iaclingtion, haw long wollis 


Reflections will yon have upon the matter You: will nnd 


out a thouſand pretty things you could haue done vith my 
Portion; but not one civil thing with my Perſon, wit h- 


out it: The Woman, that plays the Fool my Way, in run- 


ning from her Friends, muſt have more than ſhe can car- 


ry about her, to he welcome long in a Place; | 
xAars only for "A they lay. * 495 gas Yar: 
Fred. I gad, ſhe's in the Right ont. [ Aſide. 


Car. What can you ſay orthil, Frederick ? 

Vie. Nay, he can ſay more than I can believe, I affure 
you: But I won't put him to the Expence of his Con- 
ſcience, When I ſee which way my Brother's Plot works 
upon * Father, I ſhall be able to tell you more of my 
ind. In the mean time I bave the Privilege of 9 
guiſe, to be at the Entertainment of this W 


Fred. But you'll get ſuch a Habit of wearing the 


Breeche 


Vie. When you get. me out of res, Fas ad 
out of em; that 1 be your way, I believe; not but if 


you care for a Security, you have a pretty * one up- 
on me. 


Fred. As how pray? 


thing with any body elſe; 1 ſhan'r be twice run away 
with, 1. Warrant you 

Fred, I dare rely upon you Exit Vine 
Now, Carlos, ery Wage to your Mind. 0 

Car, I have taken a great deal of Paius to bring it * 
bout. The Severity of my Siſter's Widow was 
the only bar to my Hopes in tavour of her Son. 

Fred, This Marriage has remov'd that. 
Car, = ruind em for eyer with my Father. 


de 
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Vit. Why, I have done too much with you, to do ny | 
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4 Fred. How will you be able to thank em for the Ser: 
| vice they have done you? + + SAT 2-199 
Car. Service pays it ſelf: we are all pleas d. I hou'4 


== IA 


' have viſited em with an Epichalamium, to bleſs their Es- 
deavours; but I have a Sonnet is pretty well to the pur. k 
poſe. Strike up, Boy. *Tis not much matter now, 
whether my Brother be alive; or no-. LA. k 

11 . Enter Victoria. ] 

vid. No News of the Bride or Bridegroom yet? — 
Our. We are going to ſummon em. - 
Vie. By this time, I ſuppoſe, they may be glad of x 0 
handſem Excuſe to be rid of one anotber. BY 
K SONG, Set by Mr. Parcel, and Sung by - 
IND ; Mrs. Hodgſon. : Ge 
n OP W 
"THE Danger is over, the. Battel is paft; Ar 
1 The Nymph had her Fears, but ſhe ventur d at laſt, Yo 
She try'd the Encounter, and when it was done, Pre 
She ſmil'd at her Folly, and own'd-ſhe had won. Go, 
By her Eyes we diſcover the Bride has been pleas d; Car 
X thor Bluſhes become her, her Paſſion is eas d; To 
She difſembles her Foy, and affets; to look down; vn 
If: ſhe Sighs, 'tis for Sorrow 'tis ended fo ſoon. . o 
| 1A. . | . 

* Appear all you Virgins, both aged and-young,: < (If { 
All jou, w 3 that — too long, Tou 
Hho have loft precious Time,” and -you who are loſmg, And 
Betray'd by your Fears, between doubting and chufing : No | 
Draw nearer," and learn what will ſettle your. Mind: E 
Ton il find your ſelves happy, when once you are kind. od 
Do but wiſely reſolve the ſweet Venture to run, 3 
i feel the Loſs little, and much to be won. 2 | 
Villeroy enters to them. - ; 
vil. Who's there? my Carlos! Frederick! O my Friends! The 


Let me embrace you: Welcome, welcome all. * 


" > 


* 


1 
7 
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What ſhall I ſay to you; that may expreſs 
My Thanks — this Good-Morrow?' at a —.— 

Car. Fred. We came to inn you „ EE AR 

yi, 1 have it ſure; | 
All that this Life ean give me; he muſt be A 4 . 
More than a Man who. can be happier. | F 11-063 
am ſo much tranſported with rhe Thongs 
Of what I am, I know not what 1 do. 
My 1/abella ! but poſſeſſing ber: 
Who would not loſe himſelf? You'll pardon n me: 

Oh! There was nothing wanting to my Soul, 
But the kind Wiſhes of my loving Friends; 
And now I have you to rejoice with me. 
Where are my Servants? | 
Gentlemen, this Purſe will tell you that 1 thank oo; . 

[To the Muſick, 

Where, where are you? [To his Servants. 
Are my Friends invited? Is every thing in order? 
You cannot be too buſie in your Care. | 
Pray put on your beſt Looks, as well as Cloathe. 
Gold, that does every thing, ſhall make you ſmile: 
Carry an Invitation in your Face, 
To every one you ſee, no matter who. 
Il double all your Wages; — __ 

Within theſe Walls, but Plenty, Mirth, and „ 
An Univerſal Face of Joy, and Love. — 27 
- Fred. Why this is wonderful. | 

Vi, O when you all get Wives, and fuch as mine; 
(It ſuch another Woman can be found) TX 
You will rave too, doat on the Dear Content, 
And prattle in their Praiſe, oat of all bounds: 
No matter what the Fools of Form ſhall fay, 
Let 'em believe us mad; we'll them, | 
And their dull Want of knowing w to love. 
Car. If you would talk calmly, and come to baun 
lus, we might be the better for the 
Vi. Particulars! How ? which way ſhall 1 r 
To utter my full Bliſs? *Tis in my Head, J 
Tis in my Heart, and takes up all my Soul: * | 
Ts labour of my Fancy, and too 5 ots 


* 


— — 
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| What ay you to lows cooling Wines, or Mut 


A Birth of Joy. e . wil I Bt 


Imagination muſt devour. it ſelf. 201 alle: 


About ſome twelye. Mignths hence: Lmay begin 
To ſpeak plain Senſe; and then III tell you; all. 

Viet. This Matrimony, would be a dau ching if 
the firſt Night would laſt always. te 

Vil. Sir, I muſt beg jou dee ap forgine me, 
I did not fee you ſaongro—— 
A pretty Gentleman 

Car, A Friend of ours. 

Vil. Who is he? 

vie, Sir, I iam one, juſt upon the Precipice of Marry- 
ing; and come here to try whether I like the Condition 
ing my Friends, before I venture on't my fell, 

In. © Sir! You can't do better: 4 
1 (hall make Converts of you all in time. 

[Servant gives lim 4 Letter, 
Car. He does not know you 


vi. I'm glad on't; twonld lay a Reſtraint. upon we, 


if be did, vyhich I have no mind to at preſent. 

Fred. ie might taks the Privilege of a Relation, per- 
haps, to cenſure your Conduct. 

Vie. That is to ay, you would if you dard: Bat when 
1 8. you, II glye you leave. 
- aleo knave of Baie Plot upon his Fi- 


Fred. Yes; and 2pproves of it, for. the Good of theFt- 
mily; That: was the chief Reaſon ot inviting him. 
V4. Unlucky Accident! My Brother the' Arch-biſhop 


of Malines, intending for Bruxelles, is taken defperaty 


ill; my Letter preſſes me to be with him to a 
muſt be ſo. 10 
Fred. Tis hard iudeed 
Car. To leave your Bride ſo ſoon. 
Mi. But having the Poſſeſſion of my Love, | 
I am the better able to ſupport 
This Abſence, ip the Hopes of my Return. 
Car. Your Stay will be but hone, 1 
Vil. It will ſeem long. 


Til 


Or, The Innocent auc 19” P 


Till the Bride's. dre, e: 
Fred, We. wait, upon. you, FF 5 
Vil, N. 15 hear you are a 2 : 

You're A an to marry m 1 

wübobe her Father's — N * as 


But we'll rake — 2 make by al LY again len. 
urſe. | 


Sam. Ay, marry: —— oy a Maſter indeed Hell 
double our Wages tor us! If he comes on as faſt, with 
my Lady, as he does with her Servants, we ate all in 
the way to be mell pleas d. 


Nurſe, He's in 4 rare Humour ; if the be in as good a | 


Sam If he, be, MATT, WE: AT ven. fay, they have 


bepot it upon one anot 

Nurſe, Well! why don t you go back again to your old 
Count? You thought your Throat cut, 1 . Io. to 
be turn d out of a Nobleman 's Service. 
+ Sam, For the future, 1 will never ſerve in 2 Houle; 
where the Maſter, or. Miſtreſs of it lyes fingle : They are 
out of Humour with every Body, hes oy are not 
picas'd themfelyes. Now this 127 « 3% | 

ere s 


ir die = 
makes every thing go well: paſte 
ſtirring about, hen thoſe matters go 38 rl g do. HY 
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Nurſe. Indeed à good Bed. fellow, Samgf 


Sam, Ah Nurſe! A good Bed-fellgw. is 2 very good 
thing, and goes 9 great Wa ---But, what now my L- 
dy is marry'd, 1 hops we . ompany pe to 


the Houſe: There's waging 705 Wo co 
Gentleman, or other, t 55 f mx * la 
Enter Villeroy and Fabian. 
to make him forge 
ſome of his fy Hymours: When it i bet be thong 
Vil, Is he coming? 2 


loves Company. 
Vl. You fay 'tis innocent ? 
to haye tipled ton much, hath in woe 
0 Fab. 


Nurſe, Add ſo, my Maſter! Rear 
Fab. Only 3 {leeping Draught, to 
a5 litt le Trouble. 3s * 


: 
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b Fab. He's below ; LI way-lay him with a Bottle in t 


Corner, and give him his Doſe before you ſee him. 
Vil. That as yoo pleaſe. Pray tell the Company 


The Bride will wait upon em. 4 lot au. 


Iſabella. 
ö | Euter labels. 
Fo Iſabella ! O the Jo Joy of Heart! 
That I have leave at laſt to call you mine. 
When I give up that Title tò the Charms 
Of any — Wiſh, be nothing mine. 
But let me look, upon. you ! View ef 2b well 3. 


| This is a welcome Gal ntry inde 


I durft not ask, but it was kind to grant. 
Jutt at the time : Diſpenſing with your Dreſs | 
pon our Bridal-Day. 

Iſa. Black might be ominous ; 

T would not bring ill Luck along with me: 

Vil, O ! if your melancholy Thoughts could change 
With ſhifting of your Dreſs———Time has done Cures 
Incredible, this way, and may again. 

Tis ſomething that the Face of Heav'n appears 


Darken d, and hid ſo long in Mournin Veils : 


When breaking Clouds divide, they make a way 
Fae the bright Sun to ſmile upon the Day. 

T/a. 1 could have wiſh'd, if you had thought it ft, 
Our Marria ge had not been ſo publick. 


il. Do not you g prog nie y Exceſs of Love; 


That was a Caſe it could not be conceaPd : 
Beſides *rwould injure the Opinion 


I bave of my good Fortune, having you; | 


And leſſen it In other Peoples Thoughts, 

Buſie on fuch occafions to enquire, | * 

Had it been private. 
Ifa. I have no more to ſay. 

Buer Carlos, Frederick, Victoria, other Men and Women, 

Fil. Our Friends too, who come in to 1. 72425 

Of our bad Fortune, have an honeft Ri ; 

In better Times, to ſhare the good wit a 


| Gar, We come to claim that Right, to flare your Joy: 
; * . 1 8 * Fre J. 


Ors The Innocent Ada. * * 9 


Fred, To wiſh you. Joy ; nd had tn e 
For a Friend's Happineſs reflects a Warmth, „ 
A kindly Comfort, into every Heart 
That is not envious, r het 

yi, He muſt be a Friend, bor J 
Who is not envious of a Happineſs e 
$0 abſolute as mine; but if you are; „ 
(As I have Reaſon to believe you are) ; 
Concern'd for my Well-being, there's the Cauſe * 

Thank her for what I am, and what muſt. be. 
ick. ls not this better than lying alone, Madem? , 
Car. You'll take my Advice another time, Siſter. 
Fred, You Ladies are hard to be perſuaded to p 

your ſelves ; But you know when * are well, I hope. 

Car. When you are well pleas'd he means, Siſter, Tor 
are a Judge, and within the Degrees of „ ba- 
ving bad a Husband before. fa. terms 

Vil. Carlos, what have you done? A ri ng Smile 
Stole from her Thoughts, juſt redning on her —=Y 
And you have daſht it. 

Car. I am ſorry for't. 

Vil, My beſt Friends will forgive me, when I 1 own ; 
1 muſt prefer her Peace to all _ pats 
Pray let us bury every thi . * 
Look — nt ew 
| bave a Proſpect of Acta 2 ; 
Would you had all, to entertain. your wa by 
And draw you on to everlaſting Love. Wo F 

Enter Fernando, Julia and Fabian. 

Fern. Why, ſo, ſo, all goes well, I ſee : Wiſh ) you. Joy; 
Couſin. I am an old Fellow, but I muſt Ade your; 
Bride. [Kiſſes her.] A fine Woman truly ! 1 have had two 
or three Glaſſes to her Health already: LON OE: 
1 merry, ha. 2 

Vil, Why, ſo you ſhall, Couſin ; fill ſome FE - 

To Seruants., 

Fern Why, that's well ſaid; fill ſome Wine. But one. 
word with you 

Mi 11 4 
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Vi2: E ny Vithier does net, 1 an dete the Bae 
of teazing him. 

Ful. Your Brother "His t ate der he hl Know 
no body. 


Fern. If you had conſulted ms; 1 cod heve tld you. 


Vil. _ Couſin ? * 
8 that there goes a wear Gen of Pains to 
A Wie t Lk ſelf; temember I told 

men fo. 

vil. Take care of your'bwn, Couſin, . - 

Fern. Why, tkat's true too · ¶ Sees Victoria with Julia] in 
Where are you? how! What ave you to | do With thi 
Gentlewornan, Friend? 

V8. I would have ſomething to do with her, if you te 
would let us alone. E 

Fern. b. pity to diſturb you indeed. 

. Gad To, Sir, I beg your Pardons+- — 


We” [ Bowhg „ Tetnando 
15 Ten No harm done in the leaft, 'Sir. 
Vie. You look like a civil Perſon - 
Fern. O, a very civil Perſon. 
Pitt. Lou may have an Iutereſt in the Lady, to ſpeak a 
Wor _—_ | muy Per 
Ferm. Why, ſo LY Word for 
you indeed. . But fer or Cot Comfort, 1 9 you, fe 
the Grace never to mind what I ſay to her. © 
Vit. Then'do me the Courtehie to leave us together, 
and I ſhall be able to ſpeak for my ſelf. 
Fern. I never doubted it. 
Vie. I fappoſe you — be her Grandfather ; "EW 
F Bufitieſs, you know, to provide for your Family. 
Fern. And'why her Grandfather, pray ? 
Vic. Becaufe you lock to be about thoſe Tears of Dif- 
cretion. 
1 Fern. Come, you :re an idle Companion, to talk at this 
on Ate to my Wife, and before my Face too. 
{| Pick. How, Sir, your Wiſe ! is ſhe your Wife, Sir ? 
N Fern, I am her Husband, Sir. ; 
Viet, I beg your Pardon again, Sir 3 E wis hopes" 


Fern. 


Flew. 1 r you were Wee Ni 
me a Cuckold: gut "ah Wa Ke ne = 
your Hopes and 10 he NR 
Ha! what' \ the marter = e tes þ 
ul, Why, Hu $ 
— 1 — Owe a en kde füdden⸗ be. 
yil. The Glaſs ſtays for you, Fernando. j 
Fern, III Drink no more. Wife, let us go home. "1 
Fred. One Glaſs to the Bride, Sir. 
Fern, ©, ate you there? Von have ut 2 
in keeping, I take it; wiſh you Joy of her- 
Fred. Vour Wiſnes will go wt wa e's, Si 
Fern, No farther 3 nt] they will nd fabther I 
tell you. Wife, Wife, let vs'be'pbing,” Sute I am 
Enchanted — Tann. 
vil. Come, come, Ferme, you nete rer Dug , 
ter into Favour, I know. 
Fern. Pray give nie leave | Tr. 
Car. To Kpart in Peace. 3 1 
Fern, What I ought to do--- . 1 
Vick. We ſhall know when he riſes. 1 
i. Ileave ydu to'cotitidier i“ — b 17 
Fred, Upon bis Pillow. {0 ty an 
Fern. Wife, Wife,” Cone alofi ag wy 6 
Fab. TIl take care of my Father ; — ta KT 
come as ſaon'as you tan to tne; 1 
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Car, Now, Madam, I may take care 22 — Js. 
Fred, What have we here? 14 
Vn. Something is Well : Ang 5 © 
Let us receive it ſo. Fray fir, wy Friends ny Ann 7 x b 


An Entertainment of Dane; Aike 1 
Song ſent dy an unknown 
Henry Parcel, and Sung by Mars. 2 avi. 


"I & end Lev 
Nor 2. the Fair my Paſſion diſapprove : 
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| es Not en ahr 10 cauſe De, ; | | 
 Declay' ſhe gave Attention to my Pray $8. 


TY 3 


She ſeem d to pity my Di 12 W . 
And I expected nothing leſs, | 1 : 
Than what her every Look does now confeſs, 
But, oh, ber Change 
The charming 8 
; $ She's robb d Fa 
That argu d Pity in her Face, | 
El, nd co 3 = ſupp 12 3 their place. fol 
ns 1 \ Bug while ſhe ſtrives to chill Deſire, 
4 ue Bay — Eyes ſuch Warmth inſi r tet 
1 She checks the Flame, but 1 Fire. | 
15 vil. You have not minded this poor Pageantry. 
=_ — 1 minded what you fads you are to leave me: W 
19 Im ſorry for the Ca old 
TY — O "O could I think, 
[ 4 Could I perſuade my ſelf, that your RN thi 
LP For me, or for my Abſence, had employ'd you—— ( 
Vo But you are all poſſeſs d another wax. We 
94 I ſhall be Jealous of this Rival, Grief, +, J 
Tlbat you indulge ; it fits ſo near your Heart, hoy 
A S There is not e for mighty Loye. C 
v4 155 e n m Vil it { 
|. we come. You, Carlos, 152 og ter 
4 Will act a Brother's Part, till my Return, thin 
N And be the Guardian here. All, all 1 have, | 7 
44 That's dear to me, I give up to your Care. C 
3 Our Dinner calls upon us: Would I bad hay: 
| An Entertaintnent that could ſpeak my Lad 7 
0 Thanks to this kind Company. But 
Long ſuffering Lovers would conſent to ſtay,” who 
For the Reward of ſuch a Night and Da 1 
Laut, Carlos wing the Bride, * 
: | | 4 
> 3 ACT Ve 
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SCENE The Monaſtery Burying lace, Fer- 
nando's Tomb; Jaqueline, with 2 dreſid 
for Proceſſion. - 


Buer Fabian, with Carlos, Julia, Frederick, and ViRtoria. 


fab. DE ſatisfied, and expe& the Conſtquence; if Idor't. 
B anſwer your Expectations, never rely upon me 
for a Miracle again. 


Jul. O! but this is carr̃y ing the Jeſt too far; he has bea 
ten him like a Dog. | ld 
Vi. Where have you buried him? | 

Fab. This is his Tomb. 8 ot ery; 

Car. Then here lies an honeſt Fellow, who (if his 
Wife would have heard Reaſon) might have been a Cuck»- 
old, and conſequently gone to Heav'n. FEI 

Jul. But now he's buried, tis too; late, you know; to 
think of ſending him that Way. | 

Car. O Virtue! Virtue! what an Enemy art thou to a 
Woman's good Inclioations! 122 

Jul. A troubleſome Companion indeed, if one knew 
bow to be honeſtly rid on't: Can you adviſe me?? 
Car. Nay, take your own way; you are paſt advifing,” 
it ſeems; for a Woman to play the Hypocrite, and coun- 
terfeit Virtue, when ſhe has it not, is a very common 
thin A I Eo - "Ry Ks þ- 5 
Jul. But to play the H ite, the wrong way! | 
Car. To ——_ to 8 of Pleaſure, and not 
have the Benefit ol the Character 
Jul. Is what, it ſeems, you are not acquainted with. 
but for the future, Sir, you may believe there are Womens. 
who won't be proyok'd to injure their Husbands. a 

3 Enter a Servant. | ET RED 

Serv, Sir, there's a Letter for you at Home: Theſ Mei- 

ſeager will delivex.it to no body, but your ſelf. 


Von, 1. 
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pl in Proceſſion, 

[Fernando puſhes off the Tomb: ſtone, and flares about. 

Fern, Heigh ho! where am I now ? who are you? what 
vob d you have with me? ha! | 


Fag. Bleſs me! what do I ſee! appropi e in nomine 0 
Fern. O good Sir! have a care of your hard Words; you th 
may raiſe' the Devil before you're aware of it; I have had by 

too much of his Company "nr, DM . 
Faq. Avaunt, ſpeak I conjure thee ;it thou art the Devil, 
Fern. O! no, Sir, I am none of the Devil; though I 00 


- have ſeen him very lately. ; | 
Faq. What art thou? 
Fern. Truly that's a very hard Queſtion at preſent ; when 
I 'was in the Land of the Living,my Name was Fernando, 
- . an Old, Jealous, Covetous Fellow; but what J am in this 
Country, whether Iam Fernando, ——1—— 
Py Fernando! ſave thee Fernando! what, coming out 
thy Grave! 


I 

yoi 

ane, 

Fern. From whence I am coming, or whither I am go- De 

ing, I can't tell you; but I have been in very bad Com- to 

pany I remember; | have ſeen the Devil. 2 

| Faq. Our Prayers are heard; we have been faſting, and F 

praying thee out of Purgatory, ever fince thou wert bu- F 

ried. ES ; ts 

Fern. Buried! have I been buried too? | : 

aq. And now coming by thy Grave in Proceſſion, and 

what a Miracle is wrought for thee, to bring thee to Life gain 
again! . ; 

Tenn Nay, if 1 zm alive again, tis a Miracle, that's . pr. 

certain; but are you ſure I am alive? 

Faq. Why, don't you find you are alive? F. 

Fern. Alas! Sir, I have been ſo often miſtaken of late, 7 

I don't know what to ſay to't; I thought I was alive in Fi 

Purgatory; and ſtood in't a good oö there's ao Fe 

man ade ei... R- 

g . j 
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Or, The Tunocent Adultery. 1 | 
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know; I was fore d to:confeſs my ſelf, at laſt, as dead as 1 

. q 4 | 1 * 4 


{| . ; . 
949.0 Fernando! be thankful for a good Wife and Son, 
ſhewn themſelves ſo, in their Sorrow for you, 
eyer fince you were bury'd. | | 
F iy, 1 heard of em; how haye they done 


Faq. They have made a hard ſhift; their Sorrow is 
pretty well over now; but twas a great while before 
they were to be comforted; a great while indeed before 
they could be perſuaded to forget you; but we mult live 
by the Living, you know, | 

Fern, That's very true, oh | 

Faq. "Your Son Fabian, upon your Death, was releay'd 
out of the Monaſtery ; it had been a pity, you know, that 
a good Eſtate ſhould have wanted an Heir, 

Fern. — ſo it had indeed. . 

Faq. Yours was a very good one, I hear. 

Fern. So, ſo, competent, and enough for me; as it is, 
I ſhall be glad to enjoy it a little longer I believe; I thank 
you, Sir, for bringing me to it again. But my Wife, is 
x 25 You know — 4 3 

. a t man nce your 
Dach, and trul 2 — a young Widow 
to refuſe. em but ſhe reſolves never to marry again, 

Fern, Alack-a-Day'! I am behelden to her——— 

7aq. They ſay you were jealous of her—— 

Fern. Lam, very much beholden to her. 

7aq. That you were extreamly jealous, 2 

Fern. Alas! alas! I do confeſs it; I was an old Fool: 
and ſhe was too good for me: But if 1 ever ſee her a- 
8 
| Faq. Here they come, your virtuous Wife, and Son; 
pray learn to value em. | 

Enter Fabian, Julia, Frederick, and Victoria. 

Fab. Ist poſlible! | | by 

Ful. What! riſen from the dead! 

mn. I believe my — 8 

em. Ay, a. you may believe your Eyes, 
741. The very Shrowd my SL nn | 
| 2 N. 


148 The FATAE MARRIAGE; 
Fern. The very ſame, the very ſame; pray help me out 
on't, as 1 can, for 1 baff e ve. 
W __ Fab. Well enough truly; Sir, for a Man, that has been 
| > Hury'd;. Tou look well enough, but you ſmell a little of 
i the Place you come from, that I muſt own to you. 
e nb ts ws ok en [Fernando nels lik) 
Fern Nay like enough, tho? I don't perceive it my ſelt; 
© but have I been bury'd long enough to ſtink then? 
Fab. Fie, Sir, ſtink ! you don't 32 ſtink; you 
have only an earthy Savour, or ſo, with lying in the 
Graye without eating; that's all, I believe. 
Fern. Nay, when I was alive, my Breath was none 
bf the beſt, eſpecially from an empty Stomach.” _ 

Fab, A day or two more had made it intolerible. 

Fern. Ah, Wife! I have ſuffer'd a great deal upon your 
account.. é T's * ! | 1 

Ful. Alas! upon my account! . 

Fern. Upon the account of my Jealoufie;but I deſery'd 
it: Jealouſie is a damnable Sin there, I ſhall never be jea- 
lous more. | | bf, | : 

Ful. Tis well it has wrought that Cure upon you. 
Fern. Nay, you ſhall hencetorward go when and where 
you pleaſe; come when, and how you pleaſe ; ſay what, 
and to whom you pleaſe; and in fine, if you have a mind 
to be reveng d of me, you ſhall make me what you 
pleaſe: And that I'm ſure will pleaſe you. 
Ful. Leave that to me, Husband, | © 
| Fern. Fabian, you look melancholy ; don't be forry that 
Im alive again: Tou have ſome Friends in the other 
World, that put me in mind of you: Pl] ſettle half my E- 
Nate upon you in preſent; and when I die——who's that, 
Frederick? You marry'd my Daughter, I remember —- 
Vis. Indeed, Sir, I had more Grace, than to diſpoſe of 
my ſelf without your Conſent ; and more Reſpect for your 
Family, than to marry any Man without a Portion. 
Fred. If you pleaſe to give a Bleſſing to our Endeavours, 
we have agreed upon the Point to make you a Grandfather. for 
Fern. Why that's well ſaid: You have my Conſent; = 
marry her, and Pl give her a Portion; but be ſure you me 
4 are as good as your Word. AS gore 
3 | +. Fa, 
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Or, The Innocent Adultery. 149 ä 
Fel. In what, sit? | " 


Fern. In-making me a Grandfather :*T am fo over-joy'® | | k 
that I am alive again, I care not how many Children 1 


a 


- 


have to provide for. | 1 
vie. You ſee the Fruits of Jealouſſe 0 — 
Fred. Vl keep out of Purgatory I warrant you.. 
Fern. O dont name it, good Son in- Law: I ſhall never 

get it out of my mind; that's certain. Come my dear 

Wife, and Children, I owe my Deliverance to your In- 

terceſſion and Piety; ſince you have brought me to Late. 

2pain, you ſhall have no Cauſe, for the futnre, to wiſſy 
me Dead: Some fifty Years hence I may be contented to 
go to Heay'n;z without calling by the way. | 

In the mean time, Husbands who doubt my Story, 

May find in Jealouſie their Purgatory; [Eu 


SCENE the Street. 
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Biron and Bellford ju arriv/d. » * i 
Bir. The longeſt Day will have an end: We are got Ml 


bome at laſt. . | 
Bel. We have got our Legs at liberty; and Liberty is 
Home, where-c'er we go: Tho' mine lies moſt in England. - 
Bir. Pray let me call this yours: For what I can com- 
mand in Bruxelles, you ſhall find your own. I hivea . FW 
Father here, who perhaps, after ſeven Yea:s Abſence, and 1 
coſting him nothing in my Travels, may be glad to ſee ; 
me. You know my Story — [Knocks at the Door, 
How does my Beard become me? ;, 3 
Bel, Juſt as you would haye it, tis natural, and uw 
jour own. Re R399 1 
Bir. To- Morrow you ſhall be ſure to find me here, s 
. you pleaſe. This is the Houſe; you have obſervd | 


. * 
N * R 


85 Bel. 1 warrant you; I han't many Vifits to make, be⸗ : 

8 ** 1 3 20 8 xy] >" 
; ir, To Night I have ſome Affaies, that will oblige 
we to be private, - " M0" TY 
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0 The Farar Minitact: 
WI... Bel. A good Bed is the privateſt Affair, that I defire to 
de 7 — Night; your Directions will carry me 

8 my 5 gings. 1 25 N 5 1 8 [ Exit; 
Biron knocks again. Sampſon enters te him: 


4 ' 
f 3 
190 ! 
N 

i 


1 
; 


| 
VY 


| & Sam. Who's there? What would you have? | 


Bir, Is your Lady at home, Friend? A 
Sam. Why, truly Friend, it is my Employment to an- 
fer impertinent Queſtions. But for my Lady's being at 
_ horney or no, that's juſt as my Lad ſes. 
Bie. Bat how ſhall I know, whetheric pleaſes her or no? 

Sam. Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may 
carry your Errand back again: She never to ſee 
; oy by us this 1 of ge ſhe 1 know; 
and by t of your 2 you ma wn out 

5 e ry 

Bir. But I have Buſineſs; and you don't know how 
that may pleaſe her, 

Sam. Nay, if you have Buſineſs, ſhe is the beſt Judge, 

.. whether your Buſineſt will pleaſe her or a6: Therefore! 

wilt proceed in my Office, and know of my. Lady, whe- 
tier of no ſhe is pleas d fo be at home, or no— [Gong. 
Enter Nurſe to them. 

Nur ſe. Who's that you are fo buſy withal ? Methinks 
2 might have found out an Anſwer in fewer Words: 
But Sampſon, you love to hear your ſelf prate ſometimes, 

zs well as your Betters, that I muſt ſay for you. Let me 
come to him; Who wou'd you ſpeak with? | 

Bir. With you, Miſtreſs, if you can help me to ſpeak 

to your Lady, | | 
'*. * Nurſe. Yes, Sir, I can help you, in a civil way: But 

can no body do your Bufineſs but my Lady? 7 
Bir. Not fo well: But if you'll carry her this Ring, 
mel Know my Bufinefs better. | 
Ne. There's no Love-Letter in it, I hope: You look 
like a civil Gentleman: In an honeſt way I may bring 
you an Anſwer. [Exit Norſe. 

Bir. My old Nurſe, only a little older! they ſay the 
Tongue grows always: Mercy on me! then Hers is ſeyen 
Tees longer, ſince 1 left her. Yet there's 8 in 
| theſe Seryants Folly pleaſes me: The cautious Condu Pr 
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Nurſs. L have deliver d your dar Si, y you "i 


bring no bad News with you, | | 
Bir. Quite contrary, I hope. te oY 


Nurſe. Nay, I hop d too; but my Lady was very x 


much ſurpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, f am but a Ser- 
vant as a body may fay, but if you'll walkin, that I may- 
ſhut the Doors, for we keep very orderly Hours, I can 
ſhow you into the Parlour, and help you to an Anſwer, 


perhaps, as ſoon as thoſe that are wiſer. 1— | Ti 


SCENE # Bel:Shandey. .- 
A Waman Servant ſpreading. 4 Table. 


Enter Iſabella, 


Ia. Poe heard of Witches, Magick Spells, 3 


That have made Nature ſtart from her old Courſe: 

The Sun has been Relips'd, the Moon drawn down. 
From her Career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd ; 
To the Abuſes of this under World: ; 

Now I believe all poſſible. This Ring, 

This little Ring, 2 Nectomantick force, 

Has rais'd hoſt of Pleaſure to my Fears; - 

Conjur'd the Senſe of Honour, and of Love, 

Into ſuch Shapes, they fright me from my ſelf: 


I dare not think Les them l goes out. | 


II call you when I want you. 
Enter Nurſe. 12 
Nurſe. Madam, the Gentleman's below. hb 
Va. J had forgot, pray let me ſpeak with him. 


This Ring was the firſt Preſent of my Line 


To think I have a ſecond: Biron- dy'd 


(Still to my Loſs) at there's my f 
O! do I live to Ne de be dy d A 00S 
It muſt be ſo: He's dead; and this Ring left 
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To Bion, my firſt Husband: 1 muſt bluſh 
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- ny "The" | I Minen: 
. N By his laſt Breath. to ſome known, faithful Friend, 
To bring me back again. [Biron introduc'd, Nurſe retires. 

- That's all 1 f to Tak — 

My Fears were Womans: I have view'd him all; 
And let me, let me ſay it to my ſelf, - 
I live again, and rife but from his Tomb. 
5. Ari, — you forgot net | 
If. Forgot you? _ 
Br. Then farewel my Diſguiſe, and wy Misfortunes, 
My Iſabella! . 
y [ He MER rien ſor fries, and fall int daun 
= 2 Ha! | z 
VB.. O] come again: 
Thy Biron ſummons thee to Life and Lie; 
Once I had Charms to wake thee. 
Thy once loy'd, eyer loving Husband calls: 
Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee: 
Iſa, My Husband! Biron!  - 
Bir. Exceſs of Love, and Joy, for my Returo; 
Has over-power'd her I was to blame 7 
To take thy Sexes Softneſs unprepar d: 

But ſinkin this thus dying in my Arms, 

This Ecfiake has made my Welcome more 
Than Words could ſay: Words may be counterfeit, 
WW Falſe coin'd, and current only from the Tongue, 
Without the Mind; but Paſſion's in the Soul, 
And always ſpeaks the Heart. 

_ © Tfa. Where have I been? Why do you keep him from we? 
- © know bis Voice: My Lite upon the Wing. 

Hears the ſoft lure that brings me back again. 
*Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear Man! 

My true lov'd Husband! do I hold you faſt, 
wy . Never to part again? Can I believe it? 
Nothing but you could work ſo great a change. 
| | There's more than Life it ſelf in Dying here: 

Ik! muſt fall, tis welcome in theſe Arms. 
Bir. Live ever in theſe Arms. | 
Ia. But pardon me, ES: 

"Excuſe the wild Diſorder of my Soul: a1 0: 1 

. n ſes of ſeeing 1 * 


eee 


— 


"as; 
js 
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Of _ again; diſtracted 8 
Bir, Thou Everlaſting Goodneſs] - 5 
Iſa. Anſwer me: a 
What Hand of Providence has Bac you 8 

To your own Home O ſatisſie | 

Tb Impatience of my Heart: I long to know - 
The Story of your — vou wou d 1 
Your Pleaſures Suffi o long remov d 
From I/abells's Love: But tell me all, 
For erery Thought confounds me. 

Bir. My beſt * at leiſure, all. 


Ja. We thought you dead; da the lags cel | 


Bir, There I fel among the Dead: 
But hopes of Life reviving from my Wounds, 
I was preſerv d, but to be made a Slave. | 
I often writ to my hard Father, but never had. "Wy 
An Anſwer. I writ to thee too | 5 
Iſa, What a world of Woe 7 1 * 
Had been prevented, but in hearing from you! 
Bir. Alas thou could'ſt not help me. 
Ia. You do not know how much I cou d ha? done; 
At leaſt, I'm ſure I'cou'd have ſuffer d all: 
I wou'd have fold my ſelf to Slavery, f 
Without Redemption; giv'n up my Child, 
The deareſt Furt of: me, to baſeſt Wants 
Bir. My little Boy!: 
I/a, My Life, bo to have heard 
You were aliye—— which now too late I find. Ader 
Bir. No more, my Love! complaining of the paſt, 
We loſe the preſent Joy: Tis over Price 
Of all my Pains, that thus we meet again, 
have a thouſand Things to ſay. to thee 


Iſa. Wou'd I were paſt the Hearing. | Aut. 4 


Bir. How does my Child, = Boy? My Fatter too, 
Ibear, he is livi | 

Ia, Well, both, both R 
And may he prove à Father to your RI: 
Tho! we have found him none. 
Bir. Come, no more Tears. 
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Why The Fir ar Mak rd „ 


Iſa. Soren lob] — years. 
Have mourn d with Es © 


Bir. And all my Days behind 2 ee. 
Shall be empl 


in a kind R 

For thy Afflictions—— Canet 1 fre my 
Iſa. He's ought to you; 
Bir. T6-Mortow 1 frall ſee him; I want Reſt 

My ſelf, after my weaty Pilgrimage 
Ja. Alas! what ſhall 1 get for . 
Bir. 1 but Reſt, my Love! to Night I would not 

Ne known, if poſſible, to your Family; ; 
1 ſt m Nut i. with you; her ven. 

Would be tedious at this time; 

To. Morrow will do better. 
Ia. Vl diſpoſe of her, — erary hind 

As you would have it. [Exit 
Bir. Grant me but Life, good Heav'n, and give the 

means 
To make this wondrous Goodneſs ſome Amendrz 


© las | 
one to Bed: I'll have him * 


And let me then forget her, if 1 can! 


O! ſhe deſerves of me much more, than 1 
Can loſe for her, tho' I again could venture 
A Father, and his Fortune, for her Love. 
You wretched Fathers! blind as Fortune all!! 


Not to perceive that ſuch a Woman's Worth 


Weighs down the Portions, you provide Sons; 
What has ſhe, in my Abſence, — 
1 muſt not think of that; it drives me back 
Upon my ſelf, the fated Cauſe of all. 
Iſabella returns.” 
Iſa. T have obey'd your Pleaſure; 
Every thing is feady for you. | 
Bi. I can want nothing here; poſſeſſing thee; | 
All my Defires- are ey to their aim 
Of Happineſs; there's no room for a Wiſh, 
But to centinue ſtill this Bleſſing to me. 
1 know the way, my Love, I ſhall deep Gund; 
Ii. Shall I help to undreſs you? 


% 


pe > ow 
* 
Is 
- 


Bir. By no means 
„ 1 | $5: 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon my felfy 
You'll make haſte after  . -- [Gori 
_ I, Vil but ſay my Prayers, and follow 0 — 
My Prayers! no, I muſt neer Pray again. ys 
Prayers have their Bleſſings to our Hopes: 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. | 
What Heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd ; but now 
The baneful Planet riſes on my Fate, 

And what's to come, is a long Line of Woe 3 

Yet I may ſhorten it—— e 

I promis d him to follow — him! ö 

Is he without a Name? Bien, my Husband: 

To follow him to Bed —— my Husband ! ba! 

What then is Villeroy ? But Yeſterday 

That very. Bed receiv'd him for its Lord; 

Yet a warm Witneſs of my broken Vows, 

To ſend another to uſurp his room. | 

O Biron ! hadſt thou come but one Day ſooner, 

I wou'd have follow'd thee through Bepgary, 
Through all the Chances of this weary Life, 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchedneſs 
With thee, to find a hoſpitable Grave; 

For that's the only Bed that's left me now. 
What's to be done for ſomething muſt be done. 
Two Husbands ! yet not one! by both enjoy d, 
And yet a Wife to neither! hold my Brain—— 

This is to live in common! Very Beaſts, * . 1 
That welcome all they meet. make juſt ſuch Wives. vv 
My Reputation ! O, *twas all was left me; ; 
The virtuous Pride of an uncenſurd Life; _ f 
Which, the dividing Tongues of Biron's Wrongs, © 
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And Villeroys Reſentments tear aſunder, 


To gorge the Throats of the blaſpheming Rabble, 

This is the beſt of what can come to- Morrow, 
Beſides old Baldwin's Triumph in my Ruin. 
I cannot bear it . 


Therefore no Morrow. Ha! a lucky Thought 
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Works the right way to rid me of em all, 

All the Reproaches, Infamiies, and Scorns, ©. 
That every Tongue and Finger will find for me. 
Let the juſt Horror. of my Apprehenſions ' 

But keep me warm —— no aner what can ene 
"Tis but a Blow if it ſhould miſs my Heart 
—— But every Part is mortal to rr pag 


Hs . bn . = height Def] 

ave laſt Look to en m pair, cal! 

And then to Reſt for ever 4 1 (ag 
Biron meets her. Med | 


Bir. Deſpair? and Reft for. ever! Iſabella $4 | 
Theſe Words are far from thy Condition; 
And be they ever ſo: I heard thy Voice, 
And cou'd not hear * blence come, my Level 
Tou have ſtaid lon re's nothing, nothing ſure 
No to deſpair of in ſucceeding Fate. 

Iſa. I am contented to be miſerable, 
But not this way; I've been too long AO 


And can believe no more; 
- Let me fleep on, to be deceiv'd no more. 


Bir. Loop up, my Love, I never did Lanes thee, 
Nor ever can; believe thy ſelf, thy Eyes 
That firſt enflam d, and lit me to thy Love, 
Thoſe Stars, that ſtill mult guide me to my- Joys... 

Va. And me to my undoing. I look round 
And find no Path, but leading to the Grave. 

Bir, I cannot underſtand thee, 5 

Iſa. My good Friends above, 

T thank em,, have at laſt found out a way. 
To make my Fortune perfect; having 97 
I need no more; my Fate is Gniſh'd Bebe. 

Bir. Both our ill Fates, I hope. 

Iſa. Hope i is a lying, fawning Flatterer, . | 
That ſhews the fair fide only of our F 2 
To cheat us eaſier into our Fall; - 

A truſted Friend, who only can bowan you; 
Never belicye bim £ more. i gs 


— — 


An 


'Are made in Hearn, ue) dec be happier. ths 


Why was I made this Wretch? )? 0 | 
Bir, Has Marriage made thee wretched? + 3 
1/4. Miſerable, beyond the reach of Comfort?” 


E TYPE | * 2 he 9 It 


Bir. That 1 have: made thee miſerable. | 

I/a. No: You are my only Earthly Happineſs, le 
And my falſe Tongue bely d ** Heart, | 
If it aid, otherwiſe. 1 

Bir. And yet you Gd, | 
Your Marriage made you miſerable? 

Iſa. I know not what I ſaid: 
ve ſaid too much, ualeſs I could ſpeak all. 


Bir. Thy Words we wild: my Eyes, my Ren „ 


Were all ſo full of thee, ſo much employ'd 
In wonder of thy Charms, I could not find it: 
Now I perceive it plain 


I/a. You'll tell no bod — Ss, ba 


Bir. Thou art not well. 


I/a. Indeed I am not; I knew that before, 
But where's the Remedy? 


Bir, Reft will relieve th Carer: Come, cm more; 
I baniſh Sorro from 


Ia. Baniſh fir ſt the Cauſe. 


Ia. You are the only Cauſe. 
Bir. Am I the Cauſe? the Cauſe of thy Mixfortimes 7 
Ia. The Fatal Innocent Cauſe of all my Woes. _ 
Bir. Is this my welcome Home? This the Reward 
Of all my Miſeries, long Labours; Pains; 
And pining Wants of wretched Slavery, 


Which I've ant ld, only-in hopes of the * 1 


Am I thuy paid at laſt for deathleſs Love? 4 
Ard calf the Cauſe of thy Misfortunes now? ' © 
Ia. Enquire no more; 'twill-be rr too ſoon? 

[Sh2 is going. - 

Bir. What! Canſt thou kane me oo? + [Hs ſtays her. 


L I. 


Bir. Heav'n knows how willingly. | 525% 3:6 1 0a0ke 4 9 


4 x58 The Fr Menak * 
Tſs. Pray let me go: * 


bu For both our fake per n 


Bir. Rack me with Imaginations - | 
Ot things impoſiible——Thou can'ft not mean 
What thou haſt ſaid Vet ſomething ſhe wt mean. 
=—"P'was madneſs all Compoſe thy ſelf, mM Love! 
The Fit is paſt; _— be well . 


. a On 


To Bed! You've is d the storm 

vi ver us for ever. O my Bijou! © 
While I have Life, till I muſt call you mine: 
I know. I am, and always was unworthy 
To be the happy Partner of your Love: 
And now mul never, never ſhare it more. 


But, oh! if ever I was dear to you, 

As ſometimes you have thought me; on my Knees, 
(The laſt time I ſhall care to be belier d) 

I beg you, beg to think me innocent. 

Clear of all Crimes, that thus can baniſh me 
From this World's Comforts, in my _—_ you. 


Bir. Where will this end? 
Ia. The rugged Hand of Fate has got between 
Our meeting Hearts, and thruſts * om their Joys. 
Since we muſt part | 
_ Nothing ſhall ever part us. 
Ta. Parting's the leaſt that is ſet down for t me: 
Heav 'n has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer all. 
Bir. I know thee Innocent; I know my ſelf wed 
Indeed we both have been Unfortunate: _ 
But ſure Misfortunes ner were Faults in Love. 
Iſa. Oh! There's a fatal Story to be told; 
Be deaf to that, as Heay'n has to me! 
And rot the Tongue that ſhall reveal my Shame. 
When thou ſhalt hear how much thou haſt been wrong'd, 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond believing Heart, 
Tear me from the warm Boſom of thy Love, 
And throw me like a pois nous Weed away. 
Can I bear that? Bear to be curſt and torn, 
Ard thrown out from thy Family and Name, 1 
a : : ; e 
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Or, The Junocent HAMA. 1 5 
We Can 1 bear this from the??? 
1 never con; Ys pgs. cape the. their Rd. 92 

hen 1 ve ps 
ky Yet ſtay, "if the fad Vers t le Ne come, 
Thou art nn n m3 
e [Exit es ral 
— i | — | ae” hn te — — 


ACT v. SCENE . 


[ Enter Hieon, Norſe following bin... 70 . i 


Bir. I Know : th' im t Queſtioaon 
Of Life or Death, fearful to be reſolv d, 
Is clear d to me: I fee where it muſt end 
And need enquire v0 more Pray let me have ed” 
Pen, Ink, and Paper, I muſt write a while, HEE 
And then I'll try ts reft—-to reſt! for ever. [Exie a. 
Poor Iſabella! Now I know the Cauſe, 
The Cauſe of thy Diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
That it has turn'd thy Brain, If I look back 
Upon thy Loſs, it will diſtract me too. 
O. any Curſe but this might be remov'd! 
But 'twas the rancorous Malignity | | 
Of all ill Stars combin'd, of Heay'n, and Fate 
To put. it quite dut'of their Mercies reach, 
To ſpeak Peace to us: If they could 
They cannet help us now. Alas! I rave: 
Why do I tax the Stars, or Heay'n, or or 
They are all iH NE of Urivin 4." | 
Into Deſpgirs 
My Father, and my Brother are my Fates, | 
That drive me to my Ruin. They knew well 
I was alive: Too well they knew how dear. 
My Iſabells —- O ray Wite no more! 1 
How dear her Love was to me— Yet they ſtcod; | 
With a n bs leut Joy, ſtood by. 
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Stood by, and-ſaw her married ro another. 


O cruel-Father! and ubnatural Brother! 


13 Sball I not tell you that you have undone mo? 


F have but to accuſe you of my Wrongs, 
And then to fall forgotten Sleep, or Death. 
Sits heavy on me, and benums my Pains: 
Either is welcome; but the Hand of Death 
Works always ſüre, and beſt can cloſemy Eyes. 


een e ee e Wha 
e., Here's Things towards, S. : t 
will be the End of "4 do — think? = 
Sam. Nay, marry Nurſe, I can't ſee ſo far; but the 
Law, I believe, is on Biron, the firſt Husband's Side. 
Nurſe. Tes; no Queſtion, be has the Law on his Side, 
Sam. For I have heard, the Law ſays; a Woman muſt 


be a Widow, all out ſeven Years, before ſhe can marry 
again, according to Lay. 7% 


Nurſe. Ay, fo it does; and our Lady has-not been 1 


Widow altogether ſeven Years. - 
Sam. Why then, Nurſe mark my Words, and ſay | 


told you ſo: The Man muſt have his Mare again, and al 
will do wel. | | 


Nurſe, But if our new Maſter Villeroy: comes back 2. 
— * . ee 8 9 „. 
Sam. Why, if he does, he is not the frſt Man that has 
had his Wife taken from him. | 
Nurſe. For fear of the worſt; will you go to the old 
Count, deſire him to come as ſoon as he can, there may 
be miſchief, and he is able to prevent itt. 
Sam. Now ycu fay ſomething, now I take you, Nur/ 
that will do well indeed : Miſchief ſhould be prevented; a 
lttle thing will make a Quarrel, when theres a Woman 


in the Way. Vl il inſtantly=—" Exe. 
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[Exit Bironi. 
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Ia, aeg fo fon! O happy! hppj thou! ay 
a thus can'ſt ſleep: I never ſhall fleep more. 
If then to ſleep be to be happy, he a 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the happieſt; _ 55 
Death is the longe Sleep. O! have a Care, 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more; (TP! Bir, 
If thou didſt ever love thy T/abella, ) 
To-morrow muſt be Doomsday to thy Peace. 
The fight of him difarms ey'n Death it cr. 
The ſtarting Tranſport of new quickning Life 
Gives juſt ſuch Hopes; and Pleaſure grows again 
With looking on him Let me look my laſt—— 
But is a Look eneughr for parting Love! 
Sure I may take a am I going! 
Help, help me, Vitleroy! —— Mountains, and Seas * 
Dlyide your Love never to meet my Same. 

[Throws herſelf upon the Floor; after a ſhort paſs 4. 
raiſes her ſelf upon ber Elbow. 
What will this Barrel of the Brain do with me! ” 
This little Ball, this ravag'd Province, long 
Cannot maintain The Globe of Earth wants room 
And food for ſuch a War——l 4 Pm going — 
Famine, Plagues, and Flames, 
Wide Waſte and Deſolation, do your Work | 
Upon the World, and then devour your ſelves, ' 7 
—— The Scene fhifcs fat Che 110. and now tis 
better with me, 
Conflicting Paſſions have at laſt unhing de * 
The great Machine; the Soul it ſelf ſeem'd chang; | 
O, "tis a happy Revolation here! wt 
The reas'ning Faculties are all depos'd, e ie 
Judgment, and Underſtanding, common Senſe. ME 2 
7 Driv'n out; as Traitors to the publick Peace. 
Now I'm reveng'd upon my Memory, - 


> 


N 1 


2 long 
To glare a fad Reflection of my Crimes, 
And ſtab a Conſcience thro? em: You are ſafe, 
You Monitors of Miſchief! What a, Change! 
Better and better fill! This is the Infant State 
2 Innocence, before the — of Care. 5 . 
Thoughts are fmooth as the Ey Plains 
5 © Rub: Tho drowyſie falling Strearns 
Invite me to their Slumbers. a 
Would I were landed there. — [Sinks into a Char 
What Noiſe was that! A Knocking at the Gate! 
It may be Filler No mutter who. 
Bir. Come, Habella, come [Biron in 4 Dream, 
Ja. Hark, I am call'd. 
By. You ftay too long for me. | 
I/a. A Man's Voice! in my Bed! how came he there? 


: (Rf 
Nothing but Villany in this bad World; 
Coveting Neighbours Goods, or Neighbours Wives; 
Cuckolds or Cuckold- makers every where; 
Here's Phyfick for your Fever. 4 
Ida @ Dagger, and goes backward to the Conc, 
- Breathing a Vein is the old Remedy. | 


WO Why, at this rate, tis impoſſible for en 


Honeſt Man te keep his Wife to himfelf;_ 
The Trade muſt thrive, they ſay. 

If Husbands go to Heav n, © 45 4 + 0M 

Where do they go, that yo — ct, . i 
128 ; 65 * 

What do I 4 A | g [Shriths, 

Bi. My Iſabella! arm'd! 3 

La. Againſt my Husband' Life! * 

Who, but the Wretch, moſt reprobate to Grace 

Deſpair ever hardned for Damnation, : 5 

Could think of ſuch a Deed! Murder my Husband? 

Bw. Thou didft not think it. 

Iſa. Madneſs has ht me to the Gates of Hell, 


And there has left me. O the frightful Change 6 


of 


"A The 9 „ e. LY 


of my Diftraftions} or is this Taterval - | 
To drive the Horror e 19 7 IM 
Upon my Soul; and fix me mad for ever? © _ 
Bir, why doſt thou fly me ſs 7 A 
Iſa, I camot bear dis Sight ; DiftraQtion, ens « 
Poſſeſs me all, and take me to thy ſelf 5 1 5 
Shake off thy Chains, and haſten to my Aid; Er. 
Thou art my only Cure——dike other Friends 
He wonnot come to my Neceſſities ; 
Then I muſt go to find the Tyrant out ; 
Which is the neareſt Way: [Running o 
Bir. Poor Iſabella, ſhe's not in @ Condition &. 
To give me an —_— if ſhe could ; 


Loft to her fe z as ly 1 hall be 
To di} the World. > dag been moſt welcome, 
Fom any Had but bers 4 the never could | 


Deſerve to be the Executioner, | 
To take my Life 3 nor I to fall by her. 
Enter Nurſe. 


Nuyſo, Sr, there's ſome body at the Door, muſt needs 
ſpezk with you; he won't tell his Name, 


Bir. I come to him — [Exit 1 
'Tis Bellferd, I ſuppoſe j he little knows 
07 what hat happen'® here; 1 wanted him, N 


And 2 employ his Friendſhip—— [Ex#; - 
| SCENE changes 10 the Strtet. 


| Carlos enters with three Ruſſians: = 
Cay. A younger Brother 1 I was one top long, 
Not to prevent my. fo again 

We muſt be ſudden— Younger Brothers are 
But lawful Baſtards of another Name 

Thruſt out of their Nobility of Birth 

And Family; and tainted into Trades, 

Shall I be one of em? bow, and retire; 

To make more room for the unwieldly Heir 
To play the deni Wer * * 
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} * Divide my Body to their equal Claims : 


_— EE. Manar an; 
Baut how ſhall I prevent it ! Bren cames, ” 
To take Poſſeſſion of my Father's Love; ' © 
Would that were all; there is 4 Birth-ri he too 
That he will ſeize beſides, if Biron- 
He will unfold ſome Practices, which! 
| Cannot well anſwer therefore he ſhall die 5 £ 
This Night muſt be diſpos d of: T have means 
will not fail my Purpoſe — Here he comes. 
' Bir. Ha! Am I beſegt ? I live but to revenge me. | 
[They furround him fighting ; Villeroy enters with ty 
Servants, they reſene him; Carlos and his Pari ru 
-- Biron very much woubded, one of Villeroy's Sy- 


_ frrugling on the Ground with ore of the Rif 


7 How are you, Sir ? mortally hurt, 1 fear. 
Take care and lead him in. [ Biron led in & Servun. 
Serv. Here's one of em. [Villeroy aud Servant ſecure him, 
. Vi. O tis very well; Il make you an Example. 


2 [Wey lead him 
SCENE habe - 7 the Iſl dt. 


.. Mardr my b, 1 I ml nt Ge 
To think of iving on; my def 


2 mad may offer it again pA 
ta 


b any where, but there. Here's room enough 
Ia my own Breaſt, to act the Fury in, 


1 Phe proper Scene of Miſchief. Villeroy comes; : 
© Villeroy and Biron come O 1 hide me from em 


The rack, they tear;; let em carve out my Limbs, 


3 


My Soul is only Biron s; that is free, 
And thus I ſtrike for him, and Liberty. _-* 
; [Going to ſtab her ſelf, Villeroy runs in, and 
3 her, eee: 

Vil. Angels defend and fave thee! 
Attempt thy precious Life] the Treaſurx 
Of Nature's Sweets! Life of my little World! 
yo Heads upon my innocent ſelf 


Ile. 


a 


4 A : * 
e b | 1 "of 
x Aw — „ rs * 7 
4 Ne- A . 
- 4 G. _ ® , 


"8 Ba I an musbent and rl 1 — 
hat would you | berg wh me Tf £7 4 
Are you there, Sir ? Yo are the 

hre done all this-<-You would les x 

e believe, 7 K 5 me: but the Fe 

25 wiſer, I thank ris not all * 
ou Men preach upon Cached 9 
yil. Doſt thou not OW me ? | [Swing . 
Ia. O, yes, very well. on 
kh are 14 Widow's Comforter, has marries 
Any Woman, when her Husband's out of the way. 
ut ll never, never take your word again, 

yi, 1 am thy loving Husband. 

Iſa. I have none; 15 Husband - 
ever had but one, and he 4 at 1 
Dic he not ? Pm ſure you told me ſo; 

r ſome body, with juſt ſuch a lying Far 

5 you have now: A* did he not die there? 

Vu. He did, my Li 

Iſa. But ſwear it, quick ſorear, 

Biron enters bloody, and leaning upon his Sword. 
defore that ſcreaming Evidence appears, 2 
n bloody Proof againft me------ - 
[She ſeeing Biron ſwoons into a Chair, vil. belt 17 

Vi. Help: there, Nurſe, where are you? 

a! Lo diſtracted too 1 [Going to call for Help ſees Biron. 
on alive! 

Bir. The only Wretch on Earth, that muſt not live, . 

il. Biron, or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. _ 

Bir. You've fd me from the Hands of Murderers ; 30 
Would you had not, for Life's my greateſt Plague: | 
und then of all the World, you are the Man 
would not be oblig'd t0----Iſabella ! [ | 

cane to fall before thee : I had dy'd 

Py, not to have found your —_ tac 

long farewel, and a laſt * . 

Vil, A Kiſs, Confuſion ] It m 

Bir. I Kno it Writ e 
ju but dey." et Wnt 


# - 


- 
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The Work of Fate, thus we myſt finiſh its. | | 
Thruſt home, be ſure— buen dm 
Pil. Alas! be faints ! Some Help chere. 


Bir. This Letter is my lat, Ja: dying Care : 
Give it my Father----- | 2 


Vil. He's gone: Let what will.be the Conſequen 
II give it ma. I have involy'd my ſelf, as 


1 V And would be clear d; that muſt be chought on now. 


My Care of ber is loſt in wild amaxe. [Gomg to 16, 
: Are you all Dead within there ? Where, where are you? 


Exg, 
Iſabella comes to her e. 
Ia. Where have T been ! methinks 1 Rand open 
The Brink of Life, ready to ſhoot the Gulph 
That lyes between me and the Realms af Reſt; 
But al detain'd, I cannot paſs the Streight : 
Deny d to live, and yet I muſt not di. 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining Ghoſt, 
To my unburied a; -— it 12 b 5 
Throws her ſelf by Biron's 
My Body, Saul, and Life. 25 little Duſt 1 
To cover our cold Limbs in the dark Graze, 
There, there we ſhall ſleep ſafe and ſound together. 
. Enter Villeroy with Servants. 
Vi. Poor W Wretch ! Upon the Ground! She's not |} 


Remove her from the Body. [Servant gomg to raiſe ket 
Iſa. Never, never: 
— have divarc'd us once, but ſhall no more. 
p. help me, Biron; Ha ! Bloody and Dead! 
0 0 me wh | You bave — this Deed ! 
Vengeance ! urder'! Bury us together; 
Do 87 thin ng but part us, g 
vil. Gently, gently raiſe ber----- 


She muſt be farc; 10 
= a 


Lobe drs 5th to * 5E 


" Tfa. O. th CES me TE Hands, 
Let me Dry ſomething with 1 
ds claſp him faſt----- 


Or, The ee e, 


O cruel, cruel Menn 
This you muſt anſwyer one 

pd. Good Nurſe, — — ar fue br 
Send for all helps : All, all that I am worth, © 


Be ſure you do Dawa: 
uſt as I order'd you. The Storm grows loud, 
{Knocking at the Doer, 
Im prepar'd for it; now let them in. 
3 Zyter Cut Baldwin, Carlos, Bellford, Frederick, 
; with Servants. 

C. Bald. O do I live to this unhappy Day! 

Where is my "wretched Son ? 


Car. Where is my Brother? 
ey. ſee him, and gather about the Bu, 
yi, T hope-in' tiers 


Car. Can'ſt thou pity him, | 

im him in Heay'n ? WMben thou haſt done a Deed, - 

That muſt for ever eut thee from NR 

bf ever coming there. 

Vid, I do not blame you, | 

Lou have a Brother's Right to be concern'd 

cr his untimely Death | 

Car. Uatimely Death indeed 

il. But yet you mult not ſay, I was the Cauſe. 

Car. Not you the Cauſe l-ovby, who 8 Murder him? 
e do not u you're acchfe your (el 

Jut I muſt ſay that yourbave — ow 

nd will ſay nothifig-elfe, till Juſtice traws 

on our ide dc the loud call of Blood, 
0 execute {8 fou Murderer. 

Bell. Poor Biron ? ls this thy welcome home! 
Fred, Riſe, Sir, there is a comfort i in Revenge, 


dich yet is left you. [To C. Baldwin? 
Car, Take the Body hence. [viron.cary'd off.” 
C. Bald. What could provoke you? 1 


il. Nothing could provoke me 

da baſe Murder; Which, I find, you chin 
e puilty of: 1 know my Innocence: 
Ser vants too can witneſs that I drew 
[word im his Defence, to Reſcue him, 


i 168 "The Par ay Manik on; | . 


Bell, Let the Servants be call'd, * © 
Fred, Let's hear what they can fay. | 0 
"I _ _ can ſay! Why, what hould Servant 


beym bis Accomplices, His lafruments, 
And wonnot charge themſelves. If they could do 
A Murder for his Service; they can lie, 
Lie nimbly; and ſwear hard to bring him off. Yi 
You fay, you drew your Sword iu his — 1 
Who were his Enemies ? Did he need Defence? 
Had he wrong'd any one ? Could he have Cauſe 
To apprehend a Danger but from you ? If 
And yet you Reſcu'd him! No, no, he came He 
Unleaorbly, (that was all his Crime) 
to interrupt our Sport: 

You — new Marry'd, Marry'd to his Wife; 
And therefore xou, and ſnhe, and all of you, 
CFor all of you I muſt believe concern d) 

Combin'd to Murder him out of the way. 
Bell. If it be ſo. | 

Car. Ir can be only ſo, 

Fred. Indeed it has a Face. 

Car. As black as Hell. . 

C. Bald. The Law will do me Jultice: Send for the 
Magiſtrate. 

Car. I'll go my ſelf for him — [Exit 
i. Thele ſtrong Preſumptions. I muſt own indeed 
Are violent againſt me; but I have 
A Witneſs, and on this fide Heav'n too. 

Fred. What Cries are thoſe? 1 
Vi. Opey" — Door. ; — 


SC ENE (ped ſors Pedro os @ Rack 


Here sone can tell you al, 
Ped. All, zl: Take me but from the Rack I'll confels 

all. I can hold out no longer. * 
vil. You and your Accomplices debignd, - . 

To Murder Biron ? Speak. | 
* We did. 


. 


Vil Did you engage upon your pris Wrong, 
Or were employ'd®+3. ti; fn wt 7 


Ped. He never did us wrong, 2" 438 #1 4 
vil. Vou were ſet on then. i me. e 


Ped. O! we were ſet n. N K. n An, R 4 
Wd. Whyte eee Na TI 


Pe. br enn © q 
You ſav d his ife; ds ens e We. 7 

yi. Take him down. ; . = BM 

C. Bald. Hold. _ arts | 

Vil, He has acquitted, me. wt reads tot, 


If you wou d be reſoly'd of any thing, R a ths! 
He ſtands upon his anſwer. | 
C. Bald. Who ſet you on to act this. horrid Dees oy 
Ped. Kill me out- right; let all the Quilt be mine. 
C. Bald. IU know, the et: give me quick, *. 


Name, 10 
Or I will tear it from Heart. 
Pull hard, rack, torture e ei et 
Ped. O! I confels, 0 ri nin 
C. Bald. Do then. - 5++L247hs 44 


Ped. It was my Maſter Carlos, your own Son. 

C. Bald. O, monſtrous! monſtrous! moſt unngtura * 
Fred. Did be employ you to murder his, own Brother? 
Ped. He did, and he was with us when rwas done, 
C. Bald. If thia be which i is impoſſible, 
n 
u — 1 Cau WE 
Fred. Wo qu do with, him? 1 


% 

Fil, I bad ferggg; Your, 
Gave me APIS 
| dare deliver it:? If it e 5 
i Ine 
ze. 1 know te Ito nk 4s e 


Wy" anda 6 


; 
| wn. 2 
4 = N x une nog 6! or. 0 \ 857 i 
3 edit li 1 
SIX. f 


Find I am _— 5 — iT 
EEE U 
from marrying with Villeroy, wu you ns; / 
hos 6 ks ug" Ld ! 

| | , BIRON 
B 
111 How! did you know it hen? 
C. Bald. Amazerhent! dl. g 
Enter Carlos with Officers, l H 
O Carlos! MEM no > opp mri, regis . 
Here in a = yOu — _ his Death A 
On you, and me: Have one-any thin = 
To bis fad End? 105 — 8 

Car. Bleſs me; Sir, I do any thing? Who, 1 

C. Bald. He talks of Letters that were ſert to on 14 
I never heard of any: Did you know o 
He was alive? EAN a” 

Car. Alive! Heavn knows, not J. Tl 

C. Bald. Had you mo News of him roms a Repor Be 
Or Letter never It 

Cr. Never, never, I. Ar 

Bel. That's indeed : 1 hs af er 10 
To lay before you the Condition A Te 
Of bil hard Slavery: And more | bb Ha 
That he had ſeveral Anſwers of his Letters: 11 
He faid they came from you; you wr bly e | 


_ "Cay. Never from me. - In 
Bel. That will appear, eh en! 
The Letters I believe are am about N . 
For fome of em l ſaw but Yeſterday. 63 
C. Bald. What did thoſe Anſwers fay ? ny 
Bel, I cannot ſpeak to the Particulars; 
But I remember well, the Sum n 
Was much the ſame, and alf agreed, | © 
That there was nothihg to be hop'd from yu; 
That 'twas your barbarous Reſolution, 
To let him periſh there. 


2 


* 
5 * 
9918 4 


all, 


C. Bald. © Cole! Gala! lui thou bun Was, 
Car. nh =o" Aymara , 
He was in Slavery, or Wis alive, - N R's” 
Or heard of him, before this fatal Hour. 4 34g 
Bel. There;" Sir, I muſt confront you: #1 5h : | 
He ſent you a Letter, to my know of ike: 
And you ſent him word you wou'd —_ \ 


| fear you came too ſoon. | "M7 

C. al. *Tis ll too plain. 9 8 

Bring out that Wretch before him. Pedro 4. 
ce, REO « & 1A} + 
Bel. You ſtart at fight of him, mow 

He has confeſt the Deed, n N 
Car. Well then, be bas n. * 

And I maſt anſwer it. a * 


Bel. Is there no more? 
Car, Why, what woul you dre more? 1 know the 


And I expe it, 802 * 

C. Ball. Why bag chou Jone all this / 

Car. Why, that which damns moſt Men, bas rand me, 
The making of my Fortune. Biron flood 
Between me, and your Favour; while he liv'd, 3 
| had not that; hardly was thought a 80 W774 
And not at all kin to your Eſtate. | 
| could nor bear's'younger Brother's Lot, 1% 2 


"4x 


To live 
Had you p for we like a Farher, A 
P * 0 "3 en 


C. Bald. Tis too true, „ Mach l 
| never loy'd thee, s I ſhou'd have a. | 
It was my Sin, and I am _ fort. 

0! neyer may Diſtinction = 

In Families: Let Parents be — | 
To all their Children; common in — Care, 
And in their Love of em: 1 am anhoppy”- 


For loving one t60 well. | 
Vil. You knew — 1705 why di you has 


Such Pains to m me to Iſabella? 
Car, ] had my Reaſons for Ai wank 3 
H 2 Fred, 
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os 


rut me, 


- 1 e Fart new ge» 
el. More than 1 thought" you had. 


Car. But one was tis 


1 knew my Brother Jov'd his Wife io: well, = © 


That if he ever ſhiou'd come home again. 
.He cou'd not onr-live-the'Loſs of her. 
Bell, If you rely'd on that; hy did you kill bim? 1 J 
Car. To make ell Jure. Now yoll are -anſwer'd all, 1 
"Where muſt I go? I'm tir'd of your Queſtions, - | 
C. Bald. 1 leave the Judge to tell thee Nerey . ut; 
A Father canrjot find a Name for thee. 
But Parricide is hjgheſt Treaſon ſure 
To facred Nature's Law and muſt be . 
So ſentenc'd in thy Crimes. Take . —.— 
The violent Remedy is found at laſt, 
That drives thee out, thou Poiſon of ay Blood, 
Infected long, and only foul in thee. [Carlos 1 f 


t Heav 'n, thy peg to go through 
The Torment of wy Cure — Here, here begins 
The Operation — alas! ſhe's mad. 


Enter Iſabella difratied, 144% ben Hom, ber Hai & 
210 — 1 tr yung in in Auen 1 


of her. An 

Pil. My 1/abella! poor unhappy wre. | 
"What can I ſay to her? : ig 1 
Iſa. Nothing, nothing, tis > babling World, Of 
Fil Hear no more on't. When does the. Court fit? 03 
I'll not be bought, what! to ſell-innocent d ite] I 
You look like one of the pale Judges: _ 1 Ss IO 
Minos, or .Radamanth, or 2 J At 0. I hg 
I have heard of you. + nh W A d 
I have « Caniogmitty ad honelh nm 5: To K My 
Will you not -heer it? Then I muſt appeal On 


To the bright Throne. «call down the for al Powers 
To witneſs how you-uſe me. 
Wor. Help, beſp. we cannot bold her. nol is. 
Vil, You but enrage her more. 11h 
C. Bald. Pray give her way, 'ſhe'il 83 body. 
I.. n 
1 903 em ay 00 275 15010 
1 Gary him here, Ob Law, Bom! where, 
* 


bad 5 1 
34+) . Ws 


* 


On The . Allen, wy 


Where have they hid thee from me? PS 
But here's a little flaming Cherubin i 2 J 
Child. O fave me, fave me! © Running io B 4 
Iſa. The Mer 5 Heav'n, with Silver r et © 
Impt for the , to overtake tis Ghoſty Mats.) 


2 - 
— — 2 : - —_— — 2 
>. 8 — — 
— 54 * _ — = — — 


| 

And bring hin tn n Pi 
Chl 4 fer hel Hf me. A en bn i ob — ii 
C. Bald. She wonnot hurt thee. (3% fp err 1 
I/a. Will nothing do! I did not * find Ll | 
Juſtice on Earth; dis not in Hedv u neither;- 27464 2 26h NH 
Biron hath watch id his 1 4 21-8909 be. 
Softly ; he ſteals it from ge 2 MH 
And ſends it thus. 7. „ 


Now, now I laugh at you; defie you e 5 
You Tyrant, Murderers. 9 97 


vil. Call, call for help: OH!" t u tos a 
c. Bald. O! Thou moſt in jur d Innocence! Yer live, ws 1 
Live wy 82 for me - 3 World. 8 - 
How m repent me t Wronps, 4} »$..3y-3 '  \ > 
Th'unnatural Wrongs, which I have heap'd on — 1 
And have pulld dewn this Judgment on us all. 
Vil. O ſpeak, ſpeak hut 4 Word of Comfort to me. 
C. Bald. If the mot tender Father's Care, and Love 
of thee, and thy pod CH | 
0 — — * Live: *;- "mY 
Ia, Where is that [They ber. 
| die in Peach tg leave him e 5 
bare a wretched — 9 NR 7 
A dying Ki prag let t him 
My Bleſſin N thi 2 
O may thy. Area Wears live ja thee: 
And al his be buried in my Graye. - 
The Waves and Winds will daſh, and Fempeſts roar; 
But Wrecks are toſs'd at laſt upum the Shoar. Dies. 
Vi, She's gone, and all my Joys of Life with her. 
here are your Officers of —— 
eize, bind me, drag me to che Bloody Bar. 
ccuſe, condemn me; let the Sentence reach 
My bated Life, no matter how i it comes, 
I dlink it juſt, — falls, 


| > il H.3- Schl 
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: 1 
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174 The Fira Maint Gs, 
Self. Murder is deny'd me: Elſe how ſoon þ 
Could I be paſt the Pain of my Remembrance! 
But I muſt ive, grow grey with liogring Grief, 
To dic at laſt in telling this ſad Tale. 

C.Bald.Poor wretched Orphanof moſt werdtched Parents! 
the Storm, thou'rt thrown upen a Rock, 
To periſh there; the very Rocks would melt, 
Soſten their Nature ſure. to foſter thee : 
I find it dy my felt. My Flinty Heart, 
That Barren Rock, on which thy Father ftary'd, 
Opens its Springs of Nouriſhment to thee: 
There's not a Vein but ſhall run Milk for thee, 
© bad 1 pardon'd my poor Biron's Fault! 
Ris firſt, bis only aul this had not been. 
Ws erring Youth there's ſome 1 due | ” 


wh le with ur vou t heir 
dan their Moran, C Cum in 
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Spoken by Mrs. Verbruggen. 


Fro tell me, when you ſaw the Lady die, 
Were you not puxled for a Reaſon why ? 
Not to out-live th injoyment of a Brace ! 
Were that the only Marriage- curſe in Store, 
How many would compound to ſuffer more, 
Ard yet live on, with Comfort, to threeſcore # 
But on our Exits there is no relying : 
We Women are ſo whimſical in Dying: 
dome pine away for loſe of ogling Fellows : 
Nay ſome have dy'd for Love, as Stories tell us; 
dome, ſay our Hiſtories, though long ago, 
For having undergone @ Rape, or ſo, 
Plung'd the fell Dagger, without more ado. 
But Time has laugh'd thoſe Follies out of Faſhion : 
And fure they never gam the Approbation 
Of Ladies, who conſult their Reputation. 
For if a Rape muſt be efteem'd a Curſe, 
Grim Death, and Publitation make it wor ſe. 
Should the Opinion of the Horld be try'd, 
They'll ſcarce give Fudgment on the Plaintiffs ſide, 
For all nauſt own, "tis moſt egregious Nonſenſe, 
To die for being pleas'd, -with a ſafe Conſcience. 
Nay, look not on your Fans, nor turn away, 
br tell me, Ladies, why do you Marry, pray * 
But to enjqy your- Wiſhes, 8 may. 
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As it was Added at the 


THEATRE ROYAL, 


By His MajzsTy's SERVANTsS, 
In the YEAR 1699. 


mn fata trabunt, virtus ſecura N 


Virtus recludens immeritis mori 
Cælum, negata tentat iter via. | 
Hor. Od. 2. lib. 3.. 


Printed in the Y EAR 1721, 
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Lord Steward of His Man us 7 
Houſbold, Knight: F | the maſt: Ne oble 
Order' 
His Ma E eee 


Piu che, * r 


* ITT. e 48 2 Wl. 1. 8 


MW LORD, 


oy That it gave me an Opportunity of: 


E FTI making my ſelf known to Tour 
Grace. You was pleaſed to Counte : 


1 vi 


nance the Ad vunoes which I had been a greae While 


directing and anning at You, and have fince en- 


courag'd me into an Induſtry, w_ Lhope, will 
allow- 


Py 
r . —— 
— = — — 
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Duke of Devonſhire, &c. 2 


of the Garter, and One of 
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aueh it Pay Rig 3 4285 „ 


. by way 1 <an) the great 232 have to ou. 
ſtand engag d 4 to Mrs. Beba for the Decation 


of moſt Paſſionate Diltrefs in my Laſt Play ; and 
in «Conſcience that 1 bad not made her à ſuffici- 


ent Acknowledgment, T have run further into her 
Debt for Oramolo, with a Deſign'to oblige me to 
be honeſt ; and that every one may find me out for 
erdſitude, when J don't ey all that's" fit for me 
that Subject. She had a great Command of 
the Stage; and 1 have often wonder'd that the 
would b ry her F avoutite in a Novel, when 
ſhe might have reviv'd "in in S 
thought either that no Agar copld repreſent him; 
ot ſhe cbuid not hear him repreſented : " Ahd I be- 
Neve the laſt, when I remember what I have heard 
nom n Friend of hers,” That ſhe'always told his 
Story, more feelingly, than ſhe writ it. What- 


ever has happen d to him at S#rivam, he has mend- 


ed his Condition in Exgland. He was born here 
under Your Grace's Influenct; and that has car- 
tied his Fortune farther into the World, than all 
the Poetical Stats that I could have ſollicited for 

his Succeſs... It was Your Opinion, My Lord, 
that directed me to Mr. Ferbruggen; and it was 


nis Cure to maintain Vour Opinion, that ditected 
the Town to me, the Better Part of it, the People 


of Quality; whoſe Favours as I am proud of, ! 
all always de induſtrious to preſerye. % 4035" 


My 


fea 4b 
3 448 


—_ a+ «a P— 8 — 


The, <0 OV! la Dede e 
My Lord, I know the Reſpect and Lege, 
which in this pag I Fi of to Appear, in helore| 


Poetry, and ſo. Tait Gd A the Tt rials of 7a 
kind. You. have an abſolute Power to Arr 
and Convie, but a prevailing Inclination to 

don and Save; and from the Humanity of 7 25 
Temper, and the ttne Knowledge of the Dit 


culties of ſycceedi ng. this way, e eee. 


or inſiſt upon FROM, beg „ ag 
ih e 121511 ft gd ay: 


ps aut incuria fudit, © 
Ard humana N cavit Natura — _. 
Hor. Art. Poet. 
. 104 
to our Condemnation, where they are Veiial, 


and not againſt the Principles of the Art we pre- 
tend to. Heroce, who found it ſo, ſays, © 


—Gretia Reg 
"Paris — 


4 tentata moadis. 


The F ai of Great Men is the Poets Inheri- 
tance, and ail Ages have allow'd 'em to put in 
their Claim; I only wiſh that I had Merit enough 
to prefer me to Your Grace: That I might de- 
ſerve in ſome meaſure that Patronage which You 
are pleaſed to beſtow on me: That I were a 
nay of ſuch, a. Mecænas. That I could de- 

i Aae T = ſeride 


WS what 1 and (ell n 
really think, Thar as "You. palle(s thoſe Infinite 
& of Nature and Fortune in fo Emi. 

nent a Degree; that As FTA far excel in the 
Perfections of Body and ind, Yau were de- 
fign'd and faſhion'd a Prince, to be the Honour 
of the Nation, and the Grace and Ornament of 
the Court. Sir, In the Folneſs of Happineſs and 

' Bleflings which You enjoy, I can only bring in 
my Wimes for the Continuance of em; they 
ſhall — be devoted to yo, with all the 
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| Sent — in Unneen Hind," 
And Spoken oy Mir. Po ,L. 
Ar ER Tee 35s Tuning Seater 


5, and their . 4 1 
The War at fir mae with autleward Skill, - 
And Soldiers clumſily each other kill, 
Jill Time as length their ntanght Fury tames, 
And into Rules their 04% l Rage reclaims: 
Then every Selence by degrees is a, 
Subſervient to the 222 * 
Wit, Wiſdom, Reading, Ob 2 5 
4 4 Head to guide 4 generous W 
prove with aur contending Stages, 


from Riot and bard Drinking | 
rg ae i nad by Thai? | 

To follow ſuch Advice you ſhow'd have leiſure, — 

Since what miner = 3 your Pleaſures .' We 

Women grow #ame by Uſe each Fool c Wh: © 

— dad iy Men of Wit * ok 

To Virgin R Fools have no pretenes: en 


For Maidenheads were made for * of 70. 
Tis net ena gib tw have 4 well bred, 
To ſhew his Mettle, he muſt be well ed: | 


Nor is 1a m Provender and: 
He mull be 


try'd_ and '0 mend bis — 
4 _ 4 like ptr 


Will ſ rain his Eye- Balls out to win the Conrſe. 
* but in your Wiſdoms vote it fit | 
1 due Secours to this Mur of Wit, 


Bu with more Grace ſhall tread the Stage, 
Live ſigh in fofter Stradis, Heroes leſs Rage: 
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| Oroonoko, 
Aboan, © 
Lieutenant. 


Blanford, 


Governor of Surinam, 
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ee Weldon pling N * wy 


| Kur 
WHAT will this come of What can & 
end in? You at * ſuaded me 
te dear Englard, and. dearer Loudon, 
Place of the World molt; 
living in, to follow you a Hug 


hunting into Americs:; Jenn *. 1 
W. 


bands ys OR np 


Oran 

they Top im 

patience, f. 

of em wit 57 N 


e 19 ay. 


"> ta *. 
onen 
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ir 
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"Tel. Forfaken"us the” worſt way, Chid; chat is, did 
not think us worth having; they neglected us, no longer 
deſign d upon us, they wege tir'd of us. Women in Ln. 

' din ve like the Rich -Silks, they are out of Faſhion 1 
great while before. they wear out. 

Lac. The Divil take the Faſhion, I fay. 

Mel. You _ tumble em over and over at their fir 

. 10 r 
2 wamediately, lower and lower 4 their vn 
lue, till they cot to the Broker at: hſt. 
-—£xc.-Ay; vy, thats the Mercham dent with. The 
Men would have us at their own ſcandalc us Rates: heir 
Plenty makes em wanton; and in a litile time, I ſup. 

ſc, they wort know what they would have of the 

omen themſelves, , * * 

Mel. O, yes, they kndwy what they would have. They 
Would have a Woman give the Ton, a Pattern, of. her 
Perfon and Beauty, and not ſtay in it fo bug de Wave the 
Whole Piece worn out, They would have the good 
Face" only diſcover d, and not the Folly that 00 
along wirk it, They fay there is u volt 
Beauty in the Nation, but © Part of it Mes in 

fable Hands; therefore for the good of the Pablick, they 
 woyld have x Draught made ance à Quarter, fand the 
bexying Bratities for Breeders into the Country, to make 
Tom for new Faces to appear, to countenance the Fler 
. ˙— w As 
Tur. Tis very hard, the Men muſt be young as long is 
they live, and poor Women be thought decay ing and un- 
fit for the Tewn at one or two and twenty. Tm fire 
we were not feven Years in Lndm. PII 
* Web. Not half the titne taken notice of, Siſter, - The 
two or three laſt Years we cbuld make nothing of it, e- 
ven in a Vizard-Mask ; not in & Vizard-Misk,- that as 
Cheated many a Man into an old Acquaintance. Our Faces 


* began 
, 0 £ 9 


O. a d n 
to be as familiar to the Men of @ their 
Jane, ond as much avoided, Ts appear in 
lick Places, and were almaſt 'd a in the: 
hurches : Even there they had their Jeſts upon us, nnd 
y'd, She's in the Right ont, good Gentlewoman, fince- 
1 ker Body, 0 
ake care of her Soul. £1] 
Luc. Such unmannerly Fellow there will alvyays be. 
Hel. Then my remember, king 10 _—_—_ to 
he laſt y, the Neeeſſuy of y to 
pur civil A nce, to 24 — tokrable Com. 
pany. Nay; the young Inus- of Court-Beaus, of but on 
erm's ſtanding in the whe ug — knew no body, but 
u they wits vw" od Women, had 
e have they 


what Trade could you ſet 8pin? You wou d never arrive t 
the Truſt and Credit of a Guiaea- Bad: You would have 


7 

eo much Bufinefs of your own, ire 
e Lac. That it — — ir 

| el. Then, as à certain £ that thre: was. 

| more to be hop'd for, the Maids at the Chocolate 


h'd at us: Our 'Biller-doun: hy. 
d 52 


found us out, and 

there neglectec for W :; We were 

{6 low 2 paſs upon the City ; and 

notorious in our galloping Wey, frem one end of So 

Town to t'other,- that 1 4 we could hardly compaſs. a 

competent change of Petticoats to diſguiſe ue 'to- the 

Hickney-Coachmen 4 And then it vas * e * 

foot indee t. 8 
Lye, Na , 10 de irg 6f,- als, * of 
Wel, Po — 2. with what Youth and 8 

ms left, ſome J and the ſmall Remainder | 


two hundred betweentis both, I per ſuaded you to 
3 for a Venture to the Auer. Every thing 


has 
iuccerded in our Voyage: — Brother 9 


7 N 5 4 * * 
* 
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* ha 2 Eat ada — —_— ©. Age 
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e There goes my Landlady 3 in not the: comets | . 
ir Niags yer ? | 
. * Y Conmnderiic ber uo amd i 
e el. And that we muſt have come to. For your Part, 
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done the Civilities o 


before now, and not underſtood neither. 


there's no getting id of you. — 


all. I was a younger 


| Hucband th 


188 Enn. 
| of the Richeſt Planters here happeni 


to dia juſt 2s v7 de 
landed, I have claim d Kindred with him: So, without 
making his Will, he has left us the Credit of bis Relation to tet 
readeypon: Wepaſs for his Couſins, coming here to Surinam 
upon his Invitation: We. live in Reputation; have, m 
the beſt Acquaintance of the Place; and wel. lee our th 
Account in't, I warrant you. 
en I muſt rely upon you ···— 
Enter Widow Lackitt. fi 


| WY Mr. Mellon, your Servant. Your: Servant, Mrs, w 


Lacy. I am an ill Viſitor, but tis not too late, I hope, | 
_ you mance to this ſide of the World. yo 
" [Salute Lucy, | 
| HL. Gad fo, 1 g your Pardon, Widow, I ſhould hare 
2 — * — Led 4 . 
tis not too , R Going 40 
Hid. What! You think now 'this was a civil Way of 
begging a Kiſs 3.and-by my Troth, if it were, 1 ſce no 
hain in't 4 tis a pitiful Fayour indeed that is not worth 
asking tor: Tho'-I have known a Woman ſpeak plainet 


Hall. Not under my Roof. Have at you, Widow. w. 
Wid. Why, that's well ſaid, ſpoke like a younger Bro- þ 
ther, that deſerves to have a Widow | He kiſſes bh. thi! 
Lens younger Prother, I know, by your kiſhng 
+ Well. How fo, pray? 
id. Why, you kiſs as if you expeſted tobe paid for't, 
You have-Birdlime upon your Lips, Lon ſtick "Go doly 


» Well. I em g- kin to a younger Brother. 

Mid. So much the better: We Widowgan common 
the better for younger Brothers. 

Luc. — or worſe, — of you... But you won't 
be much better for him, I can tell [46 
Brother; but an Uocle of wy 
Mother's has malicioully. lett me an Eftare, 2 I'm & 
fraid,. ſpoil'd my Fortune. | 
— Ma. 14 Liſte will never ſroil-y your Porta 

my — and o Kind 
Kft baking ics. 7H ON 1H £508! Wl 
© * | 


Oxoonoxog) afy 


Wil. Thank Heav'n, that took bim away from it, Wi- 
dow, and left yon behind him. O * 
id. Nay, Heav'n's Will gabe done 3 l in 8 bet: 
ter Place. %s r e ts 517 #1 te. i 
Wel. A better. Place for. you, u doubt on't ; Naw. you 
may look about you z7 chuſe for; your {elf ſelf, Mrs, Lackite, 
that's your Buſineſs ; for I know: you: defign to, marry 
%, O dear Not J. 1 proteſt:and ſwears, 1 don't de- 
ſign it: But I won't ſwear neither ; one does not. nor 
what may happen to tempt one. +/+ Lf 
Hel. Why, a luſty young Fellow may happen to tempt 
2 Nay, I'll do nothing raſhly - - rl reſolve" aa 5 
nothing. The Devil, they 3 is very buſi Fe 
occaſions, eſpecially. with: the Widows. - But;it l am 
be tempted, it muſt; be wich, a young Man, L petals 
you — Mrs; Lazy your Brother is a very; pleaſant Gen- 
leman: Leame abput · Buſneſs to him, but he turns 98 


ry thing into Merriment, 
iel. Buſineſs, Mrs. Lackists; Then, I know, jou wou' 
have me to your ſelf. Pray leave us together, Siſter, [Ex 
What am I drawing upon my ſelf here ? 2 
Hid. You have taken a very pretty; Houſe ber ; every 
thing ſo neat about gon. ready. 1 hear * we lymng | 
out ” a 1 I 11 the 
Mel. Why, | yes; ike won 
buy a Plantar, if I cou'd er — ot is 
Wid. O! by all means, reaſonably. 4s 8 
Hel. If I cau'd have one io wy "mind, T od think 
of ſettling among you. 2 "TT 
* 01 gel eue n carl 1 
to have fo Company for yon, as you = 
and ; but we ſhall —— very _ 1 10 
own part, I aſſure you, 1 ſhall Dang k. my {lt yery happy | 
to be more particularly known to;you,.._ _ Toes | 
Vel. Dear Mrs. Lackitt, you do me. too mg. þ nour. 
Wid. Then as to a Plantation, . Welldon, ou KD 
| have ſeveral to. diſpoſe of, Mr, ackitz, 1 ok E lit, 


ne, 
ind as hag tho Liay 1 ir, the et W Wow, EA; the Thee 
We. 


- 


4 — 
1 t » 
— 1 X — L A : gl 4 — — _ 2 > 45 = JW.X” 
* . — * A ; 4 * . 4236 „441 — © * . — 
— - 2 Py — —— — » — — 1 
— 2 - 1 7 — a | — > lg - 2 — AS 5 1 » - 2K 
os PR . - 1 7 _ _ _ - - _ I of 
. — re — — _ . | N — 2 — —— : — 
« »—— 4 * — _ — 1 > — > - = _—_ L 0 1 — — q = —— 
— 4 4 = CT S > a » „ a 8 _— OE — 2 ——. * as te = > OS l * — 


* 
— . 
. 
= _ — — _ - —— — = 

BS 2 Me Ss 2 * » 3 * 5 E I 
we my Ot _ n ” * - =.» o 

= — * 
* — . * — mg — = z _ 

2 p — — — — 


— 
Co. Og on 
8 as — 2 4 — 
2 « 3 22 
. IL, wr N 


— = WE: ww fas ©.46 — * 


Onxoonore 


* . d 40 uſe you better then bther v 
ou n 
a "That's u fair Offer indeed. * 

Mid. You ſhall find me as eaſic 25 any body _ 
Rave to de with; 1' ave 5b. Pray try me, 

have you try me, Mr. Mild. Wa tive that Vn 
of yours „Mn bil. (il 

1 0 — 1 

ex ! 's ade b. 

0 alter my o Name, ken E in th 
N14 would do it ſo ſoon, as to be eall'd Mrs. Wellde, 


! a gran t deal better, Net that therwi fo md 
in 2 Name her. But I don't know, there is fome. 
* I ſhou'd — . to be cad Mrs. Welldo, 


—4 * ab ban my Name. 
| rhings. "i then theres ths Mivfortave; 
Zen a N ones Name, wirhout ** one 
ition. 
el. Youll hardly think ie worth. that, I — 
Think it worth what, Sir ? Changing my Condi 


wg . Indeed. Sir, T think it worth every thing. But, i 


las 1 Mr. Felldon, I have been a Widow but fix Weeks; 
tis too foon to think of changing ones Condition yet 
indeed it is: Pray don't defire jt of me: Not but that you 
4 perſuade me to any age ue 
in the World 
1. Wel, Who, I, Mrs. Lari? win 
Wil. Indeed you may, Mr. alis, * any 

[May living. Lord, Tr befores” Well, Ten glad? a Decev- 
cy: 1 2 minded it before: Well, 'm ou ſpole 
firſt to excuſe my Modeſty. But what, "Modeſty meats 
nothing, and is the Virtue of a Girl, that — know 
what ſhe would be at: A Widow ſhould be wiſer. Nos 
4 will own to you ; but 1 won't gs 1 bave 
"bad gen Refpe@ for you's preat while: beg you 
Pardop, Sir, e Beko your * 
you debire to diſpoſe of all T have in the World, in 4 


2 way, which 1 don't pretend to be an en 4 
erving 


Geenen 


4 Man. The Women 24 


"Hi A fiddle of Favour, Mir. Stanmore : . 
Vaman, you know it, left in a great deal of Buſineſs, 
d Buſineſs muſt be follow d or leſt. I have ſeveral Stocks 
nd Plantations upon my Hands, and other th 
ofe of, which Mr. Welldos may have occaſion 
el. We were juſt upon the in {avenge Gee 
ame in. 


1 Let me die i 0a for 1 Ms, hs 

Wei: So you mu ar me. 
Star. Fil land by pon; . more of this Bu- 
neſs, than they can pretend to. 

r I don't pretend to't ; — of oy way in 
. eee the r 


ang be too hard for you ; 1 know ber of od: 


eee e ew in « n an 
yould circumciſe. you to get mote of you. A 
el. Is this true, Widow ? 


44 Gn . de Ms. Ates 1 ove, offers 


The — the better, Mr. Welldon—— — 


2 1 bat I can cheat her, if 1 will 
Stan. Cheat her? How 7? | 

We, 1 can marry her; and than Fa fre L hve it in 
y power to cheat her. 

Stan, Can you-marry her? 

We. Ves, faith, ſo ſhe = Her 8 Perſon 2 


W are both at my eie 1. 3 
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ou very fair? Think upon't, „ 
nnn my Friend. ſhe'll chest you if ſhe 
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muse (which, ane with the other, yon now, are not 
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" It Onxoononds 


-+ $tdv;- Contemptible! very very-oonkiderible; Band; very 
frable: Why; ſhe's worch den thoufind Pound, Mz, — 
_ clear Eftare: - 3 7 upon't, bt hey Sow. He 
indeed was to have half; but his Father begot him, m 
The breeds) him up, not to know or have More than ſhe 
ee e eee mins os formerhing cle, 
9. Sn a4 655.3 T4 
Mel. 1 6 
51147 be 
ae A handſome Fortune may be made ont, and 
adviſe you tot, by all means. rk 
Mel. To marry her! an old, wanton Witch! 1 hate he 
| Stan, No for that: Let ber go to the Devil fo 
Shell" cheat her Son of a good Eftate for you: 
That $ a Perquiſite of a Widow's Portion always. 
il, I have a Defign, and will follow her at laſt, "ul 
1 have a Pen worth of the Plantation. 
Stam. I ſpeak 28 2 Friend, when & adele yon to mary 
her. For *tis directly agaioft the Intereſt of my own 5a 
wh Ny Coulits Fact has belabour'd her a good while 
that wa: 
. What ! honelt et! h not binder him, Il give 
over the Thoughts of herr. 
© Step; He'll dle nothing on't 3 de does not care fa 
him. I'm glad you have her in your Power. 
, Wil, 1 may be able to ſerve him. 
© "Stay," Here's a Ship Mr [win ops 
it bad deen from Failed. . 
Wil. From England!  - da) 
Stam No, I was difa inted;;4 long bo des ibis b. 
Plan Couſin of yours: rn you gave woo! bebe 
chirm's me. 
Mel. You'll ſcewherher i * fatter'd es, in alt 
_ tle time. If he recover'd of tbat-Ilineſs,: that was ths 
_— . oY ſtaying behind us, en 2 1 
with t unity. We „N or hear 0 
her Death, 3 . 97 7. of} tat , 
Stan. Well hope the beſt. The Shi 6 from mull 
expedted every Day. 0 44 250 $I6-1615G 
* ** 5 
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Stan. A Rover, a Bucoaneer, a Trader in Slaves; That's 
the Commodity we deal in, you know., If you have a 
— to ſee our manner of marketting, Pl wait upon 


Hel, well take my Siſter with us. 4:4  [Exound, 
SCENE as open Place. 
Enter Lieutenant-Goyernor and Blanſord. | 1 


Gov. There's no reſiſting your Fortune, Blanford, you 
draw all the Prizes. 
Blan. I draw for our Lord Governor, you know; his 
Fortune favours me. 
Gov. I grudge him nothing this time; but if Fortune 
bl favour'd me in the laſt Sale, the Fair * had wen 
mine; Clemene had been mine. 
Plan. Are you ſtill in love with ber? 
Gov, Every Day more in love with' 
zer Capt, Driver, tens d and pull d about ” Widew Lack: 
itt and ages _ Enter * another Door Welldon. 
Lucia, Stanmo 
Wid. tre ave 1 1 Six Slaves in ey Lot, and not aan. 
nong age A |. Women and Children: what can 1 do 
vith em, Captain? Pray conſider, I am a Woman my 
If, and can't - * own Slaves as ſome of my Neigh- 
ours do. #7. | | 
1 Plan, I have all Men in = Pray, Captain, let the 
en and Women be mingled. together, for Procreations [ 
e, and the good of the ion. 4 
Ala. Ay, ay, a Man and a. Woman, Captain, A the 
dd of the Plantation. . 
ap. Let em mingle together and be damn'd, what 
e? Would you have n for the good of the 
tation ? 
1 Plan, Lam a conſtant Cuſtomer, Captain. 72 
Hig. I am always ready Mony to you, Captain. 4 
1 Plan, For that Matter, Miſtreſs, my Mony wee 
yours, 


5 hear me, Captain. 
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me. Tf my Husband were alive; Gadibodykins you wol 


wh OA one 
0 du, I have done my part by you; 

1008. the 1 pode; yew * by hob \ ow 
[Lots Have not Plena d yon, you mut draw again among 


you ſelves. * 
3 Fan. 1 am contented with m/ Lot. 
4 Plan. 1 am very well ſatisfied. 

3 J Plas. Well have dio drawing again. - 

-Capt., Do you hear, Miſtreſs? You may bold your 
Tongue: For wy part; I expect my Mony. 

id. Captain, no body auctions or ſcru ples the Pay- 
ment. But 1 Won't hold my Tongue; tis Ado much to 
pray and pay too: One may ſpeak for ones own, I hohe 
Capt. Well, what wou'd you ſay? © 
Wid. I ſay no more than I can make ou | 
_ Capt. Out with it then.” | 
Mid. I fay, things have not been ſo ab exery's as they 
igbt have How do I know rave op have jug» 
together in my Abſence ? You drow ehe Lots before 
came, I'm ſure. 
Cc. That's your own bar, ure: pon might by 1 
come ſooner. 

Wit. Then here's a Prince, as they ſay, among th 
Slaves, and you ſer him down to go as a common May 
Gepr. Have you a mind to try What 2 Man he i 
You''t find him vo more than a . Comvenon Man at yo 
Buſineſs,. ' 

Wid. Sir, you're # ſcurvy Fellow to talleat this rat 


not uſe me ſo. 

Capt. Right, Miſtreſs, INevuld not uſe Foy.at all 
u. Not uſe me! your Betters every Inch of you, 
wou'd have you to know, wou'd be glad to uſe 
Sirrab. Marry come up here, who æte you, I trol 
You'begin to think your ſelf a Captain, forſooth, beci 
we call you ſo, You forge. your ſelf as faſt as vr a 
but remember you; 1 ow you for a pi ] pal 
* Fellows as you are; an Upſtart to Proſperity ; one thi 
bur juſt come acquainted with Cleanlineſs, 20 that 5 
ſawy five Shillings of your own, without deſerving to 

hang tor em. 


7 


* 


OWo ew wx 
Gov. Nees » bpm gory youll 


* * V1 0 200) Meant? ee 
np | In come u erer. Ver. 

2 By this good Light, it'wou'd make a Woman. do 
thing ſhe never defign'd; . in, tho the were 
ſure to repent it, to be reveng'd of ſuch 2 — 

J. Stan. What's'the matter, Mrs. Lackite? Can I ſerve 
ou? 

Wi. No no, ou carb me You we for 
your ſelf, I'm ſure. — — Buſineſs, I have 
none for you: . l [have to you ſo. Lord! how 
can you be ſo troubleſome, nay, ſo unconſcionable, to 
think that every rich Widow muſt throw” her ſelf away 
upon a young Fellow that has nothing? 

Stan. Tack, you are anſwer'd, I ſuppoſe, 

7. Stan, Vil have another pluck at her. 

id. Mr. Welldos, em a little out of Order; bat pray 
bring your Siſter to dine with me. Gad's my life, Im out 
of all Patience with that pitiful Fellow: My Fleſh riſes at 
bim: I can't ſtay in the place where heig—— [ Exit." 

Blan. Captain, you ' have und the Widow very tami- 


larly. \ g bt 
{ 


Capt. This is m Ide n6 defign, end rheftre 
am not over civil. f Tf the bas ever a handfom Daughter 
o wheedle her out of: Or if ! cou d make any thing of | 
ter Booby Son. | i 
Hel. I may i that hint, ane make ſome of of 
im, * 1 2 1 
Cape, Pm view th bye „ 
tave no Leaks to ſtop. Old Women are Fortune- Men- 
rs, I have made a good Voyage, and wou'd reap the 
wits of my Labour. We place the Deep, my Maſters, 
t our Harveſt js on Shore, * for a young Woman. 
— — about, Captain, there's one ripe, and ready 
dr the Sickle, 
= - — indeed! vin be acquainted * 
0 is the | 


Wil, My Siſter, Sir, 
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296 O0nao<ke 
Wend I were-a-kin,to. her; were 
der, tha ſhould never go out of the 12 yy 12 8 
„Miſtreſs? Nou expect l Meeder fog 
"ike 1 han't be diſappointed, 8 55 

- Wel. She won't — her Heart, Sir. 

Capt. But I mean 58 

Fel. And I mean [Going eemer 
That you muſt not think © her without . 
Cape. I mean fo too. 5 Un 
Mal. Why then your Meanigg's out. “ 

Capt. You're very ſnart. > 
* _ I will-grow, and be taller for you. 

I ſhall grow angry, and ſwear. . 
You'll catch no Fiſh then, 

ane 1 don't well know whether he dchigns to affront 
me, or no. 

Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar; die bis ey. 

Capt. Say you ſoz nay, I can be as familiar as he, if In 
that be it. Well, Sir, look upon me full: What ſay you? 
How do you like me for a Brother - in- law? * 

Hal. Why yes, faith, you'll do my Buſineſs, [Turing 
bim abuut.] If we can agree about my Sifter's. 

- Cape. I don't know whether your Siſter will like me, or 


not: I can't ſay much to her: $ut1 have Mony cnough: 

And if you are her Brother, as you ſeem to be a-kin to 
her, 1 —— that will recommend me to yu. acct 
nel. This is your Market for Slaves; my Sifter is 2 Free inte 
Woman, and muſt not be diſpos d of in — 5 — kao 
ſhall be welcome to my Houſe, if you pleaſe: And rite 
better Acquaintance, if my" Siſter likes you, and "lie app 
your Offers cim 
Cape. Very well, Sir, I'll come and ſee ber. bou 
Gov. Where are the Slaves, Captain? They are long 4 rour 
coming. gero 
Blas. And who is this Prigce that's fallen to my Lot, And 
for the Lord Governor? Let me know ſomething of hin, 1. 
= may treat him accordingly who is he? him, 
He's the Devil of a Fellow, I can tell you; a Princs 21 
— jach of him; You have Pajd dear enough far WW lick 


him, for all the good he'll do you: I was rcd to 2 


@Oitos noOKKE, 
him in Irons, aud did not thin the Ship ſafe nei- 

ther. Von dre its Hoſtility with the Indians, they 27 
they threaten you daily: moe dr bre n Eye upon 


him 
Plan. But who is he? | t 


Gov. And how do > hv mb Pint 
Capt. He iv Son 


be tock — and ＋ pretty = ly by 
But the Wars being at ; and- nothing more to be 


got by the Trade of chat C Country, I made bold to bring 
the 2 wittr me. OTE 
ow ou do thit? 


— whe! « Ptinice oat of his on Country? 
Impoſſible! __ * 
Caps, Pera hard indeed; but 1 did it. You malt 
know this Oro ? 
| Blay, Is that his Named 
an Ay, Oö. 2 
, Gov, O- me. 


Capt. Is naturally inquiſitive about the Men and Mats. 
nerd of the Whine: Nations Becauſe h eould ſome 
account of the other Parts of the World, I grew very much 
into his Favour: In return of ſo great - Honour, you 
keow I cod do uo leſs upon my coming away, Than in- 
rite him on Board me: Never been in 2 Ship, he 


pointed his time, and 1 prepar d my Entertainment: He 
as 


came the next Ey 


y as he couw'd, with a. 
bout ſome Twenty: with kim. The Punch went 
round; and as many of his Attendant as wor'd be dank 
gerous, I ſent dead drunk on Shore; che reſt! we ſecur d⸗ 


ot, And ſo you have the Prince Oman PL ou 
My Ho Gat a-mercy, Captain, there you were with 
m, Pfatths * 


2 Plan. Such den as you are fit to be employ'd in 
ick Aﬀairs: rr * 


„ — 
3 Plan, 
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198 Ox OoON ORO. 

3 Fla. Ioduſtry ſhould be encoureg d. 
+. Cape. Theres nothing dove w Ws ty boys, I bare | 

rs th Fortune this way. 1 

Blan. Unbeard- of Villany! 

Stan. Bar barous Treachery ! 254 4 f 

Aan. Tbey applaud him fort. 

Sou. But; Captain, methinks on i taken n ger 

Al of Pains, for this Prince Oroonobo; why did you part 

with him at the common Rate of Slaves? 

f  : Capt. Why; Lieutenant - Governor, I'll tell you; 1 did 

to carry him to England, to have ſnew d him there; 
but 1 found him troubleſome. upon my Hands, and I'm 
glad Im rid N e bo, heark. they come. 


Black Slaves, Mien, Women, and Children, paſs acreſs tl 
Stage by two and two; Aboan, ad others o Oroonoko; 


edtzendants imo ard two: Oroonoko laft of All in Chain, 

Luc, Are all theſe Wretches Slaves ? 

Stan. All ſold, they and their Polierity all Slaves. 

Luc. O miſerable Fortune! . 

- Blan. Moſt obs em know 30 better! they were born 
ſo, and only change their Maſters. Bot à Prince born 
only to Comm » betray'd re _ n_ Heart drops 
Blood for hiũrr. | 
dim Governor. bere be come, comes, pray obſerre 


Oro. So, 8 your Word with me. 
Cat. I am a better err Bn. 
keep it with a Heathen, : 

Oro. You are a Chriſtian, be Chriſtian Rill: 
If you have any God that teaches Fan 12; 
To break your Word, I need not curſe ou rare: 
Let him cheat you; as you are falſe to me. = 
Tou faithful: Followers of my better Fortune! 

We have been Fellow-Soidiers in the-Ficld; |  - 

77 2 9 
Now we are e Fellow-Slaves, This laſt Facewel 
Be fure of one thing that will comfort us, 
Whatever World we. next are thrown upon | 
e ee -o 


065 7 


Owoowerxro, ww 


Capt. You ſee'what u bloody Pagan he fs, Governor; 
but Th care that none of his Followers ſhould be in 
the ſame Lot with him, for fear they ſhould undertake 
ſome deſperate Action, to the 12 V8 5 the 3 

Oro, Live ſtill in fear; it is the Vilhia's Curſe, 

And will reve 55 my Chains : Fear ev'n me, 

Who have nd Power to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the Societ̃ 

And Commerce'ot Mankind, for Breach of Faith. 
Men live and proſper but in mutual Tra 

A Confidence of one another's Truth? 

That thou haſt violated, I have don: 

I know my gt og" and ſubmit to it. 

Gov. Sir, I am ſorry for Your Fortune, and would 
help it, if I could; 

Ilan. Take off he Chains: You know your Con- 
tion; bor you ate fallen into honourable Hands: You are 
the Lord Governor's Slave, who will uſe you nob'y: In 
his Abſence.it ſhall be my Care to ſerve you. 

[Blntord applying to him. 

Oro, J hear you, but l can beheve no more. 

Gov. Captain, I'm afraid the World won't ſpeak fo ho- 
2 yours, as you would have 


Ce 1 hare the Money. Lr de World peak and be 

damn'd, I care nor. 

Ore. 1 would forget my ſelf. Be ſatisfy'd, Li Bun. 

I am above the Rank of common Slaves. 

Let that comtentiyou, The Chriſtian there, that knows me 

For his own fake will not diſcover more. 

— oye pens You dive hs 
mu you- your Prince. Exit. 
The Planters f. and ſtaring at Oroonoko. 

Blan; What would you have there? You tare x5 if you 

never ſaw a Man before. Stand further off. 


7 Dare . 
om, Let dem Me om 4 


| am Untortunate, but not aſhars'd 
O being ſodiNo, ler the Guilty bluſh, 
The be white Man chat betray'd me: Honeſt Black 


.I4 


IS 


200 ase 


Diſdein: to change ita Go I am ready: 
e e 06.4, le ms 96 396 pleaſes. . 

1. zm not well acquainted wich my Fortune, | 
But muſt le 1 to $name: it e So I know, you &; 
Blan. i big 
Oro. Tear o ay a — 9 know, my ſelf: 
1 * beſt econ — BOW. 

Hard Fa Whips, and C may overpow'r 
The frailer Fleſh ——_ mY Body down: 

But there's 3 nobler Part of me, 

Out of your Reach, which yon can never tame, 

Blan, You ſhall find nothing of * + fat 
| You apprehend, We arg.90 
You ſeem unwilling to Aloe your felt: 

Therefore, for ſeax the mentioning your Name 
uld give you new Diſquiets, I preſume * 
o call you Ce/ar. 
_ .Oro. I am my ſelf; but call me what you pleaſe 
Stau. A very good Name, Ceſar. | 
Gov. And very fit, for his Character. 
Oro. Was Caſar then a Slave? 
Gov, I think he Was z, N few too: He . den 


. but Unfortunate in 155 Friend P 


. 5 Bs! Friends, n 


No! s ſtrange 1 
2 And — 171 by m 
Oro. en be Caen there he - Yet I wikline- 6/1 ay 
As ro Ben 22 % 101 
15 what YM, will, wit me. 
dle, Wait upon you. attend, and-Grve.y 00. | 
w al if * 11 + with Oroonoko ” 
Luc. » . b this Prince's | 
CE Ce eg eel", 
it, I Wauld not have him, after doing ſo baſe a thing. ic 
e He 's a Man to thrive in the, Worlds. siger ;-He "wy 
make you the better Jojnture, ee. 10 
_ Tae. ery him, nothing can dee vicb u · 


MEN i 
$148, 


41 


URDOND K 05) WE 


1 and you will ind 
moſt of em depend upon © the ſame Title: of Honeſty: 
The Men who raiſe em firſt are ——— 
Principles. & 10 att mes: 

mel. Ay, ay, as you f let Him be damm for the 
good of his Family. Come, Siſter, ed hoc Gen to 
Dinner. 


| Gov, alas neee. 


ACT 1. 8˙C E N E 1 
SCENE Widew Latkitt's Hoe. 


Bu ien Lackitt and:Welldon. 


Is is ſo great a Favour, 1 don't know how 
to receive ĩt. 
Mid. O dear Sir ! you * * wag ber to receive and how 
to return Fartur as well as an I don't doubt 
it: * not the firſt you have from our Sex, 1 * 

Ole 
12 Bat this is {6 unerpecled. 

Midi Lord, bow can y ſuy ſo; My. il dar — 
believe you. Don't I know you handform Gantldnien 
expect every thin enen Wü do fort you? And 
Nan me in the rigkt ont: I'thiok ne t 
As _ for a handſome: Gentlemen's and ſo 708 

nd it 

Hel. 1 fd” never have ſuch an Oſſer ain, thats cer 

in: What ſhall I do? Ia mightily divided 

[ Pretomding. — 
id. Divided! O dear I hope not ſo, Sir. If 1-maar- 
truly Iexpect to have you to myſelf; 

Hel. There's no d of that, Mrs. Lackite; 1 a 
lvided in my Thbug My Father upon his-Deaths 
ed oblig d me ic ey Siber dpd before I m 
d my ſelf. Tis that Nicks upon me. They ſay indsed 
Nomiſes are to be broken or kept; and I know-'tiza 
"Ae" I's fooliſh 


* 


eil. 


20z IRDODNDOKDO./ 


fooliſh thing to be tied to een 1 
e er wh 6. + * 
a. Is:that all? g ci1 
| — All in 4 to me. The Commands of a i F 
 And:ſo-they they may. | 8 ) - K 


Wl CR to do me any 
nid. They ſhan't be your, ox go. You woul! 
have a Husband for your Sifter, you fay : He muſt ” re. 
ry well to paſs too in the World, I ſuppole 7 
Hel. 1 would not throw her away. 
Ni. Then tarry het Kut of hand to ,the'Sea-Capriin 


you were ſpeak ing o 
but tis to no purpoſe: I fe 


Hel. L Was thinking, of him, 
She hates him. 

Mid. Does ſhe hate bim? Nay, 'tis no matter, an Im- tel 
_ Raſt as be i is, 1 would not adviſh wy to mary 


7551 Can you thiok of no body cle 8. 
id. Let me ſee. | 80 
Wel. Ay, pray do: I hould, be both to part wht my 
a in you for ſo ſmall a. matter as a Siſter: Wi m. 
t you find how it is with me. W. 
mid. well temembred, Pfaith : Well, if I thought you WW the 
would like of it, I have a Hucband for ber : What do you WW vi 
el. You don't think of it your fell. hs 
wid. I proteſt but I do: 1, am in carneft, if you ure 1 
He ſhall marry ber within this balf hour, if you'll gie gert 


your Conſent to it. the 
Mil. I give my Conſent! II bre e my Siſter, the , 
hall have him: You, may be ſure 4 be gad to ge 00 


over the Difficulty. | 

id. No more to be ſaid then, that Difficulty is over, I 

But I vow and ſwear you frighted me, Mr. Helldon. IH ro, 

1 had not had a Son now for your Siſter, what mutt 1... 

have done, do you think? Were not you an ill-naturl P 

25 to boggle at 3 Promiſe? I could break twenty tor you. for 

fre ens am . wa at 7855 to a But this. Son wil on, 
ve all. 1 


? 1 ER : id 


IR 00-8 © #'V; * 


mid. Hen in tha Houſe ; II him. my 
ſelf. Lag J e ee Sowell ts therk the dd . 
to your 9 : She's — 92 ſend her to yo ··— 

| 9177 tows" hoy ©» | [Going again, comes back. 

Wel. 

Wi. Da? Freon hear ? Perhaps ſhe may ſtand upon — 
Maidenly Behaviour, and bluſh, and play the Fool, and 
delay: But don't be anfwer'd ſo ; What! ſhe is not a 
Girl at theſe Years: She your Authority; and tell her 
roundly, fhe' muſt be married a. I' manage 
my Son, I warrant you———- | Goes out in haſte, 

Hel. The Widow's in haſte, ſee: thought -1 had 
hid a rub in the Road, about my Siſter : But ſhe: has 
ſtept over that. She's making way for her ſelf as faſt 
15 the can; but little thinks where ſhe is going: I could 
tell her ſhe is to play the Fool: But People don't 
love to hear of 5 Faults : Beſides, an Bu: 


melt at prevent. 
Enter Lueia. 


$0, Sifter, I have 2. Husband for ou 

Luc. With all my Heart: 1 don't know what Confine: 
ment Marriage — be to the Mea, but I'm: fure the 
Women have no liberty without it. I am for any thing 
that will deliver me from the Care of a Reputation, 
which | begin to find impoſſible to preſerve. 

Hel. 111 caſe. you of that Care: You maſt be married 
immediately, 

Luc, The ſooner the better z for 1 em ite tir d of 
ſetting up for a 3 The Widow's n Son. is 
the — I fup ppoſe. pk 1 

I conſider d your Conſtiturion, Siſter and finding 
pr ou have occafion for a Fool, I have nn. a0. 
cordingly. 

Luc. | done know what occafion l may have ton 2. 
Fool when I'm married : But I find none but —_— have 


occafion to ma 
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r, Since be is to be 4 Foot then, I-chought i it better 
er for you to have one of his Mother's making than ** 
vu enn; will fave you che N 8 | 4 pv 


On 8 @O0GKwe,/ 


K-35 thank you z' deb eben 
pray tel” ws, what are coll lor your {el 
all this while > Yon I. of r 12 : wH p64 F 
Wl. You were never true to your own Secrets and 
therefore I won't truſt you with mine. remember 
this, I am yo elder Siſter, and co lay ing my 
Breeches aſſde, Taye as > . occaſion — ori 
can” e. I'have 4 Man in. d. 
* er Mien Laekitt, with — 4 You — ö 
wn Edd. Daniel hold up thy Heid Child: Look 
lle 4 Man! Nou muſt not take it as you hive done, 
Gal's my Life! there's nothing to be done with bring 
your Hat, Min. | 
Dan. Why, Mother, what's to be done then? 
Wid. Why look 1 me-in the Face, nod mind whit Tin 


. Marry, who's the Fool then ? What ſhall I get by 


. 


1 
minding what you ſay to me ? Fn 
Wid. Mrs. Lucy, the Boy is baſhful, don't diſcourage pla 
bim ? Pray come a little forward, and let him Ialute you. Ic 
g between Lucia and Daniel. ö 
Lac. A fine Husband I am Fw truly. [To Welldon, 
Wd? Come, Daniel, you muſt be acquainted with this | 
Gentlewoman. 
Dan. Nay, I'm not proud, that is not my Fault: I am quz 
preſently a uainted When I know the Company; but aud 
1s Gentlewoman is a Stranger to me. / 
She is your Miſtreſs ; I have ſpoke a good Word / 
for- yon woke her a Bow, and go and kiſs her. 1 
Dan. Kiſs her! Have a care what you. ſay: warrant ſhe me, 
ſcorins your Words. Such ſme Folk are not us d to be ſlopt it! 
and kiſs d. Do you think I. don't know that, Mother ? 1 
wid. Try her, try her, Man. [Daniel bows, be thrufs Wl Ci 
forward] Why that's well done; go-neater her. She 
Dan. Is the Devit-in ths: Woman? Why ſo I can go L 
nearer her, if you would let a Body alone. ¶ To his Morher.] Wh I! 
Cry ydu merey; forſooth my Mather is-always ſhaming Wil ber 
one before Company: She would lave me as unmanner- 7 
ly as her ſelf, and offer to kiſ bu. {Tv Lucis, Wiſe 


**. Why, won't you kiſs her ? | 
* Dan. 


Daa: Why: pray, may Vogt To nin 4202 OH 
d. Kin be, A ber, Mes N 9643 d Hor 1 
Dab. Marry, and I Will [Kiſſss her. 1* Gadfockst ſhe 
kiſſes rarely! Awpleaſe you, Miſtreſs, and 41 en, 
ther will bare it ſa, I don't. much: cute. df 1 
gain, forſooth. e 2 again. 

Luc. Well, how dpi are, Fe ker 

Dan. Like in: Tok t kno 
witch'd 1. fvinmy y borndays before, 

Wid. this fi fine Wom 5 Diel. 

Dan. Hey her! I was never marryd in 2 
my Life, What myſt 1 do with her then, Mother? 

id. You maſt live with her, eat and arinke with her, 
go to Bed vrith hers and fleep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I muſt go to Bed with prod 
never {leep, _— certain: She I break me of . 
qe an len, I tell you before hand, A for a = 
— with her, why I have 1 — = 
play my Part in any Compan ut how ra 
* Bed 1X Wome I don'e know? © you 

_ You ſhall know her better. 


9 yoo fe 
1. Kill ber 


[Daniel bs Ley; 

Dan. Nay, ki g-Þ find: Will make us ac- 
quainted, We'll ſeat into a Corner to 
aud then I fhaltbe-able-to-do any — 2 
Hel. The you Nun mends apace, 


Mid. Pray den ulk-him; 


* 128 1 "ea 


wn F 


me, and promiſe not to leave nie; ? dom r care for onge, 
it 1 venture to go to Bed with her. 
Wid. There's a good Childy in aud put on thy beſt 


Cloaths; 2 — 1 "4 in the m by * 


She won't hurt 


Dan, Nay, as to that — Pm not” end of 
make: 


II give her as good as ſhe brings I have a 
ber 8 may del ler. 

nid. Mrs. Lucia, we aut * de rena 
Readineſs, I ſuppoſm 


97 
Se & 44 4 "TTY I 421 


e 


„ 


e 


Dan. Mother, Mother, if>you'l-tay 3 in "hs Room by 
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80 UA 

Wel. She's always ready to dd what N would bave her, 
I muſt ſay that for my Siſtes/! rl 4 ont 0h 

- Wit,” Twill be ber own another Dey. ME bln, 
we'll marry em out of Hand, and then——— | 
ITE Mrs. Lackitf, look to your alf —jas 


SCENE II. 
280 nu Oredubko and Banter. 5 
0775. You gras] hve goo Raan a 

All the Profeſſions you can make to me. 

Blau. Indeed you have... 
re. The Dog that ſold me did profeſs as much 

As you can do hut yet I know not why— 
hether it is becauſe I'm falla-ſo low, - - 

have no more to fear — That is not it: 

I am a Slave no lor — * pleaſe. 


fa ſomething = * wk 


3 dd was } AH 


am inclining to think others 
is that prevails upon me to believe vou. 551 
Blan. You may believe me. Wai Hof © 
Oro. I do believe you. 

From what 1 know of you, you a are no Fool: 

Fools only are the Knaves, and live by Tricks: 

| Wiſe Men may thrive without em, and be honeft. 

 _ Blas. They an take your Counſel——— [ Aſt, 
Oro. You know my Story, and you ſay you are 

A Friend to my Misfortunes ; That's a Name 

Will teach you what. you owe your ſelf and me, 
lan, II ftudy to deſerve to de your . 

When once our Noble Governor arrives, 

With him you will not need my intereſt: 

He is too generous not toffee] your Wre 

But be affür d 1 will employ my Pow'r, 

And find the means to ſend you home again. 

ther I thapk you, Str--.--My honeſt, wretched Friends! 


eir Chains are heavy: They have hardly found. [Sighng; 
So kind a, Maſter. , May Lask bor Sir, 2 


'What is become of em? Perhaps 1 ſhould n. 
. will forgive a * N 


— Pw A@©32 ry, ox 


my _— LD O © WH 


OA OONO KO 


Bla, TE. F ed brood Pongd t. n 
And ule my _ — where hey ae, DIA 


To have em gently u. Rar BA 285 10 ll 
Ore. Once more I thank yen War! 1428 
You offer every Cordial em bay. 71 ] 1871 
My Hopes alive, to wait a better Day. 1 
What Friendly Care ean do, you have apply'd, 1 
But, Oh! I have a Grief admits ao Cure. re 
Blan. You dò not know, Sir rw N 20. 
Oro. Can you raiſe the dead: 


Purſue and overtake the Wings of Time? a a * *- 


And bring about again the Hours, the De 2 
The Vears that made me happy? - , Wed 71 
| 2 


Blan. That is not ta be done. | 
Oro, No, there is nothing to be done for me; 5 


{Kneeling and kiffng the — 
Thou God adord! thou ever-glorious Sun! 
If ſhe be yet on Earth, ſend me a Beam 


Of thy All-ſeeing Power to light me to her, | + oe 8 


Or if thy Siſter Goddeſs has preferr d 6 a 
Her Beauty to the Skies to be a Seer; w 21 
O tell me where ſhe ſhines, thet,Lowy fav r 
Whole Nights, and gaze upon her. 1 . 
Blan. 1 am rude, and — you, * N flog 
Oro. I am troubleſome:: 5 


But pray give me your Pardon, My ſwolbn en 
Burſts out its paſſage, and I muſt complain. 

0! can you think of nothing dearer to ee: 
Dearer than Liberty, my Country Friends, | 50 = 7 
Much deaxer-than my. Life? 2 L have loſt; | 


Blan, Alas! I pity ou. 

Oro, Do, 2 7 . 
Pity's kia to Loye; and every Theught IT 
Of that ſoft kind is welcome to my . ö 1] 


nds | would be pity'd here. 7 310 7 
hing. Blan. I dare not ac | $? 
More than you pleaſe to tell me: But if 7 4988 


Think it convenient to let me know... - , - 5 


A part in your Diſtreſs, if not aſſiſt you, 


1 — 

= - 

- mah p - — * 8 2 x _; 

1 5 — * N " © — —— — 
—— ———— 4 AW * K 1 — — 

, , — — 2 

8 — no * — 1 


—— Mo 


ww, . 5 * 
1 — 

=, * 

. 7 1 D * 


The tend'reſt, beſt, beloy'd, and loxiog Wite, . racy 


Your Story, I 5 vou to der 1000 214 


208 Onerr 


Oro. Thou honeſt-hearted Man! 1 
uſt ſuch a nend — . fit» 
till as the Night, and let me — 

Of my Imoinda. O! Pl! teſb thee all 

From firſt to laſt; and Praꝝ. obſerve me welle 
Blas. I will molt eedfally, 
Oro. There wits — in my Father's Court, 

Valu'd and honou ; He was a White, 

The firſt I ever ſaw of your Complexion- 

He chang d his Gods for ours and o gers great; 

Of many Virtues, and ſo fam iq ĩm Arme, 

He ſtill commanded all my Fathers Wars! 

I was bred under him. One fatal Day, 

The Armies joining, he before me ſtept; 

Receiving ih his BfeafÞ a poiſond Dart 

att my be d yd within my Arms; 

I've tir'd you already, 


TI Oro. H Raban only: Daughter, bom a he bronht fo 
ele w 

An In Infant to Angola. When 1 ce 1 

Back to the Court, ache y Conqueror, 03 yk 

Humanity oblig'd me condole | n 

With this {ad Virgin fer a Father's Loſs, that 


Loft for my Safety 1 ed ber 0 
With all che Slay — Ble attone ! 
Her Father's Ghoſt? But wyken Te her Face, 
And heard her ſpeak; Þ offer d up my fe-' 
To be the Sacrifice,” She bow d and bluſMh\d; 

I wonder'd and ader d. The-Sacred'Pow'r- 

That had ſubdu'd me; then inſpir d my T 
Inclin'd her Heart; and all our Talk Was 
Blan. Then you were happy. © © 

Oro. ©! I was too hap 07. 

I 55 her: And though my Countryss Cuftorn- 
Indulg'd the Privilege. of — Wives; | 

I ſwore my ſelf never to know but her. 
She grew with Child, and I gens boppier ul. 
O my Imoinda / kurt it could CY 

Her fatal Beauty reach'd my Father's Ears: 


He Ent! for her to! Sony, ies) eue Gee. 


— 


Ono owe, 


No Woman comes, hut for his Amorous. Uſe? — 
He raging to poſſeſs her, ſhe was ford 04 5v2d usY 
To own her ſelf my Wife. The furious King 
Started at Inceſt: But grown 

Not daring! to enjoy what be defir'd,: k 
In mad Revenge, which dere ger learn; | 


He poiſon'd her, or ſent her far, far off, , \ oF 
e ſee her more. TL 11 
Blan. Moſt b of Patttcret "the fc Tele 99 
Has ſruchk me dumb with Wonder. | | uh 
Oro. I have done. 2 * 1 
Pl trouble you no farther : Wee | 1 
A Sigh will have i its way; that ſhall be all. LL 
Die Stanmore, © : Lit 


Stan, Blanford,theljeutenant Governor is * your 
Plantation, fri thei you would bring the Royal S 
with you. The fight of hir fair Miſtreſs, he ſays, is an 


— for a Prince; he would have WO 
0 — 5 


Oro, Is he a Lover - 
Blan. So he ſays bimſelf: He Aaters a beauifl Slave 
that! have; and calls hey Miftreſs?'- 

Oro, Muſt be then kane ber-to cald bee Miſtreſsd 
| pity the. proud Man, ho thinke himſelf 
Above being in love: What; ho ſhe bes Slave, tt: 
She may deſerve him. 220 


Blan, You ſhall judge of that ehen be, 6. 
Peg wich ou. r [Een 


way 


# + » 4 bis v4 — 


88 EN E A Rue, f 
E, Severngur followigg, 1 Iwein 82 5 1 
cen I have difturb'd you, Lnnfaſs my le 1s Av 
My fair-Clemene; but RE 
— | will liſten to your moavatul L 
weet as the ſoft complain : Nightingaſes, kts 20 
While every Note ealls out my 


trembling. Soul; - ad f 
ol ene —— Groyesy -- DES 
ge » ly ta ſhelter you; fing, ſing again, 


— - 
— 


And 


mo OmnO oat. 
And let me Wonder at the maay ways n 


You have to raviſh'me, :/ 1. Sf) Nr | "__ N -©3 
Inno. O!:L:can weep” * 9 3; ſhade ft : 
Enough tor you, god me, ice will pleaſe. you: 2; 
Gov. You muſt not weep: come to dry; your Tears, 
And raiſe you: trom your Sorrow. Lock k upon me: 
Look with the Eyes of kind i what | di: Lou» "yt 
That I may have full Cauſe for what 1 
I come to offer you your Liberty, 
Aud be my ſelf the Slave. . You turn aws wei 
But every thing becomes you. I may 
This pretty Hand: I know-your Modeſty : | 
Would draw it back; But you would tale t M 
It I ſhould let it go, I know (you. wou'd. 
You ſhall be. os forc'd ede 
| you: will thank me for. 
Lobe firuggles, 1 Hand fe l that 
eri to. kiſs ber D alt þ 45G 243971, 
Nay if you ſtruggle with me, I muſt take A 
Imo. You may, my Life, that — can part with = 
ele cl en N: u 248} vi 62 At 
Enter Blanford, Stanmore, nd Orconoko to him. Sh 
Blan, $0, Governor, we don't diſturb you, I. bope: 
Your Miſtreſs has leſt you: Tou * pp luer! 
thankful far the Honour, 4 ſuppoſ 


_ wy wy vt tw. 


5 2 . all i ſay, and doc = 
to her, ſhe, fighs, or | 
2 me as 1 would have A An 
Stan. There's ſomething nearer than her Slavery, thi Li 
touches her. U 


Blan. e Sts Gy of ber? can't they Wl Or 
find the Cauſe? .. 
Gov. Some of em, ho pretend bo be wiſer then the 


reſt, and hate her, I. for. Fs thing us d better chf 5: 
they are, will needs have: it that ſhe's with Child. And 

Blan. Poor Wretch! if it be ſo, I pity her: 8 

| She has loſt a Husband, that —— — bo rad As r 
To her, and then you cannot blame herr... * 

a 


Oro, If bela inlotyou uncy bang bas, | 
FRY * 3 Sens | 


Gov 


O OY. Wa 
Gov, No, no, it is not ſo: De 
1 (till muſt love her; Aud deliring dil. 
] muſt enjoy her. 

1 Inn ch you. can do with bir Menign 2 


| 2 Vl give Ga.ten dlavey for { 
Blan. " gire you ten! is our forker. en if 1 ö 4 

could diſpoſe of her, 1 would not now, eſpecially to you. H 
Gov, Why not to me? 
Blan. I mean againſt her Will. You are in loyewith here 

And we all know what your Deſires would have: 

Love ſtops at nothing but Poſſeſſton. 

Were ſhe within you,jH Power, you ones r 

How ſoon you would be tp | 

The Nature of the Deed, and, 2 . E. 

A Violence, you. after would e A 

Oro. Tis Godlike in uu to —— 

Gov. Fie, fie, I would not force ber. Tho the be 

A Slave, her Mind is free, and ſhould conſent, 


J. Oro. Such Honour w. her to conſent: 

it, And then, if you're in loye, he's worth the beine. 
| Shall we not es this eng? 222 $31 413. x4 nyt, wall 
e: Gov, Have a garen $4 hes N 
ei You have a Heart, and ſhe a Ron 


Oro, I have a Heart: But if it — 
To my firſt Vows, ever ta love 
Theſe honeſt Hands ſhould-tear it rom my Breaſt, 
And throw the Traytor from me. O * 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. | 

Blan, Imoinda Was his Wife: "She's either dead, 
cher Or living, dead to him: Forced from. his Arms 

b by ws uman Father. A time * 5 
z the tell you all | I the Gov. and Stan; 
= Hark! the Slaves - habe E wer . 

now begins their Evening Merriment. 22 

Blan. are all in love with fair 2 
5 much as you. are: And the Women hate her. 
— an inſtinct of natural Jealoube... CL 
They ſing, and dance, guys their = Tricks. : 


Mi ab aunt 


ter Th 
* 


+. Y - 


us ONO. 
- To entertain her, and divert Ber $allnels, 
May be ſhe is among em: Shall wwe fee? ©. q b 


The SCENE draws erty the deen Men, Wi- 
men and Children 5 mes Greens ſome riſe ani 


. others Ag th following 8 e. 
A SONG by Sir Hurry Sheets. 
rene Miſe on 


A He brows are his Bow; 
Hey Silken Hair the Silver 


Which fore as fol {Dern brag 
Wü, 
el od en i : l 
| ie: I. 1:95 UW 
forelly's, dawning Light 
| * N e 
ai ei 
* lancing Beam will 
every A 3 
e A SON G by Mr. Check: 
— —_— de Lorie, 


e = 


in her Eyes are playing 


Hey Fyes are Copi2's Bart, OM 


— 


Le BY 


— 4 21 23 


ens a 


N OS DV I 


; 
2 a e 1 
_ Smeenz, 2 des e e 


. ac; 
Hey Face @ charming tom pt hom 0 | * ar 2 


— - ; 
— — bas a 
1 5 
7 "Bad 0 ' 


nnn 


Four Senſes 8 TY T 
Let ms the other Senſe employ, n 
Au T ſhall die with Pleaſure. Tow hi . 14h 
During the Entertainment, the Governor, Banford, Stan: 
more, Oroonoko, enter as Speitators; that ended, Captam 
Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral Planters enter with 
their Swords drawn. : LA Bell ing.. 


cat. Where ae you, Governor? Make what haſte. you 
can 
To fave your ſelf, and the whole Coloay. 


hide nag che. Belk, . 8 | \ 
Gov, What's. the Matter 7 es aa | 
J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us: They, 
have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations , 50 we _— 


marching this way, as faft as they can. | 

Gov. What can we do againſt em? ; 15 

Blan, We ſhall be able to make a ſtand, till mors =. 
Planters come in to us. - T7 

J. Stan, There are a great many more without, if you 
wou'd ſhow. your ſelf, ang. put us. in order. 

Gov, There no danger of the White Slaves, they'll not 
ſtir;; Blanford, and Stanmore, come you along with me: 
Some of you. ſtay here. to look, after the Black Slaves. 

1 14. out but-the — and ſix. Planters, who 

at once fiexe Oroo RG. Plas. | 
| . | 


— 
CY 


chief. 
n Ke bs the Malice of à Shave in him, and wou'd be glad 
35 a EY in be g 


"Thin in the cauſe of Love. He that deſerves 


| Whoever has me, I am Rill a Slave. 


Or&df rs? 
1 Play. Ay, let us alone: 
Cape. In the fir A ee we dae you, 55. : 


As an Enemy to the Government. 
Oro. Are — there, ied vou are my coadure Friend, 
, 1 Plan, You will be able co da. a grent deal of Mit. 


But we ſhall prevent you Bring the Irons hither, 


to be cutting his Throats. :1 know him. Chain C 
his Hands and Feet, that be may not run over to em: Th: 
If they bave him, they ſhall carry him on their Backs, that I Has 
2 568 4 Blanfo F 

IMs t are or enters, runs to em. And 
2 What are you doing there? 1 Such 
Securing the main Chance: This is a Boſom . Clem 
Lool 

4 Away 2 Brutes: I enfwver with _ Life for 
kia. goboviour; tell the Governor,” — Or 
ky e Plan. Well Sir, ſo we will. Bl, 
[Exeunt Braas Cape, ay Planters Or, 
| " Ore. Give me a Sword, und ff oy a your Truſt. bo 
A Party of Indians ener, hurrying Imoinda among 1 Thin, 
© Slaves; another Party of Indians ſuſtains em retreat Gor 


'd at 2 by 1 Governor with the Planter; 
lanford, Oroonoko 5 
Blan. Hell, and the 1 they drive away our Slave 


besann our Faces. Governor, can ſtand tumehy bi Wit: 
aud ſuffer this ?*Clemene; Sir, your Miftreſs, is among en oro. 
* Gev. We throw our ſelves aw, in the attempt A th: 


reſcue em. 
Oro. A Lover cannot fall more glorious, 


His Miſtreſs Favour wonnot ſtay behind: 
III lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 
[ Oroonoko at the bea of the Planters fall 


1 #be Indians with 4 groat ſhout, beate em M th 
WES -; _ Enter Imoinda.' * He 
1 N toſt about by my tempe ſtuous Fate. 


a 0 where muſt have Reſt; Indinns, or N, 51 


"Owoewond 
No matter *Willoſ@ 1 Um, fines Pn 


þ - " k bY F [ 
1 4 ** > 8 . ö 
* 
1 4 E - 
' U 
f 


Mere r 


My e Morea! bo! 51 
0 | wan hs n Nia] ew [ly vn 716-1 goed 
In the dear t he that I an .. # vs 


Tho' far divided from 1 O „ene vs 


g 6 Shout, — Gon I * eee 


Stanmore, and the. t 


Gov. Thibu ros Mer! the mecing gre 
Than Ceſar wy that ſingle Axm r 
Has fay'd us :, our general Thanks.” bo 110 


All bow to Oroonq, 
And eee Peart to Recompetice” 1-00: 


Such noble Services, you ſhall command.” N ins e | 
Clemene too ſhall thank you ſne is fafen— 139 Y 
Look up, and bleſs your brave Deliverer. - 57 119 
[Brings n , looking down on-the Ground. 
Oro. Bleſs me 940 2 tr 199871 Dunw 2 368 T 
New. You thee wid wha] 582-07 e bane rol Wo 
Oro. O all you Gods! 363.1} 514⁰ 1 | Fits G 9137 7 qa: ＋ S x 
Who govern this World, 17 50 2293657 | 
Ning ſtran unexpected, can it de nr | 
you ſtate at ſo? idr 124 VF 
— Anſwer me ſome of you, you —— have Power, 
\nd have your'Senſes free: - eng 4 


ruck thro? with wonder too? — fil form be 


Blan. What word you know? | 
Orv. My Sdul ſteais from xo breed my tre, a 
nd die upon the Plesſure. U „ 1 1 wy I I 4 


A] that is left of Life Pl eb wes 
Gov, This is — e te 1 $90 ing a ge dag 


Oro, if you bur mock me with her Image here; 
Il ſhe be not Imoinda=— | M1 27A 


[She looks yew they and falls into « n herons iber. 

! ſhe faints! *-: KF | 

My then it muſt be — It is Toinda; SLIT, 
Heart confeſſes her, and leaps for j ri 1 


0 welcome MM to her own Empire here, © 134 
feel her all, in every part of me. anette 
let me preſs ber in my eager Rr, 1 


% 
2 


n. 


. 

F [ter 
1 
. 


Give back that 


eren 


| You-cannot be miflaken: oth 
| Your Oroazoke, all that you. wo! 
RE 


5 = Truth it Celf, 


1 (You know the way 
| _ if, in Abſence, I have-aul 


8 menen 
Wake her to Liſs, 


© Gov. — ama⁊ di! 


n. 1 
0.4 ag ay ee 
1 | 7 comin to Li, 
2 an can „ am | 
d, there's 8 
That Voice, that Face. 19:77 [Staring on bin, 
bay if I know unf, I cinnot. ken. 28 
N garni [Raw and embraces Oroonolo 
8 Never 3 


7" i g e Y 


m mych M s. vd v. 


nr cb 07 vr 
„ 
1 ny have, e 
our tender loving nt 
Je, All indeed 

That I would have: — nabe thea Lam. | 
L. Joys I foe 


28 eat, I-could | not — 
But 1 believe-ull that pon roy — g ade ty 


A; 
* 


Grows in this Breaft, — i Plates bs chefs: 3 

- Oro. Take, take me all: Enquire into et, 
to every Secret 0 
Heart, the ſacred Treaſusy of Love: * 0; 


A Mite frgm the rich Store; e 
A ey" a gde but r 70 


I be. car ro wiſh, and bh ie Tia, . 
— 4 not ity me. e If 27 i 
Imo. O11 e, : 


And know you by my far, 17 theſe, 4 Eyes, 


Since laſt we parted, have beheld the Face 


Of any Comfort; or once wiſh'd to ſee - 


The | ht of any other Hayn. bm youy - 
May 1 be Pe, this moment blind, and lole- 
You blefled Sight, never to ſind you nes 

Oro. Imoinda | O! this Separation. 
Has made you dearer, if it can be ſo, - 


mona Mot: A nie ky | 


- Sor IL FF”, 


OSK OGNO KO. 217 = 

Than you were ever to me. You appear vr. 

Like a kind Star to my benighted Steps, 

To guide me on my wy to Happineſs : 

] cannot miſs it now; Governor, Friend, | 

You think me mad: But let me bleſs you all, 

Who, any way, have been the Inſtruments 

Of finding her again. Imoinda s found! 

And eyery thing, that I would have in her: 
[ Embracing her in the moſt paſſimate Fondneſs. 

Stan, Where's your Miſtreſs now, Governor? * 


Gov, Why, where moſt Men's Miſtreſſes are forc'd to 
be ſometimes, : 


With her Hausband. it ſeems: But I won't loſe her 


EY 


. 
[fide 
Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſerves her, 


Til fay that for him. 


Blan. Sir, we congratulate your Happineſs: I do moſt | 
heartily, i 1 


Gov, And all of us: But how it comes to paſ . 

Oro. That will require 

More precious Time than I can ſpare you now, 

I have a thouſand things to ask of her, 

And ſhe as many more to know of me. 

Fut you have made me happier, I confeſs, 

Acknowledge it, much happier, than I 

Have Words, or Pow'r to tell you. Captain, you; 

Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, I forgive, 

| wonnot ſay you have-betray'd me now: 

[| think you but the Miniſter of Fate, 

To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here. 
Im. How, how ſhall I receive you? how be worthy 

Dt ſuch Endearments, all this Tenderneſs? - 


Theſe are the Tranſports of Proſperit 
hen Fortune ſmiles u N 


pon us. 
Oro. Let the Fools, 
"no follow Fortune, live upon her Smiles. 
| our Proſperity is plac'd in Love. 
de have enough of that to make us happy. 


dis lictle ſpot of Earth you ſtand 1 
more to me 


than the extended Plain 
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1 Wo Enter Aboan with ſeveral Slave, and Hottman: 


Hat. HAT! to be Slaves to Cowrards! Slaves to 
Rogues] who can't defend themſelves! 

. Who is this Fellow? he talks as if he were ac- 
quainted, with our Deſign: Is he one of uy? 5 

| [ Aſide io his own Gag. 

| Net et: as be will be ghd to make os, 


He makes a mighty Noiſe. 
15 Go, ſneak in Corners; whiſper out your Griefs, 
For fear your Maſters hear you: bay couch 
Under the bloody Whip, like beaten 


That lick their Wounds, aud —— no che Cure. 
All, Wretches all! you £9 theis 
As much as I can feel, but —— —— 
by For my Part, while I have a Ne 
IU curſe the Authors of my Slavery. 
| Abo. Have you been lang a Slave? 
Hot. Yes, many Years: 
Abo. And do you only. Curſe? 
Hot. Curſe? only Curſe? I cannot Conjure 
To raiſe the Spirits up of other Men: 
* J am but one. O! for a Soul of Fire, 
To warm, and animate our common Cauſe, 
And make a Body of us: then I would: 
Do ſomethiog more than Curſe, 


Abo. That Body ſet on Foot, you ne one, 
A Lie to lend it Motion. | 


FN ese 


The Heart of it; NY, the Fund, TY A . 
Would 1 could ſee tlie g | 
Abo. Lou will do all your ſelf, | 
Hot. 1 would do more. 
Than I ſhall ſpeak: But I may find g Time. | 
Abo, The Time may come to you; be ready for't; 
Methinks he talks too much: III K him wee, 
Before I truſt him farther. 
Slav. If he dares 
Half what he ſays, he'll be of uſe to us. 5 
Euter Blanford to em. | Ca j 
Blan. If there be any one among Frey ©, 
That did belong to Orvonoko, ſpeak, 
| come to him 
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'Twas Nature's Fault, that made you like the Sun, 
The reaſonable Worſhip of Mankind: E 
He could not help his Adoration. | 5 . ©. 
Aze had not lock d his Senſes up ſo cloſe, _ _ 
But he had Eyes, that open d to his Soul, 
nd took your Beauties in: He felt your Pow'r, 
ind therefore I forgive bis Loving ou. 
ut when I think on his Barbarity, 3 
at could expoſe you to ſo many Wrongs; 
Driying you out to wretched Slavery, | 
Unly for being mine; then I confeſs, . 
wiſh I cou forget the Name of Son, * 
tat I might curſe the Tyrant. | 

my will bleſs him, | oh 
er! have found you here: Heay'n knows | 
tat is reſery'd for us: But if we lu 7 
ke future by the paſt, our Fortune muſt 
RES 


— — 


. 
= 5 —_— 


Abo, 1 did belapg to him Aboan my Name: l 
Blan. Nou are the Man I want; pray, come with me. Lt A 
4 CYN'L mo; | 
Favor Orvonoko and Tmoinds. N if 
Oro, I do not blame my Father for his Loye: LI . 1 
(Tho that had been enough to ruin me 1 
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e Wonderful, above the common se 
Ot good or ill; it muſt be in extreams: 2 
Extreamly Happy, or extreamly Wretchet. 
Oro. Tis in our Pow'r to make it happy now. 
Ims. But not to keep it ſo . "He 
Enter B nford and Aboan, 
Blas. My Royal Lordi 
1] have a Preſent for ou. 
Oro. Aboan! 
4b. Your loweſt Slave. 
Oro. My try'd and valu'd Friend. 
This worthy Man always prevents my Wants: 
| J only wiſh'd, and he bas brought thee to me. 
Thou art ſurpriz'd; Carry thy Duty there; 
[Aboan goes to Imoinda and falls at her Feet. 
While I acknowledge mine: how ſhall I thank you? 
Blan, Believe me honeſt to your Intereſt, _ 
Aud I am more than paid. I have ſecur d, 
That all your Followers ſhall be gently us'd. 
This Gentleman, your chiefeſt Favourite, 
Shall wait upon your Perſon, while you ſtay | 
Among us. n 
9050. | owe every thing to you. 
Bln. You muſt not think you are in Slavery. 
; Oro. 1 do not find I am. | 
- *Blan. Kind Heav'n has miraculouſly ſent 
- Thoſe Comforts, that may teach you to expect 
Its farther care, in. your Deliverance, T 
oss. I ſometimes think my ſelf, Heay'a is concern d A 
For my Deliverance, . 


Blan. It will be ſoon: n 
You may expect it, Pray, in the mean time, Ar 
Appear as cheat ful as you can among us. | | 
You have ſome Enemies, that repreſent 
Y ou dangerous, and would be glad to find | Ho 
A Reaſon, in your Diſtontent, to fear: We 


They watch your Looks. But there are honeſt Men, Anc 
Who are your Friends: You are ſecure in them. 
Orp. I thank you for your Caution, 


| . ende r I 


Blur, 1 will leave ann = 
And be aſſur d, 2 wk our rey, | | [Exit 
Abo. He ſpeaks you oY fair. | am 
Oro. He means me fair. | . 


Abo, If he ſhould not, my Lord. 
Oro. If he ſhould not! | 
n not ſuſpect his Truth: Bat if 1 did; * 
What ſhall I get hy by doubting ? „ 8 
Abo. You . FY 
Not to be diſappointed : But belides; 
There's this 28288 in ſu Pony him : 
When you put off the Hopes of other Men, 1 
You will rely upon ybur God-like ſelf: | 
And then you may be ſure of Liberty. | 
Oro. Be ſure of Liberty what doſt thou l 
Adviſing to rely upon my 1 
I think I may be ſure on't: We muſt wait: - 


'Tis worth a little Patience. [Turning nnn 
Abo. O my Lord! 


Oro, What dſt thou drive at? 
Abo. Sir, another time | 
You would have found it G Bit 1 ee | 
Love has you Heart, and takes up all your Thoughts 
Oro. And capſt thou blame me? | 
Abo. Sir, I muſt not blame you. 
But as our Fortune ſtands there is a Paſſion 
(Your pardon, Royal Miſtreſs, I muſt ſpeak:) _ 
oF That would become you better than your Love: 
N A brave Reſentment; which inſpir d by ou, 
Might kindle, and diffuſe a generous Rage 
Among the Slaves, ro rouze and ſhake our Chin. 
And BA le to be free. | | 
ore. He ow can we help our ſelves? 
— I knew you, when you would hive d A Wax. 
How help our ſelves! the very Indians teach us: 
We need wes to attempt our Liberty, 
And we may carry it. We have Hands ſufficient, 
Double the Number of our Maſters force, 
Ready to be imploy'd. What hinders us Fob. 
So let em then at work ? we r 8 
a 3 
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25 cog Load ſo t, ſo little to be felt, 
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"> 15 r and bid us ſtrika. 
Oro. What would you do? | 


12 Cut our Oppreſſors Throats. 


Ng 1 Oro. And you would have me join in your Defgn 


Of Murder ? 
| bo. It deſerves 4 better Name: 
But be it what it will, *tis 7 


Zy Self. defence, arid natura 


Oo. I'll hear no more on 8 
Abo. 1 am ſorry for't. 
oro. Nor ſhall you think of it, 
Abo. Not think of it! 
- Oro, No. I command you not. 
Abo. Remember, Sir, 
You are a Slave your ſelf, and to habit 


| Is now another's Right. Not think of it! 


— the firſt Moment they put on m Chains, 
ve thought of nothing but the weight of em, 


2 bo Ves threw em off: Can your fit eaſic? 


Oro. I have a Senſe of my Condition, 


: As painful, and as quick, as ITE, can be. 


I feel for my Imoinda and m 


Imoinda E the tendereſt e of me. 
But though 1 languiſh for my Liberty, 


I would not boyk it at the Chriſtian Price 
Of black Ingratitude:' They ſnannot ſay, 


That we deſery'd our Fortune by our Crimes 


Murder the Innocent! 
Abo. The Innocent! 
Oro. Theſe Men are ſo, whom you would riſe againſt 
Tf we are Slaves, they did not make us Slaves ; 
But bbught us in an honeſt Way of Trade: 


, As we have done before em, bo ht and ſold 


Many a Wretch, and never thought it wrong. 


They paid our Price for ys, and we are now 
Their Property, a part of their Eſtate, _ 
To manage as they pleaſe. Miſe Ti or, . 


I do not tamely fay, that we ſhould, hear 
All they could lay upon us: But we. had 


bes 


essen s. 2 
( they have us in their Power. 
And may in ſlic what Grievances they pleaſe) | 
We ought vot to complaig. - | 
Abd. My Royal Lord! WS” 
You do not know the heavy Grievances, 
The Toils, the Labours, weary Drudgeries, a 
Which they impoſe; Burdens, more fit for Beaſts, - 
For ſenſeleſs Beaſts to bear, than thinking Men. | 
Then if you ſaw the bloody Cruelties, 1 
They execute on every flight Oſſene:; 
Nay ſometimes in their proud, inſulting Sport: a 
How worſe thin 7 y laſh their Fellow y. Creatures: 
Your Heart would bleed for em. O could you know 
How many Wretches lift their Hands aad Eyes f 
To you, for their Relief. | 
Oro. I pity em. | 
And wiſh I conld with Honeſty do more. | 
Abo, You muſt do more, and may, with Honeſty, | 
O Royal Sir; remember who you are, ; 
A Prince, born for the good of other Men: 
Whoſe God-like Office ts to draw the Sword 
Againſt Oppreſſion, and ſet free Mankind: 
And this I'm ſare, you think Oppreſſion flow. 
What tho you have not ſelt theſe Miſeries, 
Never believes you are oblig d to them: * 
They have their ſelfiſh Reaſons, may be, now, 
For uſing of you well: But there will come 
A Time, when you muſt have ſnare of em. 
Oro. You ſee how little Cauſe I have to think fo: 
Favour'd in my own Perſbn, in my Friends; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my Care, 


4 


aft 


In the forgerfulneſs, and Arms of Love, 
To get young Princes for em? 
Oro. Say'ſt thou! ha! | * 
Abo. Princes, the Heirs of Empire, and the laſt 


Of your illuſtrious Lineage, to be born 
To pamper up their Pride, and be their Shyes? 
Oro, Wand! ſave me, fave me from that Thought. 
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tm. There is no ſafety from it: I have long” 
Suffer d it with a Mother's labouring Fans 
ö And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
While lam bleſt, and happy in your Love; 


2 


Rather than let me live to ſee you hate me: 


As you muft hate me; me, the on Cauſe; 

The Fountain of theſe lowing Milſeries: 

Dry up this Spring of Life, this pois'nous Spring, 

That {wells fo faſt, to overwhelm us all. | - 
Oro. Shall the dear Babe, the eldeſt of my Hopes, 

Whom I begot a Prince, be born a Slave? 


- "The treaſure of this Temple was defign'd 


Tenrich a Kingdom's Fortune: Shall it here 

Be ſeiz d upon by vile unhallow'd Hands, 

To be employ'd in Uſes moſt prophane? 
Ab). In moft unworthy Uſes ; think of that; 

And while you may, prevent it. O my Lord! 

Rely on nothing that they ſay to you. 

They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait. 

But think what tis to wait on Promiſes: 

And Promiſes of Men, who know no Tie 

Upon their Words, againſt their Intereſt: 

And where's their Intereſt in freeing you? 

Imo. O! where indeed, to loſe ſo many Slaves? 
Abo. Nay,grant this Man, you think ſo much your Friend, 

Be honeſt, and intends all that he ſays: 

He is but one; and in a Government, 


0 + Where, be confeſſes, you have Enemies, 


That watch your Looks: What Looks ean you put on, 
To pleaſe theſe Men, who are before reſoly'd 

To read em their own Way ? Alas! my Lord! 

If they incline to think you dangerous, 


a * They have their knaviſh Arts to make you ſo. 


And then who knows how far their Cruelty 
May carry their Revenge 
' - Imo. To every thing, | 

That does belong to you; your Friends, and me; 
I ſhall be torn from you, forced away, 
Helpleſs, and miſerable: Shall I live 8 
o ſee that Day again? 30 n 


* 
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Abo. 1 know you we perorate to beers 


Theſe Miſchiefs, and beſtow your Liberty : 
But who is ſure of that ? I rather fear 
More Miſchiefs from his coming: He is young, 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous : 
Such a Complexion, and made bold by Power, 
To countenance all he is prone to do, 
Will know no Bounds, no Law guilt his Luſts: 
If, in a Fit of his Intemperance, 
With a ſtrong Hand, he ſhould reſolve to ſeine, 
And force my Royal Miſtreſs from your. . 
How can you * ſelf? 

Oro. Ha! thou haſt rouz d 
The Lion in his Den, he ſtalks abroad, 
And the wide Foreſt trembles at his roar, - 
I find the danger now: My Spirits ſtart 
At the Alarm, and from all Quarters come - 
To Man my Heart, the Citadel of Love, 


And ſhall I not refiſt it? Not ftrike firſt 

To keep, to ſave you; to prevent that Curſe? . 
This is your Cauſe, and ſhall it not prevail? - 
O! you were born all ways to yer me. 
Now I am faſhion'd to thy purpoſe: Speak; 
What Combination, what Conſpiracy, 
Would'ſt thou me in? Vl] undertake - 
All thou would'ft have me now for Liberty, 
For the great Cauſe of Love and Liberty. 


Abo, Now, my great Maſter, you appear your (elf, -. 


And fince we haye you join'd in our 

It cannot fail us. I have muſter d u 

The choiceſt Slaves, Men who are ſenſible 
Of their Condition, and ſeem moſt reſoly d: 
They have their ſeveral Parties. 

Oro. Summon» em, Fa 
Aſſemble em: I will come forth, and ſhew 
115 ſelf among em: If they are reloly d, 

Ill lead their formoſt Reſolutions, 
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The Governor o's Arid will prevent 114 | 
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there a Power on Earth to force you from me? 
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Oro. With this Reſerve in our Pr Mons: 
The Means that lead us to our Hy: 
Muſt not be bloady. 
- commands Me. ; 

Ee EX » OIr, 3 | | 

Oro. 1 nyo 1 


LExeu Oro. and Imo. at one Dror, Abo. at another. 


8 CEN E III. 
Welldon coming iu before Mrs. Lackite. 
Md. Theſe unmannerly Indians were ſomethiag unſes 
ſonable, to diſturb us juſt in the nick, Mr. Hellen: But 1 
have the Parſon within call ſtill, to do us the good Turn, 


Mel. We had beſt ſtay a little I think, to fee things ſet· 
tled again, had not we? Marriage is a. ferious thing, you 


know. 


IWid. What do you talk of a ſerious thing, Mr. ll. 
den? I think you — found me ſufficiently ſerious: l 
have marry'd my Son to your Siſter, to pleaſure you: 
And now I come to claim your ——— to me, you tel 
me Marriage is a ſerious thing. 

Wel. Why, is it not? 

wid. Fiddle faddle, I know what it is: Tis not the fir 
time I have been marry'd, I hope: But I ſhall begin to 


think, you don't defign to do fairly by me, fo J ſhall. 


Wel. Why indeed, Ms. Lackist, I am afraid J can't do 
2s fairly as I would by you. 'Tis what you muſt know, 
firſt or laſt; and I ſhould be the worſt Man in the World 
to conceal it any longer; therefore 1 mult own to you, 


that I am marry'd already. 


Mid. Marry'd! you don ſay fo, I hope! how have you 
the Conſcience to tell me ſuch a thing to my Face! have 
you abus'd me then, foold and cheated me? What do 
— take me for, Mr. Welidon? Do you think I am to de 

rv'd at this rate? But you ſhau'c find me the filly Crez- 
ture, you think me: I would have youito know, I un- 
derſtand better things, then to ruin my Son without a 
yaluabie Conſideration, If I cant have you, I can = 


""Y ” | 3 NY On oo NOT 5. | N EE? 
my Money. Your Siſter mt et the catch of him, 
ſhe expected: I N a Shilling to et. 

Fel. You made the Match your ſelf, you know, you 
can't blame me. 7 ; | 

id. Yes, yes, I can, and do blame you: You might +. 
have told me before, you were mitry's "fl. 

Fel, I would not have told you now; but you fol- 
low'd me ſo cloſe, I was fore d tot: Indeed I am marry'd 
in England; but tis, as if I were not; for I have been 
parted from my Wife a great while: And to do reaſon 
on both ſides, we hate one another heartily. Now 1 did 
deſign, and will marry you ſtill, if you'll have a little Pa- 
tience., * 0 05 ä | 
Hid. A likely Buſineſs truly, _ OY 
Hel. 1 have a Friend in England that I will write to, to 


. poiſon my Wife; and then 1 can marry you with a goed 
a Conſcience; if you love me, as you ſay you do, youll 
conſent to that, I'm ſure. 

L Had. And will he do it, do you think? *_ 
1 Hel. At the firſt word, or he is not the Man I take ' 
| him to be. : 1 
l Mid. Well, you are a dear Devil, Mr. M#elldon: And i 
would you poiſon your Wife for me? | ib, 
Hel. I would do any thing for you. © -vE 0 
ſt Mid. Well, I am mightily oblig d to you. But *rwilt | , 
to be a great while before you can have an Anſwer of your 1 j 
Letter, ' 3 1 
do el. Twill be a great while indeed. - K | 
w. pid. In the mean time, Mr. Velldon Bi | 
2d nel. Why in the mean time (Here Company: FP i 
ou, We'll ſettle that within, II follow you. [Exit Widow. £4 
f . 80 8 Euter Stanmore. 8 if | ö 
70 tan. So, Sir, you our Buſineſs ſwimmingly: N 
1270 e Lou have 12 Wedding I hear. 7 i 


t do Hel. Ay, my Siſter is marry'd: And I am very nett 
being run away with my ſelf. | 
— The Widow Will have you then. 
el. You come very ſeaſonably to reſcue ; 
„ 2. Fack 


Stan. 
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© > Oro, Impoſſible! nothing's impoſſible: | 


With filent Joy and Admiration: 


The virtue of our Women, to believe 


To ſhare her Husband's Fortune. What is hard, 


Where, in our native Innocence, we ſhall live 


But we may ſeize on that. 


" QOxoonoKo. 
Mel. 1 muſt adviſe with you. Ns tre, [Exeant 
"22 $© EN EV; uw 
Orootioko-with Aboan, Hottman, and Slaves. 


wy 


We know our Strength only by being try'd. 

If you object the Mountains, Rivers, Woods 
Unpaſſable, that lie before our March: 

Woods we can ſet on fire: We ſwim by Nature: 
Wbat can oppoſe us then, but we may tame? 
All things ſubmit to virtuous Induſtry: 
That we can carry with us, that is ours. 

Slav. Great Sir, we have attended all you ſaid, 


And, were we only Men, would follow ſuch, 
So great a Leader, thro' the untry'd World. 
But, oh! conſider we have other Names, 
Husbands and Fathers, and have things more dear 
To us than Life, our Children and our Wiyes, 
Unfit for ſuch an Expedition: 
What muſt become of them ? 

Oro. We wonnot wron 


There is a Wife among 'em, would refuſe | 


We muſt make eaſie to *em in our Love: While we live) 
And haye our Limbs, we can take care of them; 
Therefore I ſtill propoſe to lead our March 
Down to the Sea, and plant a Colony: 


Free, and be able to defend our fſelyes; 
Till ſtreſs of Weather, or ſome accident 
Provide a Ship for us. 

Abo. An Accident! 


The luckieſt Accident preſents it ſelf: 


The very Ship, that brought and made us glayes, 
Swims in the River ſtill; I ſe no Cauſe 


Oo KROON Lt 
oö. I wall be fo: 491 1.7 ok 
There is a Juſtice i nj it ple me., 
Do you 4 to it Be co 
9 We follow you ky 
Oro. You'do not ie. 


Hot, I am afraid , 
You'll find it difficult and dangerous. 1. 
Abo, Are you the Man to find the TREO fret 
You ſhou'd have giv'n Example. Dangerous 
. you had not — yak the word; ant 
You, who would be the Head, the Hand, and Heart: 
Sir, I remember you, you can talk well; 
| wonnot doubt but you'll maintain your word. 


Oro, This Fellow is not t right, Tu try him further, 


[Tv Aboan. 
The Danger will be certain to us all: 
And Death moſt certain in miſca ing. 
We muſt expect no Mercy, if we fail: 
Therefore our way muſt be not to expect: 
We'll put it out of ie er L. 4 
By Dach upon the Place, or 1 OF 


There is no mean, but Beath or Li 


There's no Man here, I hope, but comes ; prepar'd 
For all that can- befall him. 
Abo, Death is all: 
In moſt Conditions of Humanity 
To be deſir d, but to be ſhan'd in none: 
The Remedy of many; Wiſh of ſome; 
And certain End of all. * 
It there be one among us, who can fear 
The Face of Death appearing like a Friend, 
A; in this Cauſe of Honour Death muſt be: 
How will he tremble, when he. ſees him dreſt 
I the wild Fury of our Enemies, 
In all the Terrors of their Cruelt 
For now if we ſhould fall into fair Hands, 
ould they invent a thouſand murd'ring ways, 
bj racking Torments, we fhould feel em il. 9 
Hot, What wil become of us? Fran” 


e; 


= 3  U'ROONM KU. 
* Ove him now. N Hot. 
4 could die „ like a Mint . 
you, and you, and all of us may do: 
2 who can promiſe for his ep 4.2 * : 
2 Rack? Where fainti 
ted thro every Limb, mig waa Li: | 
ff * agonizing Death of all its Parts? 
Who can. bear this? Reſolve to be empal'd? 
His Skin flead off, and roaſted yet alive? _ 
The. quivering Flem torn from his broken Bones, 
Buy burning Pincers? Who cati bear theſe Pains? 
7 are not to be born, 
[ Diſcovering all the Confuſion of Fear, 
Ore, You ſee him now, this Man of mighty Words! 

2 How his Eyes foul! | 
Oro. He cannot hide bis Fear: 
I try'd him this way, and have found him out. 

Abo, I cou'd not have believ'd it. Such a Blaze, 
And not a Spark of Fire! 

Oro. His Violence, 
Made me ſuſpe& him firſt: Now I'm conyinc'd, 

Abo. What ſhall we do with him? 

Oro. He is not fit 

Abo. Fit! hang him, he is only fit to be 

uſt what he is, to live and die a y as 

The baſe Companion of his ſervile Fears, 

Oro. We are not ſafe with him, 

Abo. Do you think ſo? | i 

Oro. He'll certainly betray us. 

Abo. That he ſhan't: 
I can take care of that: I have a 
To take him off his Evidence. Wal, 

Oro. What way? 

Abo. II ſtop pie Mouth before you, ab him here, 


And then let him inform. . 
[Going to ſtab Hottman, Oroonoko holds bin Puns 

Oro. Thou art not mad? - hel 
Abo. 1 2 ſecure our ſelves. | . 
Oro. It ſhannot be this wa cannot be; ew 
Hie Murder would alarum all Lang ſt, belide 
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Make em ſuſpect us of Barbarity, 
Aud, may be, fall away from our. 
well not ſev out in Blood: We ha Ve, 1 12 
This Night to furniſh what 5 Fe can provide, 
For our Security, and juſt Def | ® 
It there be one N us, we Tafpet 18 
Of Baſeneſs, or vile Fear, it will become 
Our common Care, to have our Eyes on b 
I 2 name ma 12 _ 
Abo, You gueſs at him. Hottmanj 
Oro. Lig — early as the breaking Day, 
We rendez vous behind the Citron Grove, : 
That Ship ſecur'd, we may tranſport our ſelves 
To our reſpective Homes: My Pather's 
Sbell open her wide, Arms to take you in. 
And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all, 
All, who will follow me. 
Onnes. All, all follow you 
Oro. There I can give you all your Liberty; 
Beſtow its Bleſſings, and ſecure em yours. 
There you ſhall live with Honour, as becomes 
My Fellow-ſufferers, and worthy Friends: 
This if we do ſucceed: But if we fall 
In our Attempt, tis nobler ſtill to die, 


Than 855 the 1 Yoke of wept Turn 


ACT. IV. SCENE 1 


Enter Welldon and Jack Stanmore. 


Wel, 1 I have been induſtrious 
for you: You muſt take ſome Pains novy to 
ſerve your far 

7. Stan. Gad, Mr. Wellden, I have taken 2 great deal of 
Pans: And if the Widow ſpeaks honeſtly, faith and troth, 
ſhell tell you what a Pains-taker I am. 

Hel. Fie, fig, not me: I am her Husband you know: 
Sie won't tell me what Pains you have taken-with her: 
belides, ſhe takes you for me, 

v F. San; [ 


. — 7” 2 a tg TY 27% i ' 
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F. Stan, Thats true: I forgot you had marry'd ber. 
_ But it you knew i:. 
Mel. "Tis no matter for my Fnowing all, if ſhe does 


F. Stan. Ay, ay, ſhe does know, and more than ever "im 
| he knew fince ihe was a Woman, for the time; I wil 2 
de bold to fay: For T haye done — / 
= _ "el. The Deviltake you, for you'll never have done. c 
Fe. As old as the is, ſhe has a wrinkle behind more WY”)* 
than ſhe had, I believe For I have taught her, whit p 7 
ſhe never knew in her Life before. 
N Wel. What care I what Wrinkles ſhe has? Or whit 3 
you have taught her? If you'll let me adviſe you, you 975 
may; if not, you may prate on, and ruin the whole De. 4 
F. Stan, Well, well, I have done. 5 "mes 
Hel. No body, but your Coufin, and you, and I, know e; 
any thing of this Matter. I have marry'd Mrs. Lackit, 8 
and put you to Bed to her, which ſhe knows nothing of, WWW 
to ſerve you: In two or three Days 1]! bring it about ſo, Wh — 
to reſigu up my Claim, and with her Conſent, quietly to 1 5 
ou. | | 
F. Stan. But how will you do it 0 5 
Mel. That muſt be my Buſineſs: In the mean time, if * 
you ſhould make any Noiſe, tw¾ill come to her Ear pill) 
and be impoſſible to reconcile her. a 
41 7. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the way to rect · ¶ Mt bei 
17 eile her, I warrant you. 73 2 heaps 
hs wy But how will you get her Mony? 1 am mary. be 
to ber. 
9 J. Stan. That I don't know indeed. = FT 
34 Hel. You muſt leave it to me, you find; all the Ping 7 
114 I ſhall put you to, will be to be filent: You can bod n 
44 your Tongue for two or three Days? have 
| | J. Stan. Truly, not well, in a matter of this Nature. 7 


£! ſhould be very unwilling to loſe the Reputation of thi 
*14 Night's Work, and the Pleaſure of telling. | 
= Mel. You muſt mortific that Vanity a little: You wi 
: | have time enough to brag, and lie of your Manhood 
[ when you have her in a bare-fac'd Condition to diſprot 


1 you. | | 
'F N J. Sta 


7. Stan. wel, 167 what ! em do: The Hopes of ber 
Mony mult do it, 
Hel. Lou i come er Night ogaio ? Tis. W ; 
ſneſs. | 
J. Stan. But you have the credit ont. | 
il. 'T will be your own another Day, as the Widow 
ſays, Send your Coufin to me: I want his Advice. 
7, Stan, I want to be recruited, Pm firs; &- A fi. 
Breakfaſt, and to Bed: Sbe has rock'd my Cradle 
cently. 
Hel She would have a Husband; and if all be, & * 
ſays, ſhe has no reaſon to complain: But there's no rely- 
Ing on what the Men ſay upon theſe Occaſions : | 
have the benefit of their bragging, by recommending their 
blities to other Women: Theirs is a trading Eſtate, that 
ves upon Credit, and increaſes by removing it out of one 
nk into another. Now poor Women have not theſe 
Opportunities: We muſt keep our Stocks dead by us, at 
home, to be ready for a Purchaſe, when it comes, a Huf- 
and, let him be never ſo dear, and be glad of him: Or 
enture our Fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten Security, that 
be Principal and Intereſt, nay very often our Perſons, are 
danger. If the Women would agree (which they never 
jill) to call home their Effects, how many proper Gen- 
emen would ſueak into another way of Living, for want 
{ being reſponſible in this? Then Husbanas would be 
heaper, Here comes the Widow, ſhe'il tell truth: She'll - 
t bear falſe Witneſs againſt her own Intereſt, 1 85 288 ; 
Enter Widow Lackitt. 
Mel. Now Mrs. Lackitt. Hat] 
Wid. Well, well, Lackitt, or what you will now. z- now 
im marry d to you: I am very well pleas d with 1 3 5 
ue done, I aſſure you. 
Wa. And with what-I have done too, I hope. 
id. Ah! Mr. Welldon{ I fay nothing, but youre a dear 
\, nd | did net think it had been in ou. | 
Wl. 1 have more in me than you — ine. 
4. No, no, you can't have more Ii 
ls impoſſible to have more: You have — 0 any 
dan, in an honeſt way, that I will ſay for you— = 


» - o a 4 *.* 20 * | * 4 * * on is 1 
CAFR c 
* 6 7 
_ - & c = 


\ N _ "ap 0 26 0 „ —— * ü TD * 
ers Wi N % | 
1 4 * , a 1 3 jo . | - * : a 
= - 234 "4 OnoondkKk 0. 
9 | 


.  Wel, Then 1 find you are faticfed. 
* Mil. Satisfied ! no indeed; I'm not to be ſatisßed, wi 
1 Fer without 2 To be ſatisſied, is to have enouph 
4 f you now, tis a Folly to lye: I ſhall never think len 
bave enough of you. I ſhall-be very fond of you : Wond 
Jou have me fond of you ? What do you do to me, . 
make me love you ſo well? Je 
il. Can't you tell what? EN 
Mi. Go; there's no ſpeaking to you: You bring i 
| the Blood of ones Body into ones Face, ſo you do: Wh 
= do you talk ſo? | 
= Hel. Why, how de I tak? 
1 Mid. You know how: But a little Colour becomes mt 
I believe: How do I look to Day??? 
Mel. O! moſt lovingly, m ſt amiably). 
1 Nia. Nay, this cant be long à Secret, I find, I 
\ Uiſtover it by my Countenance. 
2 Hel. The Women will find you out, you look ſo chen 
2 But do I, do I really look fo chearfully, fo ani 
-bly ? There's no fuch Paint in the World” as the natur 
glowing of a Complexion, Let em find me out, if the 
poor Creatures, I pity em: They envy me, I. 
e, and would be glad ro mend their Looks upon t! 
ſame Occaſion. The/young jib flirting Girls, forſooth, 
-ieve no Body muſt have a Husband, but themſelves; * 
I would have em to know there are other things to 
taken care of, beſides their Green Sickneſs. ; 
Wel. Ay, ſure, or the Phyficians would have but lit 
Practice. | 5 
d. Mr. Welldon, what muſt I eil you ? 1 muſt ln 
ſome pretty fond Name or other for you : What fta 
call you? ä | 
fiel. I thought you lik'd my own Name. | 
Wal. Yes, yes, I si, beet miſt have a Nick-name 
you: Moſt Women have Nick-names for their Husbands 


M. No, no, is very pretty beſore Comp: 
it looks acgligent, and is the Faſhibn, you Know. 


mil. Tobe negligent of their Hudblinds, it is indeed 


A 
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wid. Nay bs I won't be in the Faſhion; for I can 
tever be negligent of dear Mr. elllun: And to convitice - 
you, here's ſomething to encaurage, you not to be negli 
gent of me. Gives him a and a little Carker. 
Five hundred, Pounds in Gold in this; and Jevyels to the 

value of five hundred Pounds more in this, 
cut. 


[ Welldon opens che 

Wel. Ay. marry, this will encourage me indeed. s 

vid. There are Comforts in marrying an elderly Wo- 
man, Mr. Welldon, Now a young Woman wou'd have 
fancy'd ſhe had Paid you with her Perſon, or had dohe 
ou the Favour, . 

Hel. What do you talk of you ran Ne th Tod are as 
young as any of em, in eyery but their Folly and 
lanorance, - 
ee. And do you think me { ? Bat 1 have no teaſon 
to ſuſpe& you. Was not 1 ſeen at your Houlſe this Moth- 
ning, do you think ? 

Wal. * ou may venture again: You'll come at Night, 
ſuppoſe. 

wa. O dear bat Night ? ſo ſoon ? . 

Hel. Nay, if you think it ſo ſoon. 5 

Mid. 01 no, it is not for that Mr. Welldon, bu. 

Hel. You won't come then, 

id. Won't! 1 don't fay, I won't: That is not a word 
jor a Wife: If you command mo 
Hel. To pleaſe your felf. 

id, 1 will come to pleaſe you. 

Wel. To A your ſelf, own it. 

Wi. Well, well, to pleaſe my ſelf then; you're the 

Irangeſt Man in the World, can ſcape * 

ſoul to the bottom of every thi 
Enter Daniel, Lucia 

= What would you have? 


Via 6 you follow a. 


== "208 - Ae ene 0. 
1 you Brother, A n Fee ws far to 2 4 


. 70% Why, D Daniel, Child, thou art not out of thy wit 

Lure, 2 art thou ? a 
Dau. Nay, marry, 1 don't know ; but I am very nen 

believe; I am alter d for the worſe mightily finee yo 

1 me; and ſhe has been the Cauſe of it there. 
Mid. How ſo, Child ? 

Dan. I told you before eu come ot, of put 

* ting me to to a ſtrange Woman: But you would nc 

de ſaid nay. 

.. She is your Wife now, Child, "= muſt love ber 
Dan. Why, ſo I did, at fiſt. 

x mid. But you muſt love her always. 


Dan. Always! 1-loy'd her as lang as I could, Mot 
and as long as loving was good, I believe, for I find no 
I don't care a fig for her. 


Luc. Wh 1 lubberly, Novenly, misbegotten Block 
; 7 y bego 


Wid. Nay, Miſtreſs Lucy, ſay any thing elſe, and ff 
not: But as to his begetting, that touches me, be is 
honeſtly begotten, tho? I fay it, that he is the worſe agi 
Tuc: Tſeè all good Nature is thrown away upon you 

Hi. It was ſo with his Father before bim: He tik 
after him. 
4 Luc. And therefore I will uſe you, as you deſerve, JE 
ony 
Wild Indeed he deſerves bad enough; but don't call b 
out of his Name, his Name is Daniel, you know. 
Dan. She may call me Hermophrodite, if ſhe will, i 
'T hardly know whether I'm a Boy or a Girl. 
el. A Boy, I warrant thee, as long as thou liv, 
Dan. Let her call me what ſhe p , Mother, 
not her Tongue that I am afraid of. 
» Tx, I will make ſuch a Beaſt of thee, ſuch a Cuckol 
Mi. O, pray, no, I hepe; d ing 7: ſhy; Mrs. 
Tuc. Such a Cuckold I 
"Dax. | We be a Cackolh + than what 
2 of me in a Week, Evo morc V 
hood left in me already, than tł& 
In one of = Mother's old under Petticoats he 
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Md. Sirrah, _ ym with your 3 5 
1d let your Mother's alone, you ungracious Bi == 
as weren 
Dan. Why is the Devil in the Woman ? - what have I 
id now ? Do you know, if you were ack d. I trow? But - 
ou are all of a Bundle; ev'a hang together; he that un- 
es you, makes a Rod for his own Tail; and ſo he will 
nd it, that has any thing to do with oe. 
#id. Ay, Rogue enough, you ſhall find it: I have a © i 
od for your Tail ſtill. + e = 
Dan. 3 44 283 vt * 
H. TI ſwi ou into better ners, you Booby,” * 
OR | { Beats bim off, Exit _._ 
Hel. You have conſummated-our Project upon him, , 
Lic, Nay, if I bave a Limb of the Fortune, I care not 
ho has the whole Body of the Fool. | 1 
el. That you ſhall, and a large one, I promiſe you. 
Luc, Have you heard the News? They talk of an En- 
1 Ship in the River. ah ot 3917! 1, Aa 
Hel, J have heard on't: And am preparing to receive it 
laſt as I can. $4) | - 1 + -_—_ 
Luc, There's ſomething the Matter tos with the Slaves, 9 
me diſturbance or other; I don't know what cis. „ 
Mel. So much the better ſtill: We fiſh in troubled Wa- 1 
s: We ſhall have fewer Eyes upon us. Pray, go you . 1 
ome, and be ready to aſſiſt me in your part of the de- 
Jn, | |; & 4 ; | 
Luc, I can't fail in mine. | . * 
Wl. The Widow has furniſh'd me, I thank her, to car- 
it on. Now I have got a Wife, tis high time to think 
f getting a Husband. I carry my Fortune about me; A 
wuſand Pounds in Gold and Jewels.. Let me fee—— * 
will be a conſiderable Truſt And I think, I ſhall lay it 
ut to advantage. 1 


Euer Stanmore, Abe 
Stan, So Welldon, Fack has told me his Succeſs; and his 
opes of marrying the Widow by your Means. TRI 
Hel. 1 have ftrain'd a Point, Stanmore, upon your ac- 
hunt, to be ſeryicrable to your Family. 
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dener dying, I bope, for making your w% | 
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Sm, I take it upon my Account'y and am very much 
ebligt to you: But — are ull in —_ 
80 they ſay, what's the Matter? 

Stan. A Matiny among the Slaves: Oroonobe is at the 
Hesd of em. Our Goverdour is gone out with his raſcally 
Militia inſt 'em, what it may come to no body kno, 

l. Ner my part, I ſhall do as well as the feſt: But 
m egen ＋ my Siſter, and Couſin, whom I expedt 
in the Ship from England. | 

#4 e's 0 danger of em. 

1 have a thouſand Pounds here, in Gold and 
8 ſor my Couſin's uſe, that I would more particu. 
ly take care of: *Tis toe great a Sum to venture at Bu 
home; and 1 would not have her wrong d of it: There. 
fore, to ſeeure it, I think my beſt way will be, to put it * 
_ our own keeping _ 
*. You have a very good Opinion of my Honeſty. © 

[Ros akes the Purſe and Caulet. .“ 

Wl I have indeed ; if any thing ſhould happen to me, 
in this Buftle, as no Body is ſecure of Accidents, I know 

you will take my Couſin into your Protection and Cre. 
gun. You may be ſüre ont. 

Wel. If you hear ſhe is dead, a6 ſhe may be, —4 4 
defire you to accept of the thouſand” Pound, as a Legacy, Wil * 
and Token of my Friendſhip ; * Siſter is provided for. 

Stan. Why, you amaze me: are never the 


my oO © = 2 


Fel. Not a jot ; but I love to be before-band' with For- 
tune. If ſhe comes ſaſe; this is not a Place for a lingle 
© Woman, you know; pray ſee her marry'd as ſoon al 

can. 

"Stan; If the be as handſom as her Picture, I can pro- or, 
miſe her a Husband. - 

Mel. If you like her, when you ſee her,. I wiſh nothing 2 
ſo much as to have you'marry her your ſelf. | blo 

"Stan. From what I have heard of her, and my Engage- 
ments to you, it muſt be her Fault, if I don't: / hope toll ir 
have her eden om your owh Hand. TH 

Mel. And | hope to ** to you, for all this.” een 


"4 1 
Wen ie; 5 | ” 3 
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dan. Ay, ay: hang theſd melancholy RefleRions. Your 
meroſity hes, S al my Services. 
#4, 1 always thought you worth making Fiend, © 
Stay, Yeu ſhan't find your good Opinion thrown away 
pou me: I a0 in your- Debt, and ſhall think ſo as long 
live. $! | LE 


SCENE H. 15 


ey on ons ſide of the Stage Oroonoko, Aboan, with gb 
Slaves. I- oinda with a Bow and Duiver, the He 
ſme leading, others carrying their Children upox... theid | 
Backs. . | . I'W | 
ou. The Women, with their Children, fall behind“ 
winds, you muſt not expoſe your ſelf: 5 
ttire, my Love; I almoſt fear for youuu. 
Ino. I fear no Danger: Lite, or Death, I will 
oy with you. | | | 289 0; Tr > 
Oro. My Perſon is your Guard. N 7 IN Na 0 
40. Now, Sir, blame, your ſelf: If you had not pre- 
ited my cutting his Throat, that Coward there had not 
coyer'd us; he comes now to upbraid you. | 
ter en the other fide -Governer, talking to Hottman, with 
I Ralle. 7 


w. This is the very thing I would have wist. 
dur honeſt Seryice to the Government [ D Hottman. 
all be rewarded with your Liberty. N. INF 98 
40. His honeſt Service ! call it what it iss, 

k Vilany, the Service of his Fear: | 2 
te pretends to honeſt Services, W 
tim ſtand out, and: meet me, like a Mar, {\4dvancing. 
Ov. Hold, you: And yen who come againſt us, hold; 
urge you in a general Good to all, N 

d wiſh I could command you, te prevent 
bloody Havock af the murdering Sword. 
ould not urge. Deſtruction uncompell'd ; 

tit you follow Fate, you find it here. 

& Bounds are ſet, the Limits of our Lives : 
een us lyes the gaping Gulph of Death, 
Uiwallow all: Who firk advances=—ommn 


* 
* 
1 * 
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Oro none 
| Capt. Here, here, here they are, Governor: 
What, ſeize upon my Ship! 


Come, Boys, fall — ang 68 oko lil 
i r Advancing » Oroonoko in T 
Ofo. Thou art fall'n indeed. WW: 

Thy own Blood be upon thee. To 


 _ Gov, Reſt it there: Fg 
He did deſerve his Death. Take him away. 
N „ ed revs 
Tou ſee, Sir, you, and thoſe miſtaken Men 
Muſt be our Witneſſes, we do not come . 
As Enemies, and thirſting for your Blood. 
If we deſir d your Ruin, the Reven 
Of our Companions Death, had puſht it on. 
But that we over - look, in a Regard 
To common Safety, and the publick Good. 


| Oro. Regard that publick Good: Draw off your Met A 
And leave us to our Fortune : we're reſoly'd. 0 
Gov. Reſoly'd, on what? your Reſolutions cl 
Are broken, -overturn'd, prevented, loſt: 

What Fortune now can you raiſe out of em? 00 
Nay, grant we ſnould draw off, what can you do? Lie 
Where can you move ? What more can you reſolyc ? Valy 
Unleſs it be to throw your ſelves away. ha 
Famine muſt eat you. up, if you goon. - _ ON 
You ſee, our Numbers wich Eaſe compel Go 
Wut we requeſt : And what do we requeſt ? The 
Only to fave your ſelves. . 3 wn 
[The Women with their Children gathering about the M 
Oro. I'll bear no more, +. © nd | 
Women. Hear him, hear him. He takes no care of E 
Soe. To thoſe poor Wretches who have been ſedue! F : 
And led away, to all, and every one, | n 
We offer a iull Pardon —— | 1 
Oro. Then fall on. | [Preparing 10 BS 
Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late, 2 l 
Pardon and Mercy. a 1 * 
[The Women clin ging about the Men, they leave Or oon 5 

and fall uon their Faces, crying out for Pardon. 10 


Slaves. Pardon, Mercy, Pardon. 


OxooNnoke. 24 
Orv. Let *em go all: Now, Goyernor, I ſee, ' © 
own the Folly of my Enterpriſe, 1 
The Raſhneſs of this Action, and muſt bluſh + - 
Quite through this Vail of Night, a' whitely Shame, 
To think 1 could deſign to-make thoſe free, | 
Who were by Nature Slaves; Wretches deſignd 
To be their Maſters Dogs, and liek their Feet. 
Whip, whip em to the Knowledge of your Gods, 
Your Chriftian Gods, who ſuffer you to be 
Uajuſt. Diſhoneſt, Cowardly, and Baſe, 
And give em your Excuſe for being fo, _ | 
] would not live on the ſame Earth with Creatures; 
That only have the Faces of their Kind: | 
Why ſhould they look like Men, who are not fo? 
When they put off their Noble Natures, for 
The groveling Qualities of dowyn- caſt Beaſts, 
I wiſh they had their Tails. 
Abo, Then we ſhould know em. 
Oro. We were too few before for Victor. 
cre ſtill enow to die [ To bmoinda, Aboan, 
--» "Enter Blanford. | 
Gov. Live, Royal Sir; 
Live, and be happy long on your own Terms: 
Daly conſent to yield, and you ſhall have 
hat Terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours. 
Oro, Conſent to yield! Shall I betray my ſelf? 
Gov, Alas! we cannot fear, that your {inal Force, 
The Force of two, with a weak Woman's Arm, 
ould Conquer us. I ſpeak in the regard 
id honour of your Worth, in my Deſire 
nd — s to . ſo great a Man. 
would not have it lye upon my Thoughts, 1 
hat I was the 2 * Fall Wy wee 
f ſuch a Prince, whoſe Courage carried on 123 
a more Noble Cauſe, would well daſer re 
be Empire of the World. var} 


Oro, You cn _ fair, . | v4; el he © 
ov. Your Undertaking, tho it would have brought 


great a Loſs to us, we mult all ſay 
$ generous, and noble; and ſhall be 
4 Vor. II, 7 L | 6 


— 


That will break out ſometimes in gallant Souls; 
We'll think it but the natural Impulſe, 


Of what I do, to any but my ſelf. ['Blan. comes forme, 


I came to be a Mediator. 


* To fave my Life? 


 On'oo0x0Kks. 
only as the Fire of Youth, 


Regarded 


A rafh Tmpatience of Liberty: 


No other wiſe. 


Oro. Think it what you will | 
I was not born to render an Account 


Blan. I'm glad you have proceeded by fair means, 
' [To the Governy, 


Gov. Try what you can work upon him. 
Oro. Are you come againſt me too? 
Blan. Is this to come againſt you? 
28 Offering his Sword 16 Oroonobo, 
Unarm'd to put my ſelf into your Hands ? 
] come, I hope, to ſerve you. 
Oro, You have ſerv'd me; f 
thank you for t: And 1 am pleas'd to think 
You were my Friend, while I had need of one: 
But now *tis paſt; this farewel, and be gone. 
Embraces him. 
Ban. It is not paſt, and T muſt ſerve you ſtill. 
I would make up theſe Breaches, which the Sword 


Will widen more; and clofe us all in Love. 0 
Oro. I know what I have done, amd 1 ſhould be AF 

A Child to think they ever can Forgive: The 
Forgive! Were there but that, I would not live 70 
Tote forgiven : Is there a Power on Earth, Hust 

12 I can ever need F o—_— from? | Of E 
Blan. You ſha not n Met} 
Oro, No, I wonnot wary it. Plead 
Blan. You ſee he offers you your own Condiios, Shall 


For you, and 
Oro. I muſt Capitale? 
Precariouſly Compound, on inte Terms, 


Blan Sir, he Impoſes none. 
Jou make em for your own Security, ' . 
It Jour gent K Heart cannot deſeend to treat, 


in adverſe Fortune, with an 


ſi Honour's m_ acoept | 
+ ure, your 
Offers of — and Safety from a Friend: 


Gov. He will rely on what you fay to him: Cn Blan, | 

Offer him what you ean, I will — — | 75 

And make all good: Be yen my Pledge of Truſt. 
Blan, I'll anſwer with my Life for all he fays. 


Gov, Ay, do, and pay the Forfeit Mts — 222 
Blan. Conſider, Sir, can you conſent to throw 


That * from you, you ſo 3 nn (of Imo. 
And ſo much vyalu'd once? 
Oro, Imoinda ! Oh?! 
'Tis ſhe that holds me on this Argument 
Of tedious Life; I could reſolve it ſoon, 
Were this curſt Being only in Debate. 
But my Imoinda ſtruggles in my Soul: 
She makes a Coward of me: I confeſs 
] am afraid to part with her in Death: 
And more afraid of Life 2 — her here. 
Blan. This way mu her, think upon 
The weakneſs of ker ber, made yes more weak 
With her Condition, requiring Reſt, | 


And ſoft ind Exfe, to furſe your Ho 
And make you a glad Father, m7 
Oro. T 


A 0 s Fondneſa, made Huband' s. Love, 
They ſeize upon my Heart}, ſtrain all its Strin 
To pull me * * my ſtern Reſolve. 85 
Husband, and Faber Al the melting art 
Of Eloquence lives in thoſe ſoftning Names. 
Methinks J ſee the Babe, with infant Hands, 
leading for Life, and begging to be born: 
Shall 1 Forbid his Birth? him _ 
Ide Heavenly Comforts of all-cheerin Light? 

nd make the Womb the Dungeon' of his Death? 
His Bleeding Mother his fad Monument? 
Theſe are the Calls of Nature, that call loud, 

bey will be beard, and Conquer in their Cauſe: 
e muſt not be a Man, who can reſiſt em. 
No, 5 Imeinda! I will RD all 

2 


\ 


"a. 


7 Than | have found it. Now ; my. ſelfe., 


Ta ter ſo troubleſome a Voyage. 


244. ORO ow0x0, 


To fave thee, and that little Tandeent :- 
The World may he a better Friend ins 


[Gives up his Sword, 
The Conflicts paſt, and we art-in your Hands. 
. Fuel Mey get: about Groonokes , Abou, and 
. ſeize them. 
Gov. So you ſhall find you are, Diſpoſe of them, 
As I commanded ou. 
. Blan, Good Heav'n forbid! "Mon cannot mean 
Gov. This is not your Conceru. 
[To Blanford whe: goes 10 Qrooncks, 
I muſt take care of you. t Imoinda 
Imo. I'm at the eng 
Of all my Care: Here I will die with him. | Holding Oro. 
Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. | He holds her. 
Gov. Then I muſt They force her from hin. 
Try other means, and conquer Force by Force: 
Break, cut off his Hold, bring her away. Der 
Imo. I do not ask to live, kill me but here. 
Oro. O bloody Dogs! Iahuman Murderers! 
lmoinda fo h rced out of one Door by. the Governor, a 
others. rr e our of ab. 
ther. {Exevnt 
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A CP <. SCENE I 


Emer Stanmore, Lucia, and Charlott. 


Yan.) 3 firange- we cannot. hear of him: Can 10 
g ve an Account of him? 


Luc Mey, 1. n to del I give him for 
Stan Not ſo, ein 3 goue 


Luc. There are oy many Diſturbances i in this deviliſh 
Country! would we had never ſeen it. 
Stan. This is but a cold Welcome ter you, Madam, a 


FO | cho 


f 


Oxoonoko. % 

Char. A cold Weleome indeed,” Sir, without my Coulits - 
melllon: He was the beſt Friend 1 had in the World * 
Senn. He was 3 very good Friend” of yours indeed, 
Madam , 

Luc. They have made him ey. murder d him for 
his Mony, 'I believe; he took a confiderable Sum out with 
him, I know, that has been his Ruin. 

Stan. That has done him no Injury, to my Knowledge: 
For this Morning he put into my Cuſtody what you 
ſpeak of, I ſuppoſe, a thouſand Pounds for the uſe of this 
Lady. _ 

Char, I was always oblig'd to bim: And he has ſhown 
dis Care of me, in placing my little Affairs in ſuch Ho- 
nourable Hands. 

Stan. He gave me a particular Charge of you, Madam, 
very particular, ſo particular, that you will be ſarpriz'd 
. I tell you. _ 

Char. What, pray Sir? 2 

Stan, 1 am engag d to get you 4 Husband, I promis d |: 
that before J ſaw you; and now I have ſeen you, you 0 
muſt give me leave to offer my ſeltf. „ 

Luc. Nay, Couſin, never be coy upon the matter; to 1 
my Knowledge, my Brother always defign'd you for. this #0 
Gentleman. 

Stan, You hear, Madam, he has given me his Intereſt, 
nd 'tis the Favour I would have begg d of bim. Lord! 
you are ſo like him —— _ | 
k ak That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for his 

e 

Stan, I hould be to love you for own. 

Char, If 1 ſhould — to the fine ok you en 
hy to me, how would you look at laft, to find em 
thrown away upon an old = 1, 1qurne=— dg | : 

Stan. An old Acquaintance! 

Char, Lord, how eafily are you Men to be imposd up- 
n! am no Couſin newly arriv'd from England, not 1 
but the very all don you * wot of. 8 
Stan. Welldon) © *I ' 

Char, Not murdered, tor wade rap rg Wes" 
would have * believe, but am in very good Health, 


L. 3 your 
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yiliſh 
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Chat 


ills erg Fendi. Derces cas ms nd now yo 
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Onxoonoro _ 


Servant in Petticoats. 95 
.* Stan. I m glad we have you again. But what Service 
ean you do me in Petticoats, pray 7 
Char. Can't you tell what? 
Stan. Not 1, by my troth: 1 8 Friend, 
and loſt my Miftreſs, it ſeems, which I did not expect 


| from, your Petticoats. 


| Char, Come, come, you have had: a Friend of your 


5 tis high time now to have a Mi- 
ſtreſs ap Trend. * 


Stan. What do you ſayß? 
_ Char. I am a Woman, = al; 
Stan. A Womian! 
Char. As arrant a Weman ye would hare had me 
but now, I aſſure 50 | 
Stan. And at my Service? 
Char. If you have any for me in Petticoats. 
Stan. Yes, yes, I ſhalt find you Employment. 
. Char. You wonder at my Proceoding, L believe. 
Stan. Tis a little extraordi 
Char. | are taken bine Fins u come fats you F 1 
vour. 
Stan. You might how had it cheaper a great deal. . 
Char. I might have matry d you in the _ 
liſh Couſin, . conſent do cheat you, even 


a Gm a oa _- oct « __ 


in the thing I had a Mind to. K 


Stan. Tas done as you de every thi 

Cbar. I need not tell you I made my BY Plot, and 
carry'd it on only for this Opportunity. I was'refolv's 
to ſec whether you- l me as a Woman, or not: If! 
had found you indifferent, I would have indeavour d to 
have been ſo too: But you ſay you like me, and therefore 
I have ventur'd to diſcover the Truth. 

Stan. Like you! I like” you- ſo well, that I'm afraid 
E think Marriage a Proof on's Shall 1 give you 
an ? 

Char. No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, and. that 
mall convince me. At more leiſure Ell ſatis fe you ho- 
I came to be in Mans Cloaths, for no 1 1 afluce ot 


"Orxoonord. 


tho' have happen'd to play — Jay They have 

aſiſted me in marry Siſter, and have 

way in befriendiag rr Fact with . 

Can you forgive me for pimping for your Family? 
Ener Jack Stanmore. 

Stan. So, Tuch, what News with you? 

7. Stan. I am the Forepart of the Widow, you AR 
ſhe's coming after with the Body of the Family, the 
young Squire in her Hand, my Sen in- Law that is to be, 
with the Help of Mr. Weldon. 

Char. Say you ſo, Sir? [Clapping Jack upoy the Baal. 

Euer Widow Lackitt with — Son Daniel. 

Hid. So, > Un. Lucy, I have brought him about again, I 
hive chaſtis d him, I have made — ens as a Glove 
for your wearing, to pull on, or throw off, at. your Pleg- 
ſure, Wilt you ever rebel ? Will you, Sirrab? but 
come, come, down on your ow-Bones, and ask her 
Forgiveneſs, [Daniel Kneels.] Say after * * W 
Wike, * 

Das, Pray forſooth Wife. 

Luc. Well, well, this is ] Dix of Good-ntwr, ab 
I take you into Favour : But firſt take the Oath ot Alle- 
gance. [He kifſes her Hand, and riſes. It ever you do fo 
* 0 — : 

Dan. Nay marry if I do, I ſhall have the worſt on't. 
en Luc. Here's a Stranger, for footh, would be glad to be 

known to you, a Siſter of mine, pray ſalute her. 
[Stares as Charlott. 

Had. Your Siſter ! Mrs. Lucy! what do you mean? 
This is your Brother, Mr. Welldon; do you think I do not 
know Mr, Welldon# 

Luc, Have 2 Care what you ſay: This Gentleman's a- 
bob Marrying her: You may ſpoil all. 

Wi, Fiddle faddle, what! You would put a trick up- 
on me, 

Char, Ne faith, Widow, the Trick is over, it has 
ken. ſufficiently, and now I will teach you the mow 
to prevent your being cheated another time. 

Wid. How ! Ghexced, Mr. Wallin! n 


KS Char, 
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e. Why, ay, you will always take things by + 
_ wrong Bake 4 Ps you will . me Mr. al 
grant you, I was Mr. Welldon à little while to pleaſe you, 
o ſo: But Mr. Stanmore here has perſuaded me into: 
Woman again, | - 

Wid. A Woman! pray let me ſpeak with you. [Dray. 
mg ws Aſide.) You are not in earneſt, I hope? A wo. 
man! 


Char. Really a Woman. a 
Mia. Gads my Life! I could not be cheated in even 
thing: 1 know a Man from a Woman at theſe Years, or 
the Devil's in't. Pray, did not you marry me? a 
Char. You wou'd have it ſo. 
nid. And did not 1 give you a thouſand Pounds this Wi © 
Morning ? | lc 
Char. Yes indeed,*twas more than I deſerv'd: But you 
had your Pennyworth for your Penny, I ſuppoſe: You 
ſeem d to be pleas'd with your Bargain. pl 
id. A rare Bargain I have made on't, truly. I hare 
laid out my Mony to fine purpoſe upon a Woman. G 
Char. You would have a Husband, and I provided for It 
you as well as I could. | 
Wid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 
Char, And you have paid me very well for't, I thank 
ov. c 
| mid. *Tis very well; J may be with Child too, for | 
ought 1 know, and may go look for the Father, Ne 
2 Wet 
Char. Nay, if you think ſo, tis time to look about you Ib 
indeed. Ev'n make up the Matter as well as you can, If, 
adviſe you as a Friend, and let us lire neighbourly 2d i 
| lovingly together. n Ou 
[| Mid. I have nothing elſe for it, that I know now. The 
we Char. For my part, Mrs. Lackitt, your thouſand Pound: Wit 
f will engage me not to laugh at you. Then my Siſter i ue 
. marry'd to your Son, he is to have half your Eſtate, | Al 
1 4 know; and indeed they may live upon it, very comfort. F 
EY bly to themſelves, and very creditably to you. 
F-* id. Nay, I can blame no Body but my ſelf. 80. 
BE Char. You have enough for a Husband ſtill, and thi 1 


vou may beſtow upon honeſt Zack Stanmore. wid 


Char. He ig be Man,you are oblig'd, eee 4 
J. Stan. Tes, Faith, Widow, am the Man! 1 —.— . 
done fairly by, you, you find, you know. what you bars 4 
to truſt to before hand. 
Mid. Well, well, I ſee you will have me, ey 's marry: 


me; and make an end of the Buſigeſ'. |; + 77 
Stan. Why, that's well ſaid, now : em all agreed, ad 

al provided for. POET fort te” tl 
Enter a Servant to mne ) 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Blauford deſires you to come to um 
and bring as many of. your Friends as you can with you. 

Stan. I come to bim. You'll all go along with me. 
Come, you Gentleman, arise . the Faſhion * 
ſee, you mult like it now; ... 

Dan. If L don't, how ſhall I;belp my (elf? | 

Luc. Nay, You. may. hang your ſelf in che Nodſe, rer 
pleaſe, but you'll never get out ont with froggling: 

Dan. Come then, let's e a jogg on in the o1d Road. 
Cuckold, or worſe, I muſt be now contented: 


| I'm not the firſt has, marry'd, and repented. 2 | 


S. GENE u. 
Enter Governor with Blanford, and Planters. 


Blan. Have you no Reverence of future Fame ? 

No awe upon-your Actions, from the. Tongues, 
The cenſuring Tongues of Men, that will be r 
if you confels Humanity, believe 
There is a God, or Devil, to reward 
Our Doings here, do not provoke your Fate. 
The Hand of Heav'n is arm'd againſt theſe Crimes, TN 
With hotter Thunderbolts, prepar'd to ſhoot, | wr 
And nail you to the Earth, a fad Example; „ 
A Monument of faithleſs Infamy. _ 


Enter Stanmore; J. Stanmore, Charlott, Lab Widew 
and Daniel. 


do, Stanmore, ou I know, the Women too 
1 join mi : *Tis Oroonoks's Cauſe, 


yer? re — 
* 4 "2 ' 
| w 
N * 
1 1 


ON GG OrkGw.. 
; 4 a wretched Womat's' | 
That will become your ſaterteſſon: 
I 1 Plan, Never mind em Govertior; be ou App to be 
mode an Example for the of the Plartation | 
2 Plan, Ay, ay, *twill frighten the Negroes from At. 


tempting the like 
Tee their Lords and Maſters! 1 


I Plas, What, 

this rate no Man is fife from his on Slaves. 

2 Plan: No, no more he is. Therefore one and al 
Governor, we declare for Hanging. 

Om. Plan.” Ay, ay, hang him, kim. 

Wid. Wha! hang him! O! it; Governor, 

Char. * We all 2 4 | 

Stan. ate for a Holiday; or not, is not 
E — 4 is their 9 

Blan, We are not ie ſo wretched, to have theſe, 
The RabBe, judge for us: The ch Crond; 
The arbitrary Guard of Fortune Power, 
Whe wait to catch the Searence of ber Frowns, 
And hurry all to Ruin ſhe Condemns. 

Stan. So far from farther Wrong, chat is a ſhame 
He ſhould be where he is: Good r 
Order his Liberty: He yielded up 
Himſelf, his all, at your Diſcretion. 

Blan. Diferetion j no, he yielded on your Word, 
And I am made the cautionary Phdp, / 
The Gage and Hoſtage of your Keeping it. 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on your Word 
Your Word! which honeſt Men win — ſhould be 
The laſt Reſort of Truth, ne RO of Earth: 
There's no Appeal beyond it, t to Heayn: 
An Oath is a r Hance to Heav'n, 
Binding us over, in the Courts above, | 
To plead to the Indiftment of our Crimes. 
That thoſe who ſcape this Work ſhould eee | 
Byt in-the common Swat of Men, 
( Where the dread Majeſty is not invok'd, 
His Honour not immediately concern d, 
Not made a Party in our Interefts,) 

Wn Word is all to be 8 upon. 


2 
 % 


* 


know. | 
5141, He's ont of Saks of dong any len nw, 
it he were diſpor'd to it. a 

Char. But he is not diſpos'd to it. | 

Blau. To keep him, Where he is, will make him ſoon. 
Find out ſome defperate way to Liberty : : | 
He'll hang anon, or daſh out his — Brains. 

Char. Pray try him by gentle Means: We'l al be Se- 
ties for him, 

om. All, all. 

Luc. We will all anſwer for kim now. 

Gov. Well, yen will bave it ſo, de wei you pleaſe, juſt 
what you will kk him, I give you leave. {bs 

Ilan We thank you, Sir; this way, pray come wilt 

| | [Exenxe. 


The SCENE FREE — Be upon his 
Back, his Legs and Arms ſtretebt ont, and chant d 
10 the Ground. 


Euer Blanford, 8 c. 
Blan. O miſerable Sight! 3 one, 
Aſſiſt ne s Chains. 
[ They help hive #9, and bring him forward, looking down. 
Moſt DI Fioce! how ſhall we clear our ſelves? 
We cannot hope yo "oh vouchſaſe to hear, 
Or credit what we in the Defence, 
And Cauſe of our * Innocence. © 


Stan. We are not guilty of. Injuries, 
No way conſenting to em; — va 


Abominate, and lost this Cruelty. | 

Blan. It is our Carſe, but meke ir got our Grimes: 
A heavy Cerſe upon us, that we mut 
Share any thing in common, Vn the Light, 
The.Elements, and Seafons, with ſuch Mens 
Whoſe Princi ples, like the farn'd Dragons Teeth, 
ks as wn, ed Boot 's wieſt op 

Of Fighting Miſehiefs, to confound — 

Aud ruin all about mn. * L 
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dcn Proflgste : 
Whoſe bold Tiranian mae BE 5 
Would once again pollute their Mother Earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous Brood 

Of Giants, and forget the Race of Men. 
Blan. We are not ſo: Believe us innocent. 
We come prepar'd with all our Services, 
To offer a Redreſs of your baſe Wrongs. 
Which way ſhall we employ 'em? 

Stan, Tell us, Sir, 

If there is any thing that can attone; 

But nothing can; that may be ſome amends 
- Oro, If you would have me think you are not all 
' Confederates, all acceſſary to UT 

The baſe Injuſtice of your Governor: 
If you would have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me, if you would haye me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 
To tie me ever to your honeſt Love: 
Bring my Imoinda to me; give me her, 
To charm my Sorrows, and, if poſſible, 
Pll fit down with my Wrongs; never to riſe 
Againſt my Fate, or think of Vengeance more. 
Blan. Be ſatisſy'd, you may depend upon us, 
Weill bring her te to you, and ſuddenly. 
Char. We wo'not leave you in ſo good a Work. 
Wid. No, no; we'll go with you. 
MY ns: In the mean time F fore 
ndeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive: 
And hope a * TExeum 
Oroonoko aleue. 
Oro. Forget! forgive! I muſt indeed forget, 
When 1 forgive: But while I am a Man, 
In Flefh, that bears the living Marks of Shame, 
The print of his difhonourable Chains, 
My Memory ſtill roußug up my Wrongs 
I never can forgive this Governor; 
_ This Villain; the diſgrace of Truſt, and Place, 
+ And juſt Contempt of delegated Power. 
What ſhall I do? If 1 declare my ſelf, 


E 0 ONO 
| know him, he will fneak behind his Guard - - 
Of Followers, and brave me in his Fears. * 
Elſe, Lion like, with my devouring Rage, 
would ruſh on him, faſten on his Throat, 

Tear a wide Paſſage to his treacherous Heart, 


If 1 ſhould turn his Chriſtian Arts on him, 

Promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and creep: 
With fawning Steps, to get within his Faith, 

could betray him then, as ke has me. 

But am I ſure by that to right my ſelf? 

Lying's a certain Mark of Cowardiſe: 

And when the Tongue forgets its Honeſty, | 
The Heart and Hand may drop their Functions too, 
And nothing worthy be reſolv'd, or done, 

The Man muſt go togather, bad, or good: 

ln one Part frail, he foon grows weak in all. 

Honour ſhould be concern'd in Honour's Cauſe, 
That is not to be cur'd by Contraries, . 

As Bodies are, whoſe Health is often drawn 

From rankeſt Poiſons. Let me but find out 

An honeſt Remedy, I have the Hand, 0 | 
A miniſtring Hand, that will apply it home, [Exit, 


SCENE The Governour*s Houſe. 


Enter Governor. LE gary 
Gov, I would not have her tell me, ſne conſent:: 
In tavour of the Sexes Modeſty, | 
That ſtill hould be preſum'd, »becauſe there is 
A greater Impudence in owning it, 
Than in allowing all that we can do. 
This Truth I know, and yet againſt my ſelf, 
So unaccountable are Lovers ways) 
| t:lk, and loſe the Opportunities, 
Which Love; and ſhe, expect I ſhould employ: 
un ſhe expects: For when a Man has ſaid 
All that is fit, to ſaye the Decencys- 5 
The Women know the reſt is to be done. 


+ Wonnot diſappoint ber. [sx 
"ot Enter 
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And that way lay him open to-the World. [ Parſon)... 


„%% Orocoworo/ 


remov d her in the hurry, only to take care of her. 


Enter io him Blanford, the Stanmores, Daniel, Mrs. Licktt, 
3 | W Lucy. . 
Governor! I'm we have lit 

Gov. Why! what's the Matter? 8 
- Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one good J. 

Gon draws on another. You have given the Prince his 
Freedom: Now we come 4 begging for his Wife: You 
wort refuſe us. 

Gov. Refuſe you. No, no, what have I to do to te- 
fuſe you? AS 

Wid. You won't refuſe to ſend her to him, fhe means, 

Gov, 1 ſend her to him! 

id. We have promis'd him to bring her. 

Gov, You do very well; tis kindly Yons of you: EVI 
carry her to him, with all my Heart. 

Luc. You mult tell us where the is. N 

Gov. I tell you! why, don't you know ? BY 

Blan, Your Servants ſay ſhe's in the Houſe. 

Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt indeed; but II 
I thought it would not look well to keep her here: 1 


| "4 ſhe belongs to you: I have nothing to do with 
By. K F 
. Char. But where is ſhe now, Sir? 

"Gov. Why, Faith, I can't ſay certainly: You'll hear of 
ber at Parham Houſe, I ſuppoſe: There, or thereabouts: 
I think I ſent her there. . 

Bim. TI have an Eye on him. [ Aſide. 
Gov. at by my felf —— a little Time! 
And muſt employ it: here again; 
But I muſt be before — IE 
[ Going ont, he mort Imoinda, and ſeize) bt 
Are you come! 
Fl court no longer for a Happineſs 
That is in mine own keeping: Tou may ſtill 
Refuſe to grant, fo I have Power to take. 
The Man that asks deſerves to be deny'd. | 
[She diſengages one Hand, and draws his Sword from © 
Side upon him, Governor fart and yetires, Blan'o 
enters behind him, BT 


. 


* 


9 


Onnen o 
Imo. He does indeed, that aks [Wah e 
Blan, You hear her, Sir, that asks unworth y. 
Gov. Lou are no Judge. EY d in 
Blan. I am of my own Slave. 
Gov. Be gone, and leave us. 
Blan. When you let her go. 
Gov. To faſten upon ou. 
Blan. I muft defend my ſelf. 
Imo. Help, Murder. rg 5 | * 
[Imoinda retreats towards the Door, fvuν.iů by Blanford; 
when they art clos d, fhe throws down the "Sword, and 
runs out. Governor takes - oy Sword, they fight, doſe, 
and fall, Blanford wpow him. Servants enter, and. 
t 'em. place: | 
Gov. She ſhannot ſcape me ſo. Pye gone tos far, 
Not to go farther. Curſe on my delay: ys | 
But yet ſhe's, and ſhall be in my Power. 
Blan. Nay then it is the War of Honeſty : 


ut L know you, and will ave you from your felt. 

1 Gov, All come along with me. [Exennt.. 

* ‚ | 

nh SCENE The left. 1 
of Oro. To Honour bound! and yet a Save to Love! 1 
ts: lem — their rival Powers, 

. And both will be obey d. O great Revenge! 

de Tou Raiſer, and Reſtorer of faln Fame! 

le me not de unworthy of thy Aid, 


For ſtopping in thy Courſe: I hill am thine: 

But can't forget 1 am I»y»windd's too. 

She calls me — my Wrongs to reſcue her. 

No Man condemn me, who has never felt 
A Woman's Power, or try'd the Force of Love: 
All Tempers yield, and fofren in thoſe Pires: 

Our Honours, Intereſts reſolving down, 

Rin in the gentle Current of our Joys: 

but not to fink, and drown our Memory: 
We mount again to Action, like the Sun, 

r riſes from the Boſom of the Sea, 


9 : | 6 
* N 


My ever faithful Friend! 


To run his 

And 

My firſt Ambition, and my Fame the next. 
Enter Aboan bloody... 

My Eyes are turn'd againſt me, and combine 

With my ſworn Enemies, to 3 7146 


This Spectacle of Hogbur, Abaan! 


ace of Li 


anew,.. 16 


Abo. I have no Name, 
That. can diſtinguiſh, me from the vile 7 
To which I'm going: A poor, abject Worm, 
{ That crawl'd a "while upon a buſtling World, 


"Ang now am trampled to my Duſt again. 
Oro. I ſee =o 2. and mangled. 
'R my hame 


To tell how F have ud me: But believe .. 


The Hangman's Hand would have been merciful 
Do not you ſcorn. me, Sir, to thiak 1 can 
Intend to live under this Inſamp. 

I do not come for Pity, to complain. 
I've ſpent an honourable Life with you; 


2. 
#& 


be earlieſt Servant of your riſing Fame, 


And would attend it with my lateſt Care: 


My Life was yours, and ſo ſhall be my Death. 


Bending and fnking! 1 þ : 

endin nking, I have A my. Steps 
Thus — to tell — that c , live: 
To warn you of 7 hoſe i ignominious Wrongs, 


Whips, Rods, and all the Inſtruments of Peath, 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for * 


*Tis dene, and — I beg to be d 
Oro. What ſhall 1 99 75 tor thee? 
Abo. My Body tires 

And wonnot — me off to 14 

1 ſhall again be taken, made a Slave. 

A Sword, a Dagger yet would reſcue me. 


I have not Strength to go to find. n 


Tou muſt direct * 


This was the Duty that I had to 
be. 


4 IS © 
FP K+ + * w + 


Oneness, 
carry on the World. Love, Love willhe * A N 


2 ROONOK ©. "7 
Oro, Here hew, * [Gives bim a Dagger. * 
The only Preſent I can ws thee now: : 

And next the honourable means of Life, 

| wonld beſtow the honeſt means of Death. 

400. 1 cannot ſtay to thank you. If there is 
A being after this, ſhall be yours 
In the next World, your faithful Slave again. 
his is to try [Stabs himſelf.) 1 had a living Senfe 

df all your royal Favours, but this laſt _ 

Errikes thro? my Heart. I'wonnot ſay farewell, | 

For you muſt tollow me. [Dies 

0/0. In Life, and Death, | l 

he Guardian of my Honour ! Follow thes' 

| ſhould have gone before thee: Then per 

by Fate had been prevented, All his Care 

5 to preſerve me from the barbarous Rage 

hat worry'd him, only for being mine. 

by, why, you Gods ! why am I ſo accurſt, 

hat it muſt be a Reaſon of your Wrath, nA 

Guilt, a Crime ſufficient to the Fate 8 A 

df any one, but to belong to me? 8 

y Friend has found it, and my Wife will "RI r 

Wife! the very Fear's too much for Life : 77% 

carr ſupport it. Where ? Imoinda'! Oh! | 
[Going out, ſhe meets him, ruming into his a 

Thou Boſom Softneſs! Down of all my Cares 6: 

could recline my Thoughts upon this Breaft 

02 Forgetfulneſs of all my Griefs, 

nd yet hb happy : But it wonnot be. '\ 

nou art diforder'd, pale, and out of Breath! [ 

Fate purſues thee, find a ſhelter here. 1:3 802 

Nhat is it thou wouldſt tell me? "i $ % e 

Imo. Tis in vain to call him Villain. 

Oro, Call him Governor : ls it not ſo? 

Ino, There's not another ſure, 

Oro, Villain's the common Name of Mankind 3 

ut bis moſt properly. What! what of him Fi] t 

ſear to be reſoly d, and E N en e 

had thee in his Power. jo aa 5:7 

lm, I bluſh to think it. 04; 


1 « Oe oo on 


= oe ub de think what ? 
= Imo. That I was in his Power. 
3 Oro. He cou'd not uſe it? HA 
| | Imo. What can't ſuch Men do? 
Oro. But did he? durſt he ? 
Imo. What he cou'd, he dard. 


No Puniſhment fot ſuch unheard-of Crimes. 

Imo. This Monſter, cunning in his Flatteries, 

When he had weary'd all his uſeleſs Arts, 

Leupt out, fierce as a Beaſt of Prey, to ſeize me. 

I trembled, fear d. 

Oro. I fear, and tremble now. 

What cou'd preferve thee ? What deliver thee J 
Imo. That worthy Man, you uv'd to call your Frienc 
Oro. Blanford. 

Imo. Came in, and ſay'd me from his Rape. 
Oro. He was a Friend indeed to reſcue thee ? 

And for his ſake, Fl think it poſſible 

A Chriſtian may be yet an honeft Man, 
Imo. O! did you know what I have 

To fave me yours, ſute you would 

Never to fee me fore'd from you. nog 


But there is now no farther uſe of Werds. 
Death is Security for all our Fears. 
Len Aboan's Puch os the F 
And yet I cannot truſt him, 
Imo, Aboan ! 2 
Oro. Mangled and torn, reſolv'd to Wees 
To fit my ſelf for what I muſt ex 
Groan'd out a Warning to me, and expir'd. 
Imo. For what you muſt expect? 
Oro, Would that were all. | 
ino. What ! to be butcher'd thus — 
Or. 2s thou fect. 
Imo. By berbarous Hands, to fall at laſt their Prey? 
Oro. I have run the Res with Honour, ſhalt I cow 
Lagand be overtaken at the Goal 


* No. 


Oro, His own Gods damm him then! For 8 


=" 


Imo. To promiſe thee! O; do I need to promile ? 


ae on. %% - 
as 1 muſt look back to these. . naar. | 


Imo. You ſhannot need. | 
'm always preſent to your purpole, fog, 
Which way would you ſe me ? 

Oro. Have a care, 

Thou'rt on a Precipice, and doſt not fee' 
hither that Queſtion leads thee, O! too ſoon 

[hou doſt enquire what the aſſembled Gods © 
aye not determin'd, and will lateſt doom. 

Yet this I know of Fate, this is moſt certain, 

cannot, as I would, diſpoſe of thee: - © © 
nd, as I ought, I dare 5 Oh m 1, 
Ind, Alas ! that . * why do you tremble ſo ? | 


ay then tis bad 1 if 1 kues | 

Oro, My Heart runs over, if my guſhing Eyes 

tetray a weakneſs which they never knew, 

gelieve, thou, any thou couldſt cauſe theſe Tears. 

he Gods themſelves conſpire with b _ 

o our Deſtruction. 

Imo. Heay'n and Earth our Foes! - 

Oro, It is not always — to the —— 

o be moſt happy: If the angry Pore 

— oo Faveurs, let em DER em back : 

be hopes of Empire, which they gave my Youth, 

y making me a Prince, I here 

t 'em quench in me all thoſe glorious Fires, 

Vbich kindled at their Beams: That Luſt of A 

2 of Ambition, _— — 

0 with the ſacred Sway, 

[inch they infpir'd, to qualifie my Fate, 

id make me fit to govern n under them, 

em extinguiſh, I ſabmit my felt 

0 their high Pleaſure, and devoted bow 

et lower, to continue Kill a Slave; 

opeleſs of Liberty: And if I could 

ve after it, would give up Honour too, 

fr their V to vert Tuo v2 

dis aq Curſe, the eurſe of — thes,. | 
im, If Heav'n could be a " hal cru Mas. 

[© not to be entrested, or 
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ONO ox0K0,. 
O think on that, and be no more decei d. 


6 


.._ Oro, What can we do? deli 
Imo. Can I do any thing? et 

Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 0 

| Imo. Suffer both, | ly 
= Both die, and ſo prevent em. ne 
| Oro. By thy Death ! In 


O! let me hunt my travelbd Thoughts again; 
Range the wide waſte of deſolate Deſpair; 
Start any Hope. Alas ! J loſe my ſelf, 
"Tis Pathleſs, Dark, and Barren all to me. 
Thou art my only Guide, my Light of Life, 
And thou art leaving me: Send out thy Beams 
Upon the Wing; let em fly all around, 
Diſcover every way : Is there a dawn, | 
A glimmering of Comfort? the p reat God, 
Fhat riſes on the World, muſt ſhine on us 
Imo. And ſee us ſet before him. 
Thou beſpealk'ſt, . | 
And goeſt before me. 7 
Imo. So I would, in Love: © 
In the dear unſuſpected Part of Life, 
In Death for Love. Alas ! what hopes for me? 
] was preſerv q but to acquit my ſelf, 
To beg to die with you. | 
Oro. And can'ſt thou ask it? 
I never durſt inquire into my ſelf 
About thy Fate, and thou reſolv'ſt it al. 
Imo. Alas! my Lord! my Fate's refoly'd'in' yours, 
oro. O] keep thee there: Let not thy Virtue ſhrick 
From my Support; and 1 will gather Strength, 
Faſt as I can, to tell the: 
Imo. I muſt die. 3 
J know tis fit, and I can die with you. 
Oro. O! thou haſt baniſht hence a thouſand Fears, 
Which fickned at'my Heart, and quite unman'd me. 
Imo. Your Fear's for me, I know you fear d my Streng 
And could not overcome your Tenderneſs, In 
To pals this Sentence on me ? And indeed © © oy. 
There you were kind, as I have always found you, 


* N 0 R OONOK O. 


; you have ever been : ien nb 1 

telign'd, and ready to obey my Dom.. 

ethinks it ſhould not be pronounc'd by ou. 

o. O! that was all the Labour of my Grief. 

j Heart, and Tongue forſook me in the ftrite : 

neyer could pronounce it. | | | 

Imo. I have for you, for both of us. 

Oro, Alas ! for me ! my Death 

could regard as the laſt Scene of Life, 

nd act it thro? with Joy, to have it done. 

t then to part with thee——._ __. 

Imo. Tis hard to part. 9 

ut parting thus, as the moſt happy muſt, 

ting in Death, makes it the eaier. 1 9 

ſou might have thrown me off, forſaken me, 

nd my Misfortunes : That had been a Death 

ndeed of Terror, to have trembled at. 

Oro, Forſaken ! thrown thee off 8 1 

Ino. But tis a Pleaſure more than Life can give, 

hat with unconquer d Paſſion to the laſt, 

[ou ſtruggle ſtill, and fain would bold me to ou. 
Oro, — ever: and let thoſe Stars, which are my 
ne , Sin | Fr 

itneſs againſt me in the other World, 
I would leave this Manſion of my Bliſs, 

o be the brighteſt Ruler of their Skies. | 

) | that we could incorporate, be one, ¶ Embracing ler. 

ne Body, as we have been long one Ming 

ut blended ſo, we might together mix, 

nd loſing thus our Beings to the World, \ os Bk 

only found to one anothers Joys. IT oa 

imo. Is this the way to part? ROT. 7, 

Ore. Which is the way ? e 

Im. The God of Love is blind, and cannot find it. 
t quick, make haſte, our Enemies have Eyes 

© find us out, and ſnew us the worſt way. 

f parting ; think on them. 

ow. Why doſt thou wake. me? 

Imo. O! no more of Love. 

tif H liſten to you, I ſhall quite 


446 840 oon. 
Forget my Dangers, and defire to live. 


I can't live yours. | T 1.5 
Oro. There al the Stings mis v9 7 


Are ſhot into my — rok wall 1 do? 
Imo. This Dagger will inflru@t pen. bs > rates; 
Oro. Ha! this Dagger 
Like Fate, it points me to the horrid Deed, 
Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely fave us bot, 
- There is no other Safety, 


Oro. It moſt be OG. C 
But firſt a dying Kiſ | (Kiſer b ! 
This laſt Embrace—— {Embracing ber lt v 
And -now —— | 0 

Imo, I'm ready. 


4 0 O fe ud 1 e ! ö x 
Is there a ſmalleſt grain of that lov'd Body 
That is not dearer to me than my Eyes, 

My boſom'd Heart, and all the Life-Blood there? 
Bid me eut off thefe Limbs, bew off theſe Hands, 
Dig ont theſe Eyes, tho I would keep them laſt 
To gaze upon thee : But to murder thee ! 

| The Joy, and Charm of every raviſht or. 

A My Wife ! forbid it, Nature. | 

Imo. "Tis your Wife, + © 
Who on ber Knees conjures you. 01 m. 
Prevent thoſe Miſchiefs that are falling on us. 
Fou may be hurry'd to 4 ſhameful Death, 
And I too drapg'd to the vile Governor: 
Then I may cry aloud: When. you are gone, 
Where ſhall-I find a Friend again to ſave me ? 

— It will be ſo. Thou unexampled Virtue ! 

| N. Reſolution has recover d mine 3 

; And now prepare thee. 

Imo. Thus dich open Arms, 

1 I welcome you, nd D Death. 

—— [Ae drape bis Daggers bo ok 9b and Ne 

| himſelf on the Grouttd, 

| Oro. I cannot bear it. 

| O let me daſh againſt this Rock of Fate, 

Dig up this Earth, tear, tear * her Bowels cut, 


On OONOKO 
To make ® Grave, deep as the Center dawn, © 
To ſwallow wide, and us together.. 

It wonnot be. O ! then ſome pitying Gd 

{if there be one a Friend to Innocence) 

Find yet a way to lay her Beauties down” 

Gently in Death, and fave me from her Blood. 

Imo. O rife, tis more than Death to ſee you thus. 
[Il caſe your Love, afid do the Deed my fell-—— 
[She takes up the Dagger, he riſes in haſte to take it from her- 

Oro, O! hold, I charge thee, hold. | 

Imo. Tho? I muſt own 
t would be nobler for us both from you; 

Oro, O! for a Whirlwind's Wing to hurry us 


hat in Embraces lockt we might plunge in, 
And periſh thus in one anothers Arms. 

Imo. Alas ! what Shout is that? 

Oro, I ſee em coming. 

hey ſhannot overtake us. This laſt Kiſs. 
nd now fare vel. 

Ino. Farewel, farewel for ever. 
Oro, I'll turn my Face away, and do it fe. 
ow, are you ready ? 

Imo, Now. But do net grudge me 
The Pleaſure in my Death of a laſt Look, 
my look upon me—— Now I'm ſatisfied. 
Oro, So Fate muſt be by this. 


his, in Order 10 give the . 

Ino. Nay then I muſt affift you. 

nd fince it is the common Cauſe of both, We. 

[is Juſt that both ſhould be employ'd in it. 

bus, thus tis finifht, and I bleſs my Fate, [Stab ber ſelf. 

hat where I liv'd, I die, in theſe loy'd Arms. 

Or, She's gone. And now all's at an End with me, 

It, lay her down O we will part no more. o 
. [Throws himſelf by her. 


tlet me pay the Tribute of my Grief, 
few ſad Tears to thy loy'd Memory, 


u then 1 follow —— [Weeps ever her. 
, But 


To yonder Clif, which frowns upon the Flood: * 


[Going ob her, be pe ay ſhe layer Hands, os/ 


L Dies, 
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For you and for my ſelf. 


| In the next World for-ſuch exalted 7 


There's Mercy ſtill above to ſet him right. 
But Chriſtians guided by the Heaw'nly Ray, 


But I ſtay too long Noiſe apa 
The Noiſe . Hold, As I if api 
There's ſomething would be done. It ſh be ſo. 
And then, Imeinda, Vil come all to thee. [Riſy 
Blanford, and his Party, enters before the Governor aud 
his Party, = drawn on both ſides. 

Gov. You ftrive in vain to fave him, he ſhall die. Y 

Blan. Not while we can defend him with our Lives, 
Gov. Where is he? 

Oro. Here's the Wretch whom you would have. . 
Put up thy Swords, and let not civil Broils | 
Engape you in the curſed Cauſe of one * 
Who cannot live, and now entreats to dic. 


This Obje& will convince you. We 
Blas, Tis his Wife! [They gather about the Boly Li. 
Alas there was no other Remedy, Yu 


| Gov, Who did the bloody Deed ? 


Oro. The Deed was mine: One 
Bloody I know it is, and I expect Thu 

| Your Laws ſnould tell me ſo. Thus ſclf-condemn'd, Like 
I do refign my ſelf into your Hands, Grit 


The Hands of Juſtice But I hold the Sword 
[Stabs the Governor, and himſelf, then throws hin fi 


Imoinda's Body. 
Stan. He has kill'd _ Governor, and ftab'd himſelf. 
Oro. Tis as it ſhould be now. I have ſent his Ghoſt 
To be a Witneſs of that Happineſs . 
In the next World, which he deny'd us here. [Dies 
Blan. J hope there is a Place of Happineſs 


Pagan or Unbeliever, yet he lib d 
To all he knew: Aud if he went . 
t. 


Have no Excuſe if we wn our Way. {any C Onnes 
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yoke we try all Shapes, 0 Shifts, "OPER 
To tempt your 'Favonr?, ard regain you Hors. 
ln weep, and laugh, join Mirth and Grief rogethey, 
lie Rain and Sunſhine mixt, in April Weather, © * 1 


Dur different Taſtes divide our Poets Cares: 

One Foot the Sock, H other the Buskin wears: 

Thus while he ſtrives to pleaſe, he's fart d to det, 

Like Volſcius, hip-hop, in a ſingle Boot. 

Cruicks, he knows, for this may dami his Boos: * 
But he makes Beaſts for Friends, and not for Cooks, e 
Tho" Errant-Knights of late no Favour find, 8 | 

ure ou will be to Ladies-Erpant kind. 7 

Ib follow" Fame, Knights- Errant make ow; 4.1% i 


r Damſels fly;\go [ave our Re 
they, their Valoug ſhow, 02, ond Diſcoution; 3 
Lande of Monftars, and fierts Beaſts, they go: th 8 


?, 10 thoſe Iſlands, where rith- Husbands grow: 

they re no Monſtert, v may make em ſo. 

they're of Engliſh growth, they'll beay't with Patience: 

ut ſave us from 4 Spouſe of Oroonoko Nations ! 5 
n leſs your Stars, you happy London Wives, 

v love at large, each Day, yet keep-your Lives: | 
 ervy poor Imoinda's doating Blindue ſi, * 
theu;ht ber Huband kill d ber out of Kindneſs, 


rn ves 


PI EPILOGUE. 


Death with a Huband aver had fhewn fuch chen,, 
Had fin ones dyed withly « Lover's Art. | * 
Her Error was from Ięubrance proceeuimg: 

Four Soul ! She wanted ſome of our ry "1E 
Forgive this Indian Fondneſs of her Spouſe ; 
Their Law n0 "Chriſtian Liberty allows : 

Alas ! they make a Cinſcience of their Vows ! 
If Virtue in a Heathen be, a Fault, | 
Then daum the Heathen School, where ſhe was taught 
- She might have learn d 10 Cuc bald, Filt, and Sham, 
Had Covent-Garden eh in Surinam. 
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As it was Add at the 


THEATRE in Lincolns-Inn-Fields, 


By His MaJzsTy,s SERVANES, 
In the YEAR 1700, , 


N 
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Cetera, neque temporum ſunt, ne + atatuns omnium, neque 
lcorum:; Hac fludia 2 alunt, ſenectutem ob- 
lectant, ſecundas res ornant, adverſis perfugium, ac ſola- 
tum prebent: Deloctant domi, non impediunt ſoris: Fer- 
nant nobiſcum, peregrinantur, ruſticantur. 

| Cicero Orat. pro Archia Poeta, 
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W by the Honourad eCharls 520 f da. 5 


UR Bard: e to quit this wicked Town, .. 
And all Poetick Offies lay downs. FA - Tlie” 
But the weak Brother was drawn. in * e 
And a caſt Miſtreſs rempeed him to Sin. N 
Thus many a Cautious Gallant in this * 8” 
May wed, when old, whom he debauch'd when young. 
Thus the repenting fair Ones um in vain — 
From Cards, from Love, from Scandal to refrain; 
Fir, Eaſter over, they relapſe again. p_ 
To write wells hard: But 1 4 ppeal toy all,. - 0 
lt not much harder not to write at A ?? 
Some Men muſt write. for Mriting s their Diſeaſe, | 
And every Poets ſure one Man to pleaſſ. n 
Serme meddling Coxcombs,; rather n fit fill, 1 
And per fectij do nothing, muſt do Ill. DY e W I 
me are with buſie Dulneß ſo c er rum N N 
They ſeems deſign'd by Heav n to teaxe the Town. 
2 when thaſe Fools voy 2 ſime ſickly Play. 
We have Fools than t 
They'll pack a srowded Aud, the Third Day. N 
This Poet has no fly inveigling Aris : 
Hell try to gain, but bell not fleal jour Hearts, a 
His Muſe in Mick, and perhaps too plan,, IE 
Ihe Men of ſquenmiſh Taſtes to entertain: 1 
ſllo none but Dutcheſſes-witl\daign to toaſt, | MEE 
d Favours only from front Boxes: boaſt. . 

ars all Grimace : When Appetizes are good 


be the Dreſs coarſe, the oa and 
len can ta ap hb wh em Fleſh 4 2 201T 
all the Nation, 


ut be deſ} rk 
a fo abun bor r 


aſin 


7 
* 


"> R 01. n „ 


has done bis i wang | ab - 
E tre 69 N 2 


Not one joor 2 dare ee F 5 | 


E027 Aly i .. 2 2 


e Log, tis true, ſome 
Enough to pleaſe the Belles, the Beaux to ſcare, - 

Same buſting Patriots loo, forme Rabe f rt. 
And Senators of the weak ſide thrown out. 
But in all this, here's nothing can offend, | { 


Nothing to boſe one ancient Mi idnight Friend: 


He hopes then, when his Canje comes 0 "they ll all attend, 
Let Critick Foes remember tr [ent 


| nen W e. 
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PACUPIUS. 


HIS only I-would offer to you mare: 
My known Alliances, and kindred Blood, 
By intercourſe of Marriages with Rome, 
long the Honour of my Houſe, 
Wich all the Intereſt of that glorious Stute, 
May wal proteſt for me, 'that Tudyiſe © 
g the Rem to thoir Fate, 250M 
As neceſſary to avert our own! | Wut 
* —_ _— —_— 
ac. At 1 join wi we, 
: Sen, Ay, thens I elofe with you when yon ſpeak plain. 
The Romans Loſs at Vm ho ws it {elf ig * 
M 4 


272 The Fark of Tryon, | 


Phinly in this, 'that their Confederates, ,- 
Who had ſtood Ages faſt and firm e 
From that moſt ful Da eſe) 17520 
Deſerting her in abſolute De 4 
Ot ber loſt Empire, not to be reſtor'd. 15 Fe 
1' Sen. You have a Liſt of all he ren States 
| People, and Cities that are faln rn a ph ELD 
From Rome to the Carthaginians: | 
| Let it be read 
Pac. It has been read already. 
Their Number and Example ſhould advife 
Their Neighbours, who intend to follow em, 
As we muſt do; to follovy. chear fully; 
To jump into our Neſolutibns; Wen 
What muſt be done, to have it frankly done: 
To make a Merit of our Forwardneſs; 
And not diſgrace the Service we intend, 
B!y cold Debates, Indifference and Delay. 
2 Sen. Our Rabble are in barefac's Mutiny. 
3 Sen. And have * ebe for om 
Shouts in ſevera arters of ths Cit 
1 Sen. The Noiſe Domes cht fe WR | 51h © 
z Sen. Tis every Where. 
Enter Decius Maginis; © 
Within.) Make way for Decius Magius. 
Pac. Decius Magius! 
I thought he had giv'n o'er 8 
Mag. I thought fo tog: But there is nothing certain; 
I was in hopes I might bave ſtaid at home: St 
But when a City is in general Flame, Th 
ge will find their Legs to cry out Fire. 1 
has not much to loſe; But I am come 
©; awake, to rouze. and warn you of your Ruin. 
Fac. What is this Ruin, Decius Magius :? 
Mag. In ſuch an honourable Argument. 
As yours may be, in the Tarentine — 1 7 
A Peace from Pyrrhus was propos d with {Rome : . 
= eee almoſt was reſoly for Fyrrbus: 
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R A bind, A ee RNecd. 
long before 216] 1 oy 
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— 


Be 
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The Fart F GA ws: Wi 
To the State's Service, and ares, e r | 
Was led into the Sefiate, "und"infpird (5773 d 
By ne and his*-Country's:Cauſe;! | 1051 ohors 1 
$3y'd the Debate, never'to'make/2/'Peace) 5.1 
With any foreign Poe in Tay} * e yr & ohh o7 
| come by his'Examplet He was appr. 
In his Succeſs; and ſo may I be bleſt t. 
So may I thrive to Day, 'as: this great Cauſe 
That lies before you ad is of more Worth, . 
Of weightier Worth; and -thredtning ner! 

Pac. A * Tale 

Mag. They ſayztyou are upon deſerting m, 
And as Abe root hwvea'Voice tt 01 1e'f dw 
Before it comes to that, wad muſt be heard. 

Pac. We have all Voices for our Country's God. 

Mag. Our Country's Honour is her chiefeſt Gd. 
Can we forget what-Rome has been to us 
A foſtering Neighbour of our! Infant SFπ-ḿe:⸗ n 
A kind Rejbiderda day — $3 0d 
Ever a Friend. Aud ia Adverſity / 10 
As we have taſted of that bitter CO up- © Nora 
Now ſwill d in Pleaſures tothe giddy Briim 
Vi drunken Riot, and Forgetfulaeſt :: 
0 our bad Days, 1 fay, ſhe ſtill hds been 
\ Comforter, a Parent, and Protector71]m;ͥ 1-7 
Pac. Well, Decius Maagius, had you' minded us: 
f we had been -inelining'to forget 57 bm ; 007 ub 
hat, as Allies and Friends, we owe to e 
but Vioins Virius, you our Eegate were, 
ommiſſion'd to N Conſt: You can! 


in; 


©» ©. 


pplys ner wt 
de Roman Legions, Enſigds, Horſe and Am 1 
n, Mony, and Proviſions, routed , ſpoid. 
in the Day of Canna were deſtroy dl, | 4h 

1 oP | J 140 
oa the Morrow's Plunder of both Camps. La6 


"2s The FA F Cat uit 
pus. 80 thav'tls 2 
If you do any thing vou mit-ceſ@ve- - 


To undertake their War with Haunibsl. 
Mag. And can: 


undertake a worthier Caſe? 

Is there a * a ſocial Wer? 
Our Anceſtors compelłd within theſe Walls, 
No longer able to defend the City, 
The Samnites, Culirines, inveſtiag us 
Sinking in Ruin, who upheld us . 
Who, hut the Namans, could-have fay'd er 
They took us trerabling ta ProteGtion: - 
Suſtain'd 2 Wor for neat a hundred — 
With Fortune often —— the Treats -: TAY 

Dreadful to Italy, againſt the Sarpnites; 
Which they begun, and carry'd on for ue 
1 to he done for them? 
he: Why, tht ray if we could do it, 
: t an to our ſelves, | 


Mag. Have we — afanc'd F Friends? 
Our Laws, our Cuſtoms, Conſtitutions 


In 5 


„„ ccc 8 


Almoſt a- kin, and, as dur Marriagrs, | 

Miogled, and wort into. our mutual well? T! 
The Citizens of Rome, and Capua, Tl 
Enjoying common; Rights of Burghebe, | if 


Speak us indeed one People in two States. 
So that whatever: Miſchiets fall on them, ] 
Betide us too; and we wuſt ſtand TE 
By all the Bonds of haneſt Jntereſh, tA din 
To fave a Country, cqual to us bath. 
5 Sen. That Ldon't © well underſtand neither, 
Na. This is no Sumnite, no Hetrurian War; Mal 
| Where if one loſe a Neighbour State muſt wia; 


And tho' the Empire ſhould be torn from . 
It ſtill remains with us in Lay. 


We ſhall not find it ſo with Foreigner: 
The Carthaginians are theſe Foreigners: 


rr 
Pac, Hold, hate a cc. a 


Mag. 1 will, to (peak. — Oe V 5 
| And lay sieb ax. 0un Baan ona. 


an 


— 


The Fx of Gabor. | * 


Rivals of Empire, in this (ecand War: {A 
And therefore ti be thought the common Foes * — 
— — of Italy,” .. ALA N 0 
D 
Mag. —— —— the Debt Le 


Tho' Rome be drooping» we may raiſe 
Our Forces are, wabtoken, ſreſh, entire: 
full thirty thouſand Foot, four bound, Hor, . 
Upon our Muſters in Campania: ';' i H Mok 
Mony, Monitions, and Previſions, I. 
With "the proud. Trajniaed Lew page Feng: of Var". 1:49 1 
Martial'd, and ready harneſed for the Field, oN 
All high of Heart, and full of able F roof. 2 
If then our Friendſhip, and Fidelity, w_— 
Anſwer the firmnels of our Stren 7 and N 'f 
Hannibal will not perceive his Victory; 
No, nor the Romans feel their fore defeat, bu a 
Enter a Meſſenger. | 
1 ben, Here comes another Feat. PEW 
4 Sen, The News? + +1 11 
Me. If 1 had Breath, it js nat to, a” 
The madding-Rabble heve at laſt poſſeſt 1 
The ſober — the peaceful Citizeus, 7% v 220 I. 
Infected by their Fury, are in Arms; : 
And Capua now is but one Mulkitude, 
Pac, There is no time for F Arg 
Of Right and Juſt; of future ar 
vince — we have to fear, is — 
Imminent, and a on our 8 — 
Make —_— Alge u. take m__ 
Ve know you'ye done the beſt you ean for 95s 
When you're collected. you will tell us all. 
Blo. Diſorders, Tumults, and Confuſſons, 8 
wing with Horror up and 3 Y 
Had {pcat themſelves in Oppofinen; 1 11; oe 4 
f their conten Parties; these wwe bopd | ob O 
The Uproar nd Crs have end; hut nom . o 
fable and ä edt n ic 
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And all combjn'd in Violence, reſolve. -: 11100 | 
On Miſchiefs thore premeditüte and bold. uk 
1 Sen. Reſolve on what 
2 Sen. What Miſchiefs are reſoly'd 7 ? pil bi. | 
Bie. All Whb ire Romans found in 0 
(As we have Families tranſplanted here) 
Thoꝰ in ehe Service of our State employ dj. 
Or in their private Callings, they have 2 — 
| Mag, How! ſeiz d! 17 eren Nun 
Ble. Men, Women, Children, hudled in the Rout, 
Without Diſtinction hurry'd: — x 24706 
Under the Name of Safety, in our Baths; 
4 The publick Baths; where choak'd with Heat and Smoik, 
© _ Their ſtrugling Souls muſt Wann. mrad 
. If timely nor ſet frer. | 


Mag. If this goes on ONT If $4 T 
Ruin muſt follow: I will ſpare no Pains T 
For their Deliverance. vo nh | [Magius goes ou, 4 

1 Sen. Wretched indeed? +- : T 


2 Sen. Barbarous and . 
Without a Name to our Allies and Friends!? 
Pac. No Friendſhip, no Alliance after thi- 

Wöbat they have done, is a ſad Argument 
T̃ bey will do more to carry to their Ends. 

1 Blo. Nay, there is more in hand, and to be fear d, 

__ . Directed way too: For, One and all, * 

1 They cry, the Senate's Councils are too flow, 

1 That they intend to come and quicken * 

; 1 Sen. The Gods forbid? © 47s: 

Heav'n! 


2 Sen. Avert this Danger, 


Blo. ber that wee lf) bag buy and 4h 
Their Intereſts, with our mercenary Tongues: 4 
That we but hold the Government in Truſt Wo 


For them, Far all ute "x der By hee 
fay, can it ohen t e. 

Therm 45 their Work themſelyes; — have no more 

To do with us; ve never didvem ; 

Before this time; and now 2painſt our will, 

- Aﬀeording em ſuch zuſt Ocraſio n © by 

NT” us off, Scuate and Tyranny. 


he Fairs of Ohevi. 5 AW 

Sen. fla ume jet ne- farther; * Ly 514343 νi⁰ν, Y 

7 46. Bee e e non 1d yo 1 

3 Sm, They bear us ancient Hate on former Scbre:: 
And what the P of :fuch lawleſs Times av 1 x 
May ſet em on to act, is to be fear'd. — — 

Blo, Nay, what portends the worſt, and threatens moſt: Ft 
This head-long Rout, this lewd ungovern'd Crew, 4 
Is Captainꝰd, headed, and led on by ſome, 


The nobleſt Blood, N foremoſt of our Touth: 


Who ve er will thi heir Services well pay d, 2X 
But at the of univerſal Change. 260 $1610112 4 
1 Sen. They're at our Doors. [baue un.. 
f 2 Sen. What will become of u?s nn 


Meſ. Fly, fly, you Senators of Cas: | 
—4 2 Ste for yon. but in Flight: 1 * 
The People are determin'd in your Doom. 11 
And now come on to Execution: 2 
They've vowyd to Murder you, — [ 
The Common-wealth- void of all Government T% 
To Hannibal, and Carthaginian Power, | 
To model new; and ſtamp what — © 
As the beſt Sacrifice,” the juſteſt Means, oj 
To attone his Wrath, puniſh your Delay. 

Pac, e us not ſtand confounded in our Ferre; p 


— 
Gping on one another: 2s Relief, 


Vithout our Care, —— 
2 Sen, What can we do?)? 


* A > 
Enter .'4 Meſſenger. 6 $554 Mr 
= = 4 


i, 


Sen. We would do any thing. Nn 101 
3 Sen. No God to pity us _— 
46en, Pacing, you have been the Peoples Friendy WH 
Would we had all. WAP 
1Sen, Ay, good Pavels, | erg | {1 
lou might do much, would martini Log al "A; 
Pac. I had ſome Credit b What ee f 
2 Sen, They will hear you. . i 14 


Tac. I cannot promiſe that. n 5 1 
ct what 1 can, 1 will: Perhaps I y. kt 
o more than you expect ut then y0¹ muſt 


mg 


»ws The Favs of Canth. 
Give up your Faith: entire to hat I do 
Lay by your Feuds, 'and Fattions-in thei Brace; 
/ a to my Direction. ett e or ny) 
On. Dipole of a, eee Exam 


2 * 3 * 


"SCE NE, none of he Palace. 
. [Shows gan 


Enter Pachtius vi Glghds Virgioids beading the Rabi 


Pac. Shut up the Gates; — ot in on Gu, 
Jar by my Orders: If a Senator 
Eſcapes your Guard, you anſwer: wich pour Lives 
To. our great Lords A* people, 

1 Cit, Why, here's a Lord indeed. | 

Vir, He does not think himſelf too great 
To be the Peoples Friend. 

i Cit. No, no, Lord: Pacusas has been always our 
Friend: And we weill be his upon Occaſion; for be ſhall 
find himſelf, within this hal Hour, the: only Senator ut- 
hang d in Capua. 

Pac. My — my Fellow-Citinens! 

Tis in your Power now to revenge your ſelves 
On this deteſted Senate, juſtly fal'n 
Under your Scatence; odious grown to all. 
Who love the People, or the Common-Wealth, 
| 1 — you Eg t vnd ric 
A free Revenge; nothing te Interrupt. 
But you may do your Work with decency: 
No Tumult for one Senator to {cape i in. 
Without the danger of invading en 5 
In their particular Houſes, which wou d be 
Defended by their Friends, Clients, and Slaves, 
| [ haye 'em here, defenceleſs and alone, 
i]mpriſon d in the Palace; ſay the word. 
What {ball be dene with ??) | 
| ' 1 Cit, Come, come, open the C, wel quicky di 
0 ſpoſe of em. 
2 Cit. Ay, ay, woe are Men of Expedican, and ſo they 


we! 


r take his Senat; 


well hang? em RN of the Pajace, for » 
tinking Lxpmplests all Common X 
1 Cit. Hold you, hold you, I, don't like banging: yes 
a great deal bn Ve egy je Exccution 
3 Cit. 1 arm but a plain Man to 
ſee to, as a body may ſay, I can 
without being askt, as ſoon as thoſe that are wiſer: Look 
you, Time is precious, and we have a great deal to do 
with it; make as ſhort. Work as you can, I aar, ev'n 
cut their Throats, and there's an end on't. 4 
1 Cit, Cutting of Throats is but a fla davenly way: of 
doing Juſtice ; am for doing Things ker decentiy, Neigh- 
bours, and I believe I haue hit it: — 4 
ry Day with us, you know, why then let's make a Holy- 
day of it indeed; ſet the Palace a Fire about the Senator's 
Ears, and there's a Bonfire to our Holy day. 
om. Agreed, agreed, a Bonfire, a Bonfire. 
Pac. It was the very Thing I was thinking of 
1 Cit, Why very well. 


Pac. Nay, it is excellent, to have. the old Drones 
ſmother'd in their Hives. 


frag No more to be laid, Boys about it inſtantly, my 
$ | 
21 Cit, We oe: in a Mind once in our Lives. 
Om. Fire the Palace, down with it, Fire the Palace. 
Pac. And yet what has this noble Building done? 
A publick Ornament, a reverend Pile, 
That has ſtood if yau ptepſ, to think . 
lt has ſtood long enough, why, down, with it; 
Tho fall fig 8 F is the e 
cople's, and you m 
1 Cit, How's that? I pale d Ours! Urea i - 
little upon that SubjeR. 
Pac. The Senators! blow them up in a Blaze: | 


You will miſs nothing of thew.buk their WI 05 
if you ſnould, they c 


> Ec i 


y are oP es 
„ Bu: if the Sehe Hoaſ be 4 i 
| Who 2 4 4 
they Fir. At a . 80 
; — ain ef A 
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ſpeak my Mind 


The Fark Ul = 


yr Ver of her Pace: 
To leave her naked to her Neighbours 'Scorn? - 
m. No, no, we don't deſſre that neither. 
Vir. This verierable Structpre may ſtand” Pp 
With our moſt celebrated publick Domes, - 
Sacred and Common, Temples, Theatres, 
And all our numerous Progeny of Art. 
N Monuments of famous An Ig „ 
"That ſpeak as loud for us, 6s Robe for ber, ) | 
And would you'throw ie Gown B en 
Pu. If you repent, 11 1 p. x01 
When it is down,” who builds it up Kater. 
The publick Purſe alone, the cormmon 
(The Citizens freeborn Inheritance) ET 
Whoever does the Miſchief pays for alli. 
1 Cir, If it be ſo, my Maſters!” !? | 
2 Cit. *Tis as he fays, Man, and the Caſe is quite alter'd, 
1Cit. Why, my Lord, wete at a loſs here for want of 
Employment. N 
2 Cir. Lou have fad the Buildi 
Hu you for't: But the Senators- 
"Om. Ay, ay, the Senators, the — 
Pac. I am their Goaler ſtill, to anſwer their 9 
When you pleaſe; und to promote the Iuſtice you inten 
Since you are not agreed among your ſelves, N 
I do propoſe to bring each Senator * 
Upon the Trial of bis fing Merit. 
To ſtand or fall, juſt #s his Cruſe deſerves? 009 
Your ſelves to 6e ene ; 
2 Cit. * Why there 1 Bot hit it, my | 
10. 805 hone Man muſt beg of your Locle 
Mind. 
Vir. Your ſelves to be the Judges! Murk you that? 
1c. Well, my Lord, pray proceed in your on! 
Method: We know! you're a Friend eo aa well be go 
| yern'd by vou. 0 700 $A 3 gl M3 + 
Pac. Then in be firſt place, I Houle have you f ſo f 
vern your 1 1 that your Anger get not the e 
hand of your Int'reft aud Safety. For 1 ſuppoſe 90 
Hatred erect? theſe Senators only ; y like the = | 
*Kiturion well FT | 


The awe OA. uit 
1 Cit. My Lord, that's more than ve can ſoy with a 
wife Conſeienes HF" b —_ 
Par. What! Not lte e este! | a 1 
1 Cit. To teſt you the truth vve dot — ht of the = 
Order, and wou'd baniſn it the Giry, if we __ Wai 
Vr. You muſt have as Government db ess 
Pac You muſt have a Senate; aSenite is but t 
cl of a free People, and that for your Good you — 
2 Cit Well, if we muſt have a Senate — 
Pac. Why, that's well ſaid: Then in order to a Reſor- 
mation, my Maſters, chere are two: Things that call up- 
on you at the ſame Time; The diſſolving your ER 
nd chuſing a new one in the os ̊i. 
1 Cit. Why, there I grant — — Seoare of our own 
chuſing we may likes 1 7 49 eh GT FEAT, 
2 Cit, We'll chuſe a Senate, dene you; | N ine 
Pac. I will ſummon the Senators, one after anothergitd | 
pppear before you: What you judge of em =__ qa he 
ated ; I will only gather Four Voices. | 
| Cit. This is Method no 5 3 8 2) 
Pac, Uribar-the: Gates, and bid the Bonators - _ 
Prepare themſelves to appear — + "ri, 
2 Cit, Ay, this is doing Bufineſs.c . 
Pac. But one Thing you muſt promiſe me, una 
To puniſh none, — a: 019 b tn 386 av} 
defore you chuſe an able, ven ar abby $7043 2 
ho his Place, as a new Senator. (2, 97 AT 
1 Cit, That's fair on every Side. —— 1 
lac. Here is a Roll, agree among your ſel ves 
Whom Wan Day muſticrown our 
e mid 33! 23507 10. tee ve 
Vir — — Hamill. 
lac. Let 'em be ready, I fhall want em ſtraigbt- 
2 Cit, Let's ſee, let's 2 where ſhal . 
por the bottom? 5 
3 Cit, Hold you; hold: you „1 Didins ber begin 
dim: J hapned to get à Slave of his with Child, and he 
ace me marry her, for which [ ſhou'd! be very glad to 
— * be 093007 itt lle 19900 bn HD 1 
Enn em be drawn 
Om. Ay. 


264 The Fats of Catua. 
am Man take his Chance. 
e are bj is e the Lots, whi 
Pacuvius and — ſpeak, 
Pax. ©-that Perolia, uin degenerate. Son, 
Won follow-thy Ambition: ; but be pules, 
And Conſeienes· bound in ſuch a Cauſe as this, 
The. Cauſe of Empire, baſcly ſtands for Rowe, 
__— Country, and his Father's Houſe. 
Vir. That Decius Magins has infected him. 
Pac. My eld Oppoſer ſtill. 8 
Fir. He has been every where among the Crowd, 
To ſpread the Peyſan of his Paliticks 7 
Put we had dos dem with our Antidotes 3 


Timely preventing all che giddy turn... 
That might have happen d to that wow State, 
Confirm'd the Canſtitution - 


Of their weak, wavering Minds; and now. we haye 
Schtter d, diſpers'd the Faction, and the Cauſe, 
Quite routed him, and his Malignity. 

Pac. So that the People all and ſound for us. 
But do not truſt 'em with p 4 
They will e into their natural Fears, : | 
on cook without your Tie te keep: am warm. 
1 — whe refs 1 le dar: Parties 
Tot Head, bring ap on Ocean. { 

The Citizens come forward, one having 44 l 
1 Cie, So, io, without deen or ation now 0f 


rte 199 * 


bi 


9 


„ben 34: 7 


: —— V. bu 2 x n v5} 


aan ee —— Lapus./ pol 
2 Ci, Here, here be come. He eres 
22 to the Pe E401 of ww! X 
148 Gi. And — N aite Scores with hie. | 
12 del deen +' ven de c bim 5c 


The FAR CAD hs 
The Senate—Sbud before his Puniſhment, - - | fl 
Tor my RR New one in bis Room. 1 

om. Ay, ay, that's quickly. dene. eg 34 

e We talk with, bim anon. | 19 
| I Cit. we chuſe, Neighbours ? 1 * 22 4 i 
2 Cit. Let's lay our Heads together, 404 do ir to pur- Bi 
poſe once in our Lives. 4; * 1 
1 Cit. Why, ay. ho foalhgre. ob n » Wi! 
2 Cit, Let me = 


1 Cit. ran ee at deſerves very wellofthe Commons." 


Om. That's to be ſure. 


1 Cit. One that is in the Intereſt of his Coyntry; and, 
{ poſſible, e. continue ſo in ſpight of ate wh 


2 Cit. That's the Man, that's the Mae. 
3 Cit.. Who, Wh? 
2 Cit, Nay, ee e we haut genes 
4 im yer, 
I + — pattogto fn apiater 
„ Merry, W. at be 

; Cit, One — ſorget his en, tho 
eople that rais'd him. N 

2 Cit. A very good ual inde; nap . 
1 Cit. Nay, I name no Bex. 
; Cit. Name no Body wh We —— 


1 
* 


—_ 
1 ! — 
1 
* * 


Come, LY name one i 

On. Cecilius Nepos ! there's a Man — wth Te W119 
3 ci. What do yo think aide. rae” >" ont 1 
op. We dog thin of bim. Wil 
2 Git, Stay, Rays the Santos are cdu Fathers, you 


WOW —— ' #is * TA bk ry? 


1 Cit, What then : 79 be quality? nd 
2 Cit. Why, in that Sen 

ou doſt honey t ſet him 25 Why and 
ator, being the Father of thy Fam 

1 Cit, No, no, we'll Father our Chilven withant him 


— n — 
— Ez 
4 LA - 
£4 af. — 
a 4a 2 2 


Ne can, with our rr amen" | "11.8 
mother. x4 5 Ne 11 
4 Cit. Titus Vulcat ius. Te 4 2 ** 


} * 
4 na 


Gn. That's worſe and worle. "HO pf 
. What ſhall —; 2 Gt. 


1 
4 * 
5 
3 f - 


LY 
* 


of Pick and viany. 


- and {pred abroad for the e 


When we — Particulars, tis —1 to 4 Pal 


Par. Wh ou diſſolve this ther d 
1 Gt: We 400 


the Evil that e are beſt acquainted with, are always 
eaſieſt to be born. 


Bei d n Lad 265! + On 
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2 Cit. 3 the 5 Mitter. 6 
1 Cit. When he ſhows: ny dae v. prirn 
Affairs, we may in to think of for the Publick 


In the tien Time, Jet Rim play che Fool! ic Ms own f. 
ce, an 


Jin private; 28 he es to do. 
"4 'Cit: Au Man ben. LS” nth eb 


e Wellen f who is be? oi 


2 Cit. He is one, that Ws oerd but of the Necef 
ties of the Government; that has made à hard ſnitt to ge 
2 hoy = thay Eftate; by the common Calamities ; a phi 
rich Fel 


„LEA CE Rs Daoghil msy be by a Congregati 


—.— Wou'd he wee tobe 6 wel 2 carry 
out by a common _ Conſent, fo a Nufarice as he 
2 wielfog te Publick, 

4 Cit. O, ho, I know him, a Viper, that has ext 
"thro" the Bowels of his Country, in hopes of coming t 
the Head on't: But 1 bop 52 wil return as he eimer u 
go our at the Tail. = 


2 Ci, Well, Furins Philue. e. 10 

© Gi ker tog proud for u. | Ne $ 

2 Cir. Mareni jd k 

1 Ci, Let hi _ y his Debe, erent 1 a 

3 C. p . M „ A 

1 Cit; And you 2. yer" Une A Prep to i. 
his Neighbours.” © 21 4 wat 


Pac. Well, are you agreed Ne. 
1 Cit. Agreed, my ale, * 


Men are but Men; and, bew or old, the Sent th fu 


c(diffolve it. i Na 

0m. No, no, e ede ft.o Men 
- 1. Ci. And for this Reaſon, Neighbours, to © 
e to your Wives, to ſtop their Mouths wirhal ; becal 


2 Cir. Marry I think ſo too. „te enen 


2286 5110 r M - 
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Om. And all of us. 18 + ? 94 143 | 14 4 
2 Cit. Therefore Jam for eving eee. | J 
Om. Ay; A. Fa at Liberty. p 46 bi 
+ Cir. Proyi denn wh: . in this 4 Bok 1 


ſe. * 2135 p _— 

1 Cit. nay, -and Be peedily, or we ſhall. vide, em 'F 9 

nin, And a e Lok. ft. . 

he. I wonnot fail. bo #54 D 1 Jer wt 
Euter Senaters. > e 

18. amid ©! what Hongury we thy dye! 

nues and Temples, thou Deliyerer /!-; | 

2 Sen, We cannot ſpeak our humble Thanks. A low; 

the deep He of pur Acknow ds 71 4 

; gn. Thou haſt ſay'd, our Lies, diſpoſe of them 

— — 

Sev, Our Fortunes, Friends, and deareſt Intereſts. 8 

Sen. Commend in all, for we owe all to _ 1 

ue. 1 bare been he happy Jaſtrumeas indeed 

ſerve the Senate 63.3: 993% $177 gerte * þ 

Sen, Nay, to ſave qc Ty as 55 277 bers 

x, And Jam nobly pay good w. pned 

Sx. The People eee , 8 

u. No, they — obſtinate upon their TOs. 

| wuſt comply, with em. TH arty) 

den. We are agreed in every Artiele for. Hannibal”, 

Sm, And wore: A ſelyes; did ad our 


s 15 


{SUP ELD 871 2er 


. Under the Kea une in 9 —— 4.1 
Sen. As Hoſtages for our Fidelity, v 4 
+bold us, till we can provide for them. 

That Fear was urg d — =_ you ſhall have 
anſwer's e | ett voi BRA 
they are return lc. eri if 21493 107 

1 lag r, 1 05 du N ent 4 

O! welcome, welcome ent 337 34.3 1:7 

en. What have yon done for us with, 


i : NA 175 
„ We bring mot advantegious Texrys ef Peace. it 
the Condon the. laſt of which,[@ffering. a; Paper. = 
5 0e preſent, Fear, and goes ον,j,õq 03 1 N 
bor our Friends ia, Si Wo 23's nivon ud dne Fs 


3 Sen, 


EY The Fat BG BP. | 


3 fy, Let that be | 
as Wege en nr is Part, 5 25 


EEC =: el 


| Lid, ates er —— Romans, in a fair Exchange, 
For + Youſth in Arms with them. 
1 Sen. e ps es lee t, 
To enſure the Lives and Safety of o Friends. 
. wy offers more tha vy ebud ask of him. 
Dep. "You'll find ien in all N 
Pac. Now are you laticky'd 1 ? An Wd 
3 Sen. We ask no more. 2, 
Dep. In the juſt — of profil Love; 
He comes bimfelf, the Heſtage of his Faith; © 
To Capua. 
Ble. So my Advices ſay, but mention not the Tine! 
Dep. He comes this Day: He's on his Mateh alrexhj, 
1 Sen. Let us prepare for hit Reception. 
| Pac. Summon the People to the Peru then,” # 
And let the Articles be read ti eM: = 
22 * 4 
nd act uneny or duf Couiſtæy 1 $3 0 er 
* 4 Die Decius a 0 | 
Mag. "erat ! You have done wer — 
CO Senate: Wou'd\yowwou'd athploy | 
eft-with the Peoplealways fo: © 
The wretched Romans wanted ſuch a Friend : © 
I had no Pow-r: But Der his fer eifree. 
1 Sen. Dead ! are they de | 
[The Senators gb ont one after enter; and lu hi b 
Meg. All peifitin the Barks; © | \ 
And they are left behind, blem am Bwöc 4 
For this Day's Treaſon, who encour — — 
It muſt be anſwer d for to Gods and 
And @ rue it in her Sons unborm z. Ty 25 
An impfen e devoted Crimes? 
The Vengeinde will-falt heavy, andf 1 PR Hl 
Fallwid6-cyough} ente involves all. 
1 Sen. Alas! We are net gelb ofthe Penh [Gi 
2 Sen. But mourn alike with you the'Peopits Rage 
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1 Faronks at work with her Women. | 

f a SONG vrtten by Anthony Hen, . 

ö HA T's Beau f Bright Favonia, cell. 
„ $267 


Te FATE ο C * 0 A. 1 

3 Sen. What could we do? ien N 

Mag . eee r * 

Where are in you leave me iq 
jut you i eed W mt n Fg * 1 

four | Steps have err'd long froth 15 Tia of Trath, a 

ad are not worth an honeſt Man's kt: N 1 


ut I will follow, If I can't prevent... 

may proteſt againit'their Practices: | FF; 
hats in my Power : That Will exempt me from | +. . . _ 
he general Guilt, and juſtifie my Fame: if nit - = 
eme ſecure'my-Intiocettee, aud then 4 c 1 


jexth to an da lan eannot come tov fn 5 [Exit 
8 2 E N E Virginius's Henſe. 5 'f 


5 not Colour, tis nos Feature, 
ie Faſhion, nor Good-Nature : 
ud Teeth, and Hair, a fetviling Grate, 
wt give Perfedtion to a Face : 


dep fawn aw fin jp 
2 2 


SONG aua by c . 


— 


4 7 3 


HAT Deanty't;, Þe-Sirephion an 
Who oft has'twf it, khows it well. 
all the Worndery of Re,, 
Pere Natuve in ench Grace, 
Sy Brenfls, reer 1920 74 
purple Blood thut Boiler mithbm 2 9 
7 5 when I it withieaſe begmiet, - | 
1 —— tamil) - N 
Put not Ai, 1 Her, 1160 
ing — 0p Ln n l. 
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| Fie, .? tis a Pr 


Sacred, and ſet apart. 
5 Fav. The dane Joy»; my” *Lord he EP 5 4 
In which 1 have Cura 5 Part for * 8 


And for the Publick let th 
Fall to their different Fates, who riſe and fall. 


_ There is a kind of Gratitude in Thanks: 
Tho? it be barren, and bring forth but words 


| That any thing relating to my Love | 


| ceprion, 
Thou can'ft not think thy ſelf, but thou art cold. 
1 My eager Welcome in thy longing Arms, 


— That, that had been à Welcome fit for me; 


In recompence of what you have done for me: 


As does become the Duty of my Place. 


. 
, 
9 
4 
15 1 - 
. wa, 7 J 
* + . a; Fe 4 * 
= 7 «4 
. F = \ 
- 
F> * n 


n Vvirginius « 
Vir. on your Women, 


from — b, 
And | Bedirated to the e Joy. 


Vier. The 6 2 erer 

A liberal Share for my Favonia, n 
Fav. May I ſecure: my private Peace at dame: 

Joy. and Grief, 


The State does not concern a Woman's Care: 
Yet, Sir, I thank you for remembring me. 
Vir. Doſt thou! Well, there's ſomething ev'n in tht 


Fav, do not n. | 
Vir. Thou coſt not; 34H 
And that's the ver RO of my Complaint, | 


Should ſtill be ſtrange, not underſtood by ther 
Fav, My Lord * 
' Vir. O! thou art cold in my Re 


I. would have met my Welcome in thy Arms, 


That ſhould have cruſh'd me inward to thy Heart, 
Into thy Heart, if it were poſſibley:-1; 7 1. 
Throbbing and beating with the Pulſe, of Love : 


Ard a juſt Recompence of all my Peine. 
Fav. Indeed, my Lord, I owe. you every thing, 


But for your Welcome, that yon bring along 
With you 3. tis yours, as you ate Maſter here: 
And if I ha ve not ſerv d it up to ys bad”: 


With that frank Cheerfulneſs to give — 
Let me nat anſwer for W 


Vir. Nay, now thou art too ſerious. - 


Fav. I am unhappy-in the want of all 
Thoſe neceſſary, natural Arts to pleaſe. - 


Vir. Thou art above the little reach of ow 
And can't want nothing, but the Will, to pleaſe. _ 
Fav, What is there that I can invite you to, 
That you do not diſpoſe of ? | 

Vir. " Nothing, — 
Thou art all mine; and let me tell my Heart, 


That hourly grows more covetous of tby Lou: 
And therefore buſie to torment it ſelf, 


Its Fears are vain, and thou art wholly mine. 


Fav. I own your Title, and you are the Lord 
Of every thing that does belong to me. 


Ido — that I am happier 

Than I deſerve to be; much happier : + 
commit many Faults, but none to thee. Wy. 
0! could thy Gentleneſs of Soul infuſe 

Its Spirit into my Breaſt, to temper mine; 

How ſhould I then be bleſt! But who can tell? 
Perhaps tis better order'd as it is. 


Indifference would never ſuit my Fate. 


My Paſſions are unruly, and ſometimes 


break looſe on my beſt Friends : But then you ſhould | 
onſider em as the Effects of Love: 


s the Effects! Nay, they are Love it ſelf: 


— 


t leaſt to me: Whether it be Deſire, 

vr Hope, or Fear, or Anger, ar Rey 
tall irs different Motions, ſtill tis Love. 

Lee, Love! The great Incendiary here! 7 
Torch ſets all this little World on Fire: 

nd let it burn, to puriſie my Flame: 

er Lire and Love ſhall both burn out together. 

Servant enters to him. 

Serv. Sir, you are ſtaid for, 

Vir, So, ſo, well, I come. 

me forgot my ſelf my Buſineſs too, 


th looking on thee. Can'ſt thou tell me, Lore 
ſit *rwas I came about? 
Vor. II. N 


7 


ener of Cavui. ws Wi 


yr. Why,what would I have more? There's nothing mores 


or Love it ſelf is all the Paſſions, | 3 
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Fav. Buſineſs, ou y. eln i ment Wenn 
Vir. 1 fancy d 1 Buſineſa here: 
But now I nd *rwas but fend * „ 

To come and viſit the. 178 ber 
Fav. Yowre always kind. 

Vir. The hurry and the ſtruggle of the Day, 
-You were inform'd in by my Me 

Fav. They hourly — . — me the iculs, 

And there are ſome Things done, which I could with-- 

Vir. Things which I thought I could not have allow d: 

And, but to raiſe thy Fortune, never would 

Fav. Pray Heav'n they do not overturn it quite, 

Vir. But they muſt paſs with others in the Crowd, 
There will be Miſchief in Confuſion: 

I had forgot: Thou art 2 Stranger (ſtill 
To the ſad News: Thy Rival is no more. 
| Fav. My Rival (+ 
5 Vir. Ves, thy Rival in my Heart: 
Fou had it all een you, Wife and oy 
> Tunis, that Friend, is dead. 
” Fav. Dead! is he dead 
Vir. He fell at Canna: Had he been alive, 
And ſtill a Roman in his Intereſt ; | 
J never could have been a Foe to Rome. 


i | I babe an Hour of Grief to dedicate 
by But this is not the time. I'm calbd upon. — 


” + >Hamibal comes, the glorious Hannibal, 
bi His Entry will be moſt magnificent, 
a And will reward your Curioſity. 
| I will provide you Place, and ſend for 700 Exit 
| Favonia alone. 
| Fav. What? what is there that I-can want on Earth, 
{ + To fill the Meaſure of my mels? 
F Why am I not contented with my Lot; 
So kind a Husband falls not to the Fate 
Ot every Wife: All chat he ſays, and daes, 
All his Deſigns are working ſtill for me: 
And yet I cannot thank him as J ought. 
Not but I ever had a dutious Senſe—— 
But that is not the payment of the Heart 
He asks my Love, and not my Gratitude, 


Exit 


T th, 


Within this Breaſt, ſtill fighting on his Side: 
. ſum mon d all my Succours to my Aid; 


Th&) Rae Garen 
And why is that wr Of mr! 


But thou art — * eh 
I made it CES to 1 nee hi Name, FS) 
Avoiding every way alt Mews of him. 
Endeavouring” to forget him, if T could. 

But Oh! the Torment, and the Rack of 8e! 
To gur Thoughts for ever on the bent 

Upon t emſelves, fill labouring to forget, 

What, by the Labour, we — mere. 
Why didſt thou come between him, and my Heart? 
Why rather did my Husband place thee there, 

ky bringing thee into the Family? 

] law no danger, till it as too late. 

But what have I not done, and ſuffer d too, 


To drive thee thence, to make Vginius room ? 


have maintain'd an War 


. * 


My Native Powers, and the Confederate Force. ' 
dt Reaſon, Duty, Virtue; nay brought down 

he . Referve of all, my Fame: 
eak Aids, alas! againſt the Tyrant Love, 

but he's depos d, and Death has ſet me free: 
greater Tyrant gives me Liberty, 


_— 


4 a * * 
— 1 . 
1 


ACT IN. SCENE I 
SCENE The Forum. 


nts among the Citizens. 


Garriſon in Capua! O! prevent, 


Reſiſt their Entrance, block th: ir Paſſage up. 
ember Pyrrhus, and the Tarent ines; 


b inſolent Rule, and their ſubjected State. 
lr. They are already enter'd. 


Na Mz. 


Decius * with Perolla, and two or three of his 


on " 
6 L 


292: The FATE of GAPUA.! | 
1 * "Mag. Let em not poſſeſs themſelves,"  - 


Expel em, drive em out 
Or if, by a brave memorable Blow,-- „ 

\'v You would redeem your Baſeneſs to your Friends, 
ut em in pieces, and compound with Rome. 


To 


4 


Fer. They are not of your Party. They fall off. 
N is 4 + 2» {Citizens ſneak of, 
Mag. Old Honeſty is us'd to ſtand alone. 
Per. Here comes my Father. 
Mag. Good young Man retire 
1 may ſay ſomeibing that you would not hear. 
Pacuvius with the Senators in their Robes, croſſing the Stage, 
Fac. Widen our Gates; let our encircling Walls 
Sink in. the Earth, that nothing may appear, 
Ev'n in a ſeeming Oppotition, | 


To ſtand againſt the conquering Hannibal: 
| The Conqueror of Rome, but Capua's Friend. 
x Sen. We need no Ramparts now, no Bulwarks, Wall, 
We re ſtrongly Fortify'd in Hannibal, © © 


Mg. What are the Forces that he brings along? 
Not only Africans, but Nations drawn 
From the extreameſt Limits of the Earth; 

1 ” Hercules Pillars, and the Ocean's Bounds: 


„Wo bave no Knowledge of Humanity: 
aj And but in Human 2 differ — Beaſts: - 
Brutal, and Bloody : But their Leader has 
Advanc'd their natural Barbarity: | 
Erecting Monſtrous Bridges of the Dead, 
On Human Bodies urging his proud Wa 
2 Sen. Nay, Decius Magius. 
Mag. And, as an abſolute Maſter of the War, 
Defying Famine in his horrid Camp, 
Has taught em to devour the Fleſh of Men. 
1 Sen. Now, Magius, you grow dangerous indeed, 
Mag. Are theſe to be our Friends? theſe our Allies? 
Wbo that is but a Son of 1:aly, 
Can ſee, and ſuffer ſuch dcteſſe; Slaves, 
Whom but to touch is a Pollution; 
Such obſcene Villains to become our Lords? 
What! ſhall we turn a Province to their Power! 


Who would'depend on Africk for her Smiles, 


r 


ö Y | 2 N "ey , | 4 : 8 * . 8 2 N Is mn 

The FATE CAT UA. 293: Wh 
That looks upon the fair*fac'd Traly? = = 
On you conſent, that The fhould tall at laſt 3 


A ſober Matron, aud unf vert... 

With all her*Graces,'to the ſwarthy Soil! !, 

Of hot Numidians, and luſt-burut Moors? , 
Pac. We'll hear no. more. Perolla, if thou art” Ir | 


ä 
A Sone of mine, leave him, and follow me. ä 
Forward, my Lords. l 250 
Mag. 1 have done with Hannibal: 
And now, Pacuvius, a word to thee. . 


| Per. I know wy Duty here, and will withdraw A 
From what I fear, a Father's Infamy. [Exif 
Pac. This you muſt anſwer: 


Mag. To the Gods, and Men. 
ll anſwer it; would thou could'ſt do as mach, 
For what thou*ſt done. *. 2 

Pac. Pve ſery'd the Common: wealth 

Mag. Thou haſt ſerv'd thy ſelf. 

Pac. And 'tis thy Envy rails. io REPS; Fi 

Mag. O! that there was no juſter Cauſe to ſpeak!” 
But ſure there's not ſo reprobate a Wretch, | 
To envy thee the Ruin of thy Country. 

Pac. The Ruin of thy Peeviſhneſs and Pride. 

Mag: That Fame unenvy'd ſhall be-wholly thine, 
Thou canſt not as a free-born Citizen, 
But underſtand, that true Proſperity / 
Lies in a common Share of Liberty: | 
Not in the Plunder of our Neighbour's Rights. 

Pac. Who has invaded em? | 

Mag. Thou wouldft be firſt: | 1 
And would thou hadſt been ſo, in Dignity | = 
Of honeſt Deeds: But that was not enough. Is 2 fl 
Pac: find I am arraign'd : What was there more? 

Mag. Thou haſt long practis d on the Government: 
is ning its wholeſome Conſtitution, | , 
bf lawleſs, bold Experiments of Power: | 
ad now they are broke out in Tyranny, 1 
Lo infect the Health and Life of Liberty. 1 _ 

Fac, Becauſe I have appear d the People's Friend, = . 
Mag. Thou did'ſt betray the People to themſelyes, ® 
uking off their ſafe reſtraining Laws; © 


N 3 And 


— — 


ls, 


ed. 
Allies 


* 
TR. . 
- 


And then the Senate to the arte Rage: 
That by tho Oredit of redeeming 
IT Thou might betray us all to . 
Fasc. *Tis very well; go on; let 3 
Mag. What is the 702 Part that thou muſt at. 
In this poor Farce Ambition? 
What Ai it end in? o thou would'ſt be fear'd, 
Rather than loy'd; thou ſhalt be hated too; 
And then what comes of thee? Who can be happy 
On ſuch Conditions of an anxious Life; 
That ev'n his Murd'rer ſhall not only ſcape 
Unpuniſht, but ſhall, be rewarded too? 
All good Men will combine again thy Life: | 
Tho this may want defign-to: lay the Plot; 
A ſecond, Courage to attempt the Deed; 
Another want an Opportunity; _ , | 
All will conſent, and wiſh to have it DS: 
It is enough for gallant Minds ro know 
How honourable in the Enterprize, 
How grateful in the general Benefit, 
How "ep in the Renown and Fame, 
It is to kill a Tyrant. Hannibal, 
Immur'd in Walls of Steel, cannot be ſafe. 
Pac. Ol he'll take care to fave-bimfelf from you. 
Mag. Where then can ſt thou from Jultice hide thy Head 
Pac. The Laws are living fill, to puniſh ſuch * 
—— Teng 
, or Baniſhment? 
Say wp thr thou Tyrant; ; wWhieh do'ſt thou pronounce? 
Death drives us from the Fellowſhip of Mankind: 


my — Hog 


But Baniſnment from only ſuch as thee. Hl 
Before I take my Journey, I prefer Al 
Theſe two Petinons. to — immortal Gods: 4 
The Firſt, T e my Country free: Of 
The next, Pacutins, 1 wilt — me in: 10 
And we will bind all our Poſterity Ti 


Ia the ſtrong Charm, as guilty of this Vow: 
That all that does belong to thee, and me, 
Out Children, Kindred, l and Name, | 
May (HDD, 97 F908 „wap riſe, 1 ry! 
* bleſt or curſt, as ns I deve 


© Frot 


The Fats of Ch ron. 1 


from Capua, and from the Commonwealth 
Pac. Thou haſt Curſt thy felt, and ſo expect thy n 
AN gost ont with rhe Senators. 
Magius remains only 8 his 1 . — returns 70 m. 
Mag. When I — oung, Nn | 
And worn now 2 ber, bing Ol: * mb Fre 
But all my B s in my Ton 1 
can but Talk, and that — poi 1 
Per. I fear you'll find you've done and ſaid — 
Enter an Officer. 
Off. Stand, Dorius g N | 
Mag. Well, Jam the Man. . 
Off. I come from Hannibal, to ſammon you's 
To appear before him. 
Mag. Tell your Hamibal 
His Punick Language is not current. hers: 
We do not underſtand m— 
He has no Right upon a Capuan: 1 
lam free · born, and therefore wonnot come come, (Exif; 
Per, O Sir, you are undone, ; 
Mag. I think not ſo. 
Cli. The Snares are ſbt, you cannot We x now. 
— You are encompaſs d round with Enemies. 
Mag. Better encompaſs d round with Enemies. 
Than live to be forſaken of our don; 
Diſtreſs is Virtue's | 


We only live, to 


4 


| Enter Favonis. 
ce? Fav. What is this Pomp of Hamibal to me? 

| cannot loſe my ſelf ev'n in the Crowd; 
His coming would be welcome, could it 
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Mother Images from entring here. 
Vile I am gazing on the Triumph, one, bad 
Meaning m greg cries, This is the Reward POEM: 


6 Comes Field: I — — take the hint, 
rſuing it quite through t at Scene of Blood, 
Till it * at laſt my Junius ſlain: | 
My Funius, O! the guilt of that Surptize? 
Ady muſt 1 harbour in my Boſom Thoughts, - 
[ine to ſurprize me to my Sin and Shame? 785 
dual betray * ſelf in N 0212 frm 
4 
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Therefore moſt fit for me to ſtay at home. 
Ohl let the Steps of Youth be cautious, 
Jo they advance into a dangerous World; 
Dur Duty only can conduct us ſafe: 
| Our Paſſhons are Seducers: But of all, 
+ The ſtrongeſt, Love: He firft approaches us, 
la childiſh Play, wantonirig in our Walks: 
If heedleſly = wander after him, * + 
Az he will pick out all the'dancing Way, + 
We're loſt, and hardly do return again; 
We ſhould take wainin , he is painted blind; 
To ſhow us, if we ly follow dim, 
The Precipices we may fall into. 
Therefore let Virtue take him by the Hend, ? 
Directed ſo, he leads to certain; Joy. [Exit 
Enter Citizens. 
3 Cie. Is there no more to bo ſeen? I the Shew oree 
already? Is this all? 
1 Cit, All! why, what did you expe? 
3 Cit, Expect! marry, I ex — | 
205 You ſaw, Hannibal, did you not?; 
3 Cir. Yes, yes, I ſaw Hannibal: But, what? I choupht 
he had been half as big as one of his Elephants: Your He- 
roes, I find, are little more than other Mew, * 2 
come near to examine em. 
1 Cit. But did you mind his Looks? 
. 2 Cit. How terrible he lookt with that one Eye! 
i 3 Cit. Very terrible indeed. 
1 3 Cit. I Rood by him a good while, and heard all thit 
N he ſaid to the Senate when they met him. 
2 Cit. And what, what did he ſay? | 
1 Cit. Why, he began very — that's the truth ond 
and thankt us for preferring his F Ry n our Ak 
liance with the Romans. 
2 Cit, And what more? 
1 Cit, Why, be aſſur d us, that 
time, be the capital City of Italy. 
3 Cit. Ay, marry Sirs. 
2 1 Cit. And that the Romans theroſelyes, as well as othe 
People, ſhould do — to us, and ll under our Co 
Voernment, | - 
ty Ads 2 City 


ſhould, in a lille 


Empire of Italy; We- ſhall all be great 

2 Cit. How ſo? | 

1 Cit. Tas all againſt Decius 

came to plain ſpeaking at laſt, and told em roundly, he 

expected they ſhould deliver him into his Power. | 
2 Cit. —— args 3 * 5 

1 Cit. Why not much to t at time: 

Bome ſaid Magius did not deſerye to be ſo us'd neither; 

others, that ſach a Begigning would have an ill End; but 

hey at laſt to deny nothing to Hannibal, and 

ye the old Man up to his Mercy. | 

| 2 Cit, See where he comes! 

3 Cit. O what a Sight is here? > 

1 Cit, A Rope about his Neck, and bound in Chains. 

2 Cit. A Carthaginian Guard bim too. 

ter an Officer with a Guard 

behind Magius, chain d, with a Nope about his Neck, and 

led along by a Lictor. LL ,6& 4,3 We 3): 1 ' 

Of. Have your Eyes every way upon the Crowd; 

| any Man but ſeems to pity: him, [To the Guards. 

eure him as an Enemy to the State. | | 

Mag. You ſee, my Countrymen, the Liberty 

ou have brought home at laſt for you, and yours. 

ere, in the Forum in the barefac'd Sun, 

du ſee a Citizen of Capua, 

ond to none in Name and Dignity, 

om from his Friends, and forcd in Chains to Death. 

o meet your Hannibal, crowd all your Streets; 

ls up your Houſes, and your Images, 

bd put on all the City's Finery, 

 conſecrate this Day a Feſtival 

E dubarous Triumph over you and me. 2 

Of. I'll ſpoil your Speech- making; drag him along. 
I kE!xeunt, the Lictor dragging Magius off the Stage. 

dt. O! piteous Spectacle. . 

30. Piteous indeed. | 

cu. This is the ſetting out of Slavery. | 

N 1. 2 Cit 


4 U 


2 Cit; Nay, Pacwvins told us as much; that when the 
Vir was dl an end, and Hannibal the Conqueror, he Fl 
woe'd carry back bis Forces into rich. and leave us tb 

; Cit. But 1 did not ſo well like the end of his Speech. 


Magins: And truly be 


Carthaginians before and 
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ch. "Tis well it it us 
pity our Fellow-Citizens!+ | 90 _ 

3 Cit. ay Gn 200 marie that? oil} ee * $4. 

2 Cit, The Ry — meg eue already. 

1 cn In 8 * e: Wem zepent to 
lite what we have done. — 
user more: Citizens to um. | 

- 4 Cit. O you have loſt: the beſt of the Shew, the fight 
of the Prifoners, and the Buſhel-of Gold Rings. 

1 Cit. What! there were ſo- many Roman Knights killd, 
and taken at Came, that ———— 2 to- 

4 Cit, $0 they fay, * 

1Cit. Why, then their Beh n le, oat of a meaſure in 
my Opinion. 

4 Cit. The three hundred Knights that were deliver'd 
to us, would have been worth your ſeeing gallant Fel. 
lows indeed, and wounded moſt of 'em. 
© 2 Cit, Some body ſaid, That Junius 3 among 
the Priſoners. 

4 Cn. Yes, yes, — Countryman was amovg 'em; 
he was ſaid to be kill'd at Cama, but * n and 
in a way to do very well. 

1 Cit.” He's a Pr iſoner, you fay. 

4 Cit. No, his old Friend Vigna 
his Violence, and the credit of his Father Pacuvius, has 


indeed. 


made an Intereſt with — chey fo has got 


bim his Liberty. 
2 Cit, All in good time: But Decius Ae, 32 
Let's ol ow all” to know what comes of him. [Exe 
Ex ter Vir inius and Junius with an Officer and gun. 
Vir. O Junius] how art theu re ſtot d ta Lite! 
And I by Miracle to Happineds! | - 
For tho? the bounteous Gods have bleſs my rate 
With all the good things, elſe, of this great woa, 
Yet wanting thee, wanting my other ſelf, 
I could not be entire to my 
Not abſolute, nor perfect in my Jay. 
But they have brought thee back to me 
And through ſuch mazing Paths of Ir 
We cannot trace, and only can admireG. 


Thu 


Y the: merit of 


— — OO — Jl. cc), waeﬀmy , aw 
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Thus thy good Fortune riſes" from the be. 
Hiſt thou not been at Cm, taken there; 
Had we not d — State with Hwmnibal i ae. + 
Thou hadſt not mong the Priſoners, lug 
The Roman Kn "tv be Jeliver's hers: [rh 
Thou hadſt not ſeen thy Country, City, Friends; 
Nor ſhould I had the Intereſt and Bower 7 
With Hannibal, to gain thy Liberty. _ f FOI 
1 Jwonnot be oblit Aer any N UG wee 
not underſtand a Benefit. e ee 
In Prig'ner'of an honoerible Wurz. | os 2c P keys 
And do deſpiſe my Freedom, but on Terme 2700197 I 000 
As brave and honeſt, as pirted With ir: a n 
Such Terms I maſt deſpair of finding here. © 
Vir. We do invite you to an equil ſhare 1 1 
Of all th' Advantages of Government, "ob 
Of Place, and Power, with us in C. 
Jun. Therefore I do refuſe my Liberty. n Y 


lg vir. You wonnot ſure refuſe it from Stems, | E2:4.10 

Jun. I have no Friend, nor I pretend to none. 
. . You have deen mine, and you haye thoaght me 
. 


yours. | 

un. That was in uf Digs; when e unt 
2, {wallow'd, and ont yoong y down. 
Our Pleaſures burrying on in the fame Courſe, 
When we pyrſy'd em with the fame Defires, | 245 10 | 
wich the lade fireteh; and experneſs of Youth: | 
Our Manners doo in every thing yd: ** iT 5 fel 
Then we were Friends for our Convetience. 5 
But when the Bufinels of the World comes bn. wa 
ſuing between ambitious Tnterefts,/ "0 © 
'Tis then, in the great Voyage of our Life, 
As if our Veſſels — upon a Rock, 
Exch ſhifts a ſeveral way £4 *fcape the Wreck, & 
And fink, or ſwim, my Friend; nay, Wg l ie town, 
do by bis Ruin I get ge to Shore. 

Vir. It never can be fo between us two. | 
> no —— no * en 

at Friendſhip can ſuſpect, lit u 
Friendſhip is Riches, — all, * We”: 
Friendſhip's another Element of Life: 


» 
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1 would do every thing to ſerve a Friend... 


Water — Fire not of more general Uſe, 
To the ſupport and comfort & thy the Worldz' 
Than Frieneſhipjto the being of my Joys» eb dt 


And I would ſerve a Friend in honeſt things: 
0 pretend no farther. You, and IJ. 
Yo ſee, have very different Sentiments ; 
+ Therefore unlikely to continue Friends. 
If from our former Brotherhood of Love,. 
You do ſuſpect I may have any Claim, — 
Againſt her Intereſt, that ſhou a have it all, 
Here I renounce it, I-refign it here. | 
And now let's heartily ſhake Handg, and ert; 
To your high Fortune, You; I to my Fate. | 
Vir. My Fortune and your Fate ſhall be but one. 
Fun. They are impoſſible to reconcile: * 
You happy, I am born to be a Wretch: 
You free, and I condemn'd to be a Slave. 
O! had I fabn with Honour in the Field, 
How many Miſeries had ended there! 
Death had ſecur d me then from being led 
In Triumph here, over my Country's Shame. 
I hate your. Hannibal, I hate your Cauſe: 
And => can only be a Friend to Rome, 
And if I ever come at Liberty, .. 
It ſhall be but to ſtrike againſt you all, 
Of. You our vim, he is not to be-reclaim'd 
'Vir. This is the preſent Senſe of or 
The Grief of unheal'd Wounds: All will be well. 
off You cannot truſt him with an. 
Vir. With my own ien. Wong 
Fun. Have you reſoly d 55 
About the trifle of diſpoſin .me?.. 
Vir. My Houſe your Priſon, I muſt be your ir Guard. 
37 With your own Hands you ſet it — 45 on fire. 
F. He has warn'd you, and the Conſequence be yours, 


me Junius ng Virginius 


\ "SCENE 


ES 25.4 FE 1 Nenn FROM 
" Thi" rr of C'xyva: zert. 


SCENE Wit or... 


Enter Favonia, a "Woman following. 4047 . Bak 

Fav. Il hear no more: When next thou ſpeak to me 
t Blood, and Death; and Nuin be the Theme. 
Talk of the Maſſacres of Families, N 1 L 
under of Cities, and whole Countries waſte. 
private Miſchief is not worth*the News, - 
rell me that all the dire Calamities Lok, 
df raging War, ehain d up in Diſcipline, - gr 

\re now broke looſe, 997 in horrid March,. _” 
ro fright the World, the Brood of Cerberus, r. 
And worry all, like the Black of ell. mn ond F; 
hat Luſt and Rapine do divide the Spoil : 
hat Giant Murder does beſtride our Streets, 
talking in State, and wading deep in Blood. 
ly Father Butcher d. weltring in his Gore: 

Dagger in the Throat of my dear Chilis 
od thou ſhalt be as welcome then as now [Exit ii amm 
hat Capua is in univerſal Ble; 


o 


— 


SPEER! 


1:8 "WY 


\ll, gl the Winds of Heav'n driving this war... 
nd nothing but my Tears'to-quench'thie-Flame, ++: - -; © 
Funius alive ev'n that would give me Death. 

In Cpu too! that brings it nearer ſtill. a 

In the ame Houſe! that ſtabs the Dagger home: 
t hurries me to Executions. 1 ono} wy 

And Execution too upon the Rex? 

Let me be out of pain, before he comes. 

What Corner ſhall I find to hide this Head in? 
here is that Dungeon-darkneſs that can blind 

de Eye of Jealouſie? My Husband comes Wantz! 

Lo draw me to the hateful Light again. 

0 drag me to the trial of my Truth. 22 | 

What can I plead ? © guilty, guilty Wretch! - 

There is no Courage, but in Innocence: 

No Conftancy, but in an honeſt Cauſe. 

Thy Conſcience is a thouſand Witneſſes: 

and Funius, the chief Acceſſary, he 


nds out againſt thee, and confeſſes all. a wit 
ben no more: Pronounce my Sentence quick; 
= it be Death, to end me any way. LE. 
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Virginius u Junius. 

Ve. I need not te you, — "ltr 

And that you have your entire. 

Hal Jans why that Paleeſs 0n thy Face? | 
Thy alter'd Looks ſpeak thy . | 

Thou art not woll. 

Fun. Indeed I am not well. 70 

Vir. Expence of dn end the loſs of Blood, 

With needful Care they will recroit again; 

; Reſt on my Arm, and let me lead you in. 


SCENE Changes to Favonia's Apartment. 


Fayonia leaning on ber Hand in a Chair. N leading 
Jaftins iu e Rove, | 
vr. Favonia : 
Fav. Ha! who calls? . 
Fun, 1 can no more: I a bee. 
OI TOA fy of kb 
Vir. Fall into theſe Arms, ö 
They never will refuſe to beer thee up. 
Favonia, call for help; he comes again; 
Stay; lend your Hand ; ſoft, gently, fer him down, 


How is it now? rene 


Fun. Confounded in m Shame, 
That my Infirmity ſhould here intrude. 
Your Pardon, Madam, will recover me, 
Vir. Rally your routed Spirits to your Aid, 
Reſt will compoſe and bring em back again. 
I cannot ſtay with you, but will return 
To cheer, to comfort you, and to renew 
The paſt Endearments of our former Friendſhip. 
I will provide you Balm for all your Wounds: 
My Wife her ſelf, your kind Phyſician, 
Will wait upon you, till 1 come a =_ 
Favonia and } 
Jun. I'm hunted to the Brink of the Abyfs; 
Plunge in I muſt, and to the bottom now. 
But firſt upon my Knees let me fall down, 
— and aw'd, and fearful of your Frown, 
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I FAVE einn. 


Beſpeaking Pardon. if. — 2 M ct 
In edlen the —— 
Say any thing towards 

Ari. ria »1 —— 


— you on your es 
Jun. 2 bleſt, that you will 


hear me any Way. 
But O! the Accent of my Voice is enn 


You cannot know it now in +] 


There was a time, in the gay Spring of Life,.. * 

When * Note was as the mounting Lark's, 

Merry, a cheerful, to ſalute the Morn + 

When all the Day was made. of Melody; - 

But it is paſt / that Day is ſpent, and dene, 

And it has long been Night, long Night — 

| have been happier, you have known me ſo. 
Fav, Alas! t eig no Fortune perſect here. 
Jun. Indeed I find it: When I enter d fick - 

Into the Liſt of this 3. World. 

romis'd fair for a more proſperou Coutſe: 

Favourite of Fortune, and the W 
To perfect all, of my Vinginins:-. 


We liv'd the Envy of our Capwan Yout, 
he molt aſpiring to the Fame 


Of Friendſhip, only mania 
do bleſt you found us. 
Fav. Would to all the Gods: | 
Ine er had come between you;: to divide; 
o part ſuch Friends. 
Jun. O! had we parted there: 
e to the rich Foſſaſſion of your Charm; | 
to a poorer Fortune in my Love; 
et rich enough, and happy in Content, 


vx \ | 


t 
e 


919 


| tad been well: But be would have me-hothe? + 


Fav, O! I remember: his Impatience. 
Jun. To be a Witneſs of his a; | 
nd ſo I was, I heard him every Day 
[ranſported in the Riot of the Theme; 
ul of the raviſhing Diſcoveries | 
— made in that bleft Land of Love: 


be ever riſing op Aeags of Towing Joy; 
[te boarded Mines of Treaſures, aun 


ak ſuch a rapture of Variety,” 
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$ + Of Pleaſures that were ever grow E 

. It was not ſafe to hear, I found it 

Fav. O cursd Effect of fooliſh Vanity?” 7?! 

Fun. What was it to approach then, to behol, \ 

And Face to Face examine and — — 

The copied Beauties with the Original? 

O! they were faint, and the Deſcription cold, 

Heavy and dead, to'the inſpiring Life 

And what I thought Extravagance — 

Prov d eaſie to the Wonders I ſaw chere. 

Fav. Can —_— end in? * | 
n we reſolve to gaze upon un 
wits Eyes? ſoon blinded by that Pride 

I loſt my way; and found my felfteo late, 

Born down the Torrent of a te Ne. 

That mw ended in a Sea of Wo 
1 y ſaw Ruin attend m — 10 

Tberefore reſoly'd to lead wenn far away, 

Where they might never come to trouble you, 

But O! it was with all the Violence (4 

Of Pangs, in Death, that Tat laſt ann. 

And yielded to that only Remedy: 10 U 19 

e 63113 

To fly the Place, where I muſt die for Love,” 

Or live a Traitor to my Friend and n PW 
Fav. What have you ſaid ? 03423 W757 57 2007 J [1 
Jun. If I have ſaid too much, pie pA e 

Believe, I rather had in Silence dy d. 

Than to have ſpoke at all? This was the Fate 

I labour'd to avoid. But Who can ame N F 

His Deſtiny ? It follows every where: DN 

Capua, or Rome, or Cama, ſtill the ſame. 

I would have welcom'd it, that fatal — 21 

But there it loſt me in the Crowd of Beub. 

This was the Place of Execution;  - 

And it has caught, and ſeiz d, and bound me bee: 

I'm on the Rack: What I diſcover noõ--w. 

Is only the Expreſſion of my Pain, 

' Wrung from my Heart, long over d, and full, 

Which elſe burſt with its Con _ 

Rather than caſe, its Labour. by a Gran, 
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Fav. O Junius whither- are you going ? hold. _ 
Jun. A little farther, and I ſhall arrive 4 „ 5 
At my long home, the Goal of my * . 
0 al your Pardon, would repeat my Fault: 
o ask your Pity, were to draw you in. 
y Steps of Mercy, to a Tenderneſs. | 
riminal, and guilty, to reprieve a Wretch, - 
ho, for the Common Peace, and yours, muſt die. 
There is no Ward againſt ſuch-Blows as theſe; .- . 
They ſtagger me, and I at laſt muſt fall. 
ince I am doom'd to bea facrifice» -  — 
df fatal Friendſhip, and of hapeleſe Love, 
ere let me fall, I would be offer d here; 
low me dying to confeſs my Love <4 
1 my laſt Sigh, and at your Feet expirmſe. 
[Falls at her Foet ſhe breaks: his Fall, and kneels by 
him to rec Ven bim. 8 8 5 | 
Fav, Tis l am bound, and torn upon the Rack! 
cannot bear it. Funius, Funius: COS 1 
ook up, and live, and II confeſs enough | 
or you, and for my ſelſ, all that 1 know, 
| that IL ever heard of Wretchedneſs; . _. ©. 
ſtat you bave undergone, what I have felt; „ /. 
dat I now fell from this tormenting Love. et! 
bere am going? Help there -O he comes 
pan to Life——fly, fly to my Relief. : 
Enter Women, run t0 affit Junius, and lead him off. - 
eall your Arts, his Weakneſs to reſtoree + 
cure muſt be, never to ſee him more. ha. 
ada «22 [Exit. at another Door. 
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ACT Ul. SCENE I. 
SCENE. A Garde. - * 

Enter Pacuvius and Perolla. „ r 

1 watch'd thee with a careful Parent's Eye;  _ 


Follow'd through all the Motions of thy Soul; 
cannot find it. therefore have withdrawn, 12 ** * a 


» 


trembling Sigh, that might offend your Ear. k 
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as To give tñee Pee and 
Per. Andtherefore have 1 follow you, my Lord; 
| To tell you what it is 1 hour with. 
Pac. Tis mighty ſure, when the great Hamibal 
Not only bas iy, but hotiour'd peed 
At his 11 gh Table, ther his Gueſt, 
That can 2 his Invitation, 
Poyſon his Feuſt, and in a general Mirth, 
Make fad the brow of Youth with Diſcontent. 
Per. Tis a Defigh to raiſe my Country's Fame. 
Pas, Thy Country's —_ 


Per. You ſee this Da 

A little Inftrument Pak, --p ” Work? 

But well employ'd, and e truck dome 
Pac. Struck home 


Per. Into the Heart of Hamibal, 
Worv'd yet attone our infamous Revolt. 

Pac. O Fupiter { thou great Deliverer ! 

Per. I have reſoly'd to make bur Peace with Roms; 
And ſeal it with this Carthaginian's Blood. 
*Tis fit that you ſhould know. what I intend-; - 

If you approve the Deed, then ſee it done; 
If not, take this Occaſion, and retire. 

Pac. By all the Bonds of Duty, and of Love, 
That tye a Son and Father's Hearts in cn 
I beg, implore, conjure thee to defiſt : 

Let me arreſt thee in this horrid Coutſe, | 
| That leads through all the Steps of lafamy, 
Into the gulf of _ Perdition. | 


Per. I think not 
ene 
Ve interchang'd our Souls, Faith, 


and plighted 
With right Hands joyp'd, in ſolemn, holy, —”ͤĩù7 | 
Ot Sacred Tiuſt; and was there nothing meant 


By theſe Rites of Hoſpitalit 

More goes Rm of be bed Seafled, dk, and laught; 
R * 
of Shame, 


To pet a nearer 

To perpetrate the 
| —* — —— ne 
Fer. How, my Lord! 
* Our aber; you compete hrs 


r 1 % * 


pac. Your Bene factor 3. he has fav'd your Life. - 
Per, 80 is the Robber, that but takes iy Goods c | 6, 
And ſhall I thank-himafor net doing 'more? P 77” a4 
Pac. If there is nothing Sacred g if yay think 
Religion, Faith, and Pieey, Reſtraints 
But tor the Weale, then let Jooſe all the Reins, 


y 355 


Yet when you undertake a Villanax. 1 
Act like a Man, nor raſhly'throw away ; X 
Honour and Life in the mad Enterprize. 7 


Per. My Life I have devoted to my Cauſe, 
And Honour muſt attend it, when it g 
Pac. What ! would you fing arte ac lend: _ 
Where is the Circle of his © ? | : 
His waiting Slaves, and his attending Guards $: -- 5 
The many Eyes that only wake for him? 229. 
The many Hands always in Arms for him 3 a 
All blind, and dead? are t y confounded a? 
Can you alone, undaunted, apainſt ' 
thols Looks of Terror, which arm'd 
— trembled at, and Rome could not ſuſtain ? 
per.] can ſurprize him in bis Riots here.. 
Pac. O, no, Sn Son, he's not to be pd. N 
There is an awful Guard of Majeſty | t 
About his Perſon; that denies: 7 9 rard 8 


'. 


telter him with the Laurels of their Fields.” 
ite mighty Ghoſt ot great milins, ee Rady 
That waits bim, -as his — Genins nw", 1 
Would wiſh to die again, a Death . et 4M 
0 ſee a Boy att 4s | 4 
lat grant you y atm is Co — his Guards : 5 

[tt | am there, — 9eld you: — . 
im his Fortreſs, Tam his Defence: - a 5,14 
Fil you purſue him a Rabere hi ? 
Jou will ſtab him, ſtab him then through me. 
9 breaſt oppogd, firs you muſt reach wy blearty.// 


wy 
4 
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Before your Dagger can arrive at him. 
3 - Pex, O, Sir, your Words have ſtruck a Dagger here, 
Pac. Is then the thirſt of thy Revenge ſo hot, 
Not to be ſlackt, but with à Father's Blood 7 
Fer. Tl pour out mine to quench your kindled Rage; 
Pac. Let me deter thee here, rather than go | 
| To throw away thy ſelf, and ruin m. 
* O let my Prayers proſper, and prevail! 
IJ With thee, as for thee they prevail'd to Day. 

Per, I muſt deny you nething ; but you have 
Undone your ſelf, your Country, and your Son, 
You have commanded me, and I will pay 
That Piety to you my Country claims. 

O my dear Country! this was my laſt Hope, 
BY * _— thee to 3 — — 
2 'd this Dagger in thy Cauſe: 
But N 1. it from my Hand; 
I can no more, but with my Grief retire, 
And in the Crowd expect the common Fate. Eu 
Enter Virginius to Pacuvius. 

Vir. You have withdrawn your ſelf in a bad Time. 
We wanted you within; the Publick bass 
Put on a diffrent Face from what it had: 

But Smile, or Frown, we cannot mend it now. 

Pac. Pray, what's the Matter ! 

Vir. Why, the Queſtion roſe + 

- Upon the taking in the Tarentines. 

| Pac. O, I was by, when their Ambaſſadors 
Were introduced, and had their Audience, 
Their Buſineſs was weleom' d, and well receiv d, 
But not requiring haſte, ſoon laid aſide, 
And civilly diſmiſt, while 1 was there. 

Vir. It was fo, and the Revellings went on. 

But then, from all the Quarters of the Town, 
We were allarm'd by clamorous Complaints, 

Of every kind, againſt the Soldiers. 7 
Women, and: Wine, we knew, of Right were theirs, 
But in a natural, and manly Uſe, | 
Not to break through, or over- leap the Bounds 
Of Government, by brutal Violence. 
But when they came, without Diſtinction, 
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0 Cine on Ml, proceeding ſo to F 
o Plunder, Murder, and to Raviſhment, 
Twas high Time to complain.” woes 
Pac. High Time indeed. be den 
ir. Some cald on you, others peritioatd ner. b {4 
nd every Client to his Patron ran, ö 
o ſave him, or to redreſs his hog 
Pas, What follow'd then? 17 
Fir. Ma herbal ſtanding by, | 
he Carthaginian — of the ks 
ih his blunt Honeſty, told Hannibal, 
hat from the Soldiers Luxury, he + 
aua would prove to him and his _— 
atal, as ever Cane did to Rome. 
Pac, Ha ! that was Home: | 
Vir, Hannibal rouz d at that 
nd gave his Orders for a ſpeedy March: 
but not ſo much, on what Maberbal ſaid; 
tis bel ev'd, as on ſome News from Rome. 
Pac, We never wiſh'd him to continue here. | 
Vr. But what ſhou'd' be the News that has ſo ſoon 
ter'd his Meaſures ? 5 
Pac. O, no matter what 


an come from Rome; he has vd the preſent Turn, 
nd we can ſerve our ſaves againſt the next: 


e muſt be near him, while he ſtays with us. [Exennd, 


SCE N E Virginius' 5 Houſe. 
Enter Junius. 


Jun. It was her Hand that rais's me from the Grave ; ; 


t was her Mercy that repriev'd my Fate: 
de meant it in a kind Compaſſion, 

do it had been the tendreſt Charity, - 
lo let the Rigor of the Sentence paſs 

pon my Lite, and put me out ol Pain. 

m redeem'd from the Arreſt of Death, 
Jo pine, and languiſn in a wretched Life. 
* ro Remedy ? Want will be heard, 

nd anſwer d too; I could turn Beggar here: 

en once it comes to the ex remity - 

lake, or ſtarye, there is no more a Right 
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"3% Wer Aa DESICATWVAY 
4 rok ; ll Things is comman than. Po 5 
* In 1 benen _— Held eum, 12 
* u to Com „ r Bu 
8 8 but I may be relied >. | 
= I have dische d my fol, from. all the Bonds. | 
|. Of Friendſhyy — that encumber'd. me; 
| And I am: ge, and free to take 1 
All Oger ide, ps can aſſiſt | 
| To make me----What ? a Villain: Am 1 bee? 
Diſcharg d of all my Obligations? 
| © Why aml here, 2 another Lord 
| Over this Family, and not a Friend? 
4 Is then the Truſt and Confidence repos d 
| In me, and my Fidelity, no-Bond ? 
Y Theſe are State Morals ; but Adverſity 
i Has ever been an evil Counſellor ; ; 
And always will be ſo: I'll hear no more. 
I have nothing left me but my Honeſty, 
To write my 28 and grace my Tomb. 
Thither I'm going. O Favonia! ftay, - 
I ſee you ſpun me, let me only take 
A parting Look, I wonnot dare to I | 
If I ſhou'd figh, it is my laſt Adieu. [Exit 


S CENE he Forum. 


Enter three or 7 Citizens of the better Sort. 


1 Cit. Are theſe our Friends? what cou'd they have 
done worſe by us, if they had been our Enemies? 

2 Cit. If our City had been taken by Storm, they could 
but have raviſh'd our Wives and Daughters. 

3 Cit. And put us to the Sword; you forget that, Man 

2 Cit. No, we were reſerv'd Gon a worſe Puniſhment, 
to ſtand by, and look on, as ſcandalous Witneſſes of our 
Infamy and Diſgrace. 

1 Cit. There's nothing free from their Inſolence and 
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Outrage. ds 
2 Cit. Every Place prophan'd by their Rioting 200808" © 
Drunkenneis. | 20 
1 Cit. They have invaded every Thing that's ons tous n 


2 Cir. No Property in any Thing. 


2 Cit 


43.9 


=. 
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; Cit. Eſpeciay ge Ratticont . nay, it has been very 


o the Tarentines; and mn take em, |. 5 


» _ 


| Cit. Hanmibal-is\march'd indeed with his Army, but 


25 left a Garriſan:behind im; What does he mean by 
hat ? E e Kg 
2 Cit. To protect us againſt the Romans, - . 

1 Cit. The Romans ! why, we have been told all along 
here was no Danger of them. Fry Ih JG 
2 Cit, I wiſh We may find ĩt ſo. _ ns on 

1 Giz, There's no believing any Thiog now-a-days; 


ot 2 Syllable of Truth in the Mouth of Report, for an 


oneſt Man to walk by, ; 

2 Cit, Tis all Party, and ferving a Turn, f 

1 Cit, There was no News current a great while, but 
e Diſtreſs of the Romans, the Miſery they were brought 
o and the utter Impoſſibility of ever appearing in Arms 
gain; = was all the Reaſon we. had for 0 our 
d Friends. ä | | * 

2 Cit, Now that Turn's ſerv'd, and not ſo much care 
en to ſtifle the Intelligence, we hear, of nothing but 
heir Induſtry and Virtue, the Preparations and Power of 


e Rownans ; 1 am credibly infor med they have a Conſular - 


my in the Field, and in Condition to try their Fortune. 
pn with Hannibal, if he pleaſes. 8 

1 Cit, He may thank himſelf, if they ſhould. beat him 
Ow . 


2 Cit, If he had march'd directiy to Rome from Canna, 
be was advis'd. ä 

| Cit, But he ſtay'd there playing the Merchant, and 
ing his Priſoners. 

2 Cit, Which provok'd Maberbal to tell him, That he 
ew how to Conquer, better than to uſe his Victory. 


3 Cit. If the Romans ate fo ftrong, what may become 


us then ? 


2 Cit, Nay, we have pull'd our old Houſes: upon our 

«ds, and may be buried in the Ruins, for ought we know. 

| Cit, We have deſery'd as ill as we can ot 'em. 

2Cit, Azd have nothing to pray the Gods, but that they 

J never have it in their Power to Reward ustoour Deſerts, 

Un, That's all we have to truſt to. ¶Exeunt. 
Enter 
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This little ſtand of Fortune gives me Time 


The City ſo. I was prevented then: 


What was the Romans Murder in our Baths ? 


* Euter Pacuvius and Virginius. - 
Pir. Is t poſſible Gee be WE . 
Forgetful, ſo ungrateful to his Friends. 
Pac. Contain your ſelf, at leaſt bere in the Street; 
Let us not be the firſt in our Complaints, 
Who were the forwardeſt 
Vir. And we are paid 
Moſt richly for our Pains. 
Pac. I will come home 
To you, and there we will enlarge our Hearts 
Vir. In ſpight of all his Guards, and ſpeak bold Truths 
I ſhall expect you with Impatience. U 
Pac. Bold Truths! They may return upon our {ly 
For if 1 ſpeak Truth boldly, as it is, 
I cannot be ſurpriz'd, that Hannibal 
Should leave a Garriſon, ſhould nor truſt me 
With full Command, which I had juſt before 
Abus'd, betray d, and given up to him: 
To him, I mean to my Ambition: 


To look about, and ſee what I have done. 
The many violent Steps that I have made 

To bring me here ; to my untimely Fall, 

It may be too; when Thraſimene was fought, 
Being cbief Magiſtrate of Capua, 

Had Hunnibal marcht this way, I had defign'd 
The Senate's Slaughter, to deliver up 


But now have done it not ſo bloodily. 


Was not that bloody, and ſet on by me? 

J had forgot; tis dangerous to awake 

A guilty Memory, Decius Magius too 

Star ds out to accuſe me but he's ſtill alive. 

O I remember all his Curſes now : | 
May they be blown about, and loſt in Air; 

Not ſhed their Venom upon me and mine. [ 
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ed abtt 36.17 roy 5 p > 
=_ 65 i Vistas Ha. | 
* Fee d ; 4.ill 1 755 201 

2 Enger: Junius. un, . 

ee gud Hentl a. in Wh e Night N 1 1 


— bh Darkneſs!. in the ianet ee '@ 1 hat 
1 ſpy a winking: Lamp, that weakly, drk, th 400 
The ambient Air, ſcarce kindling into Light: 9 
That, feeble as it is, all be my Guide. 


4 


There l ſhall find per. her pomp.of Griefe,...: 
Dare I invade. her Bae Solitudeß 288 Nr +0 61k 


My Heart fight 18 918, ON 1 Races 
Knock, and forſake js when I wou'd go on n; 
Warning me not to touch forbidden Ground, - EN 
Forbidden! ſo are all gad Things to me. 


Nothing to bape, I nottung dave to fen ws) 5 Ki. 6 


SCENE Changer, and Jews Favonia de 
e Conch in ar Undreſr, C26 
N e pid 
len Junius e, a all bak 
Jun. She conleerates the. Eu ba ſne i 
With Reveren We * ap 4134 
Where are the errors, od keep me bock ? 
Her Frowns, thegrestel, 7 yh in „ e e 
) may the ro B08 Down of ſweet R of 645 Þ 14k] 
Receive thee. on the Bed 8 $ 0 10 
And fold thee cloſe i in. che ind Arms of Reſt: 
bit undi ſturbd, this Opportunity K co 
j now be mine, to feed my famiſp d 9 L a1 — 4 2 
be fickning Light is envious, and grows pale, | 
With looking on her; Tis 4 Sight: Riva, l 
or the high mounted Sun, in ＋ . 
0 ſtop, and wonder at let me ſix here — My 
duetch wide the Gates of Sight to take her inn 
i the full triumph of by conquering Charms 
j eaper Eyes devour her Beauties ũp. 
oſatiable, and hungring till for more, * +” 
1 * rich Glutton, that enjoys this Store! 
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pling to ſpare from Superfluity, © © Ne, 1" 
my Wants — y Feaver burns ups" YE. 10 
Fa. It, 0 * -0! | 

4 | hd GET. \ || 
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Ol let me quenchit at this healing Spriog. . . _ 
dd wer. . See 3 r 2 
Protects the Place; thrice happy, bappy, he 
Who may plunge in, nd bathe, and wanton there. 
But I muy taſte the coolnieſs of the Streatn, 
And I will drink the Oordial of a Kiſs, I 
From this deur Hand, reach'd out to comfort me; 
f [Knees nd hiſs her . 
She wakes? n 


Enter Virginius as end Pacuvius ur the Dor. 
What Noiſe! I may retire unſeen. I 


Vir. A Man here wich my Wife] Ol give me wy. 


| II Breaks um Pacuvint 
Fav. Who's there! my Lord? 
Vir. Where is the Villain? where? | [Runs after Juni 
Fav. O! where indeed? my Father! on my Knees 
Let me proteſt, and ſwear my Innocence, = 


n 


am berray'd; and ft. 5 
Fac. Thou art indeeee. [Virginius re 
Vir. This was contriv d, and lay'd for his Eſcape: 

And this Apartment fitted, and'prepar'd_ 

To be the Scene of their Adulterous Luft. 

Where is there ſuch another Wretch on Earth? 

tRuin'd, undone in every Intereſt," 

Betray d and ruin'd in the desreſt Truft! 

5 will be the 23 mai 8 

my juſt Rage, and here begin Revenge 
b Pac. Strikes home, it is Ag ob of Juſtice now. 
Vi. Have you condemn'd her? © 416496 
Pac. I applaud the Deed. [She opens bir Am 
Vin. I wonnot kill thee in thy Father's Sight. 
That were to act a Murder up him. = 
Here, take her, Sir, I give her up to you. 
Your Rouſe's Honour is eftgap'd with mine. 
Do with her what is fit for Jon, and me! 
Tou are her Judge, coddenin, br fer ber Free,” I un 
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SCENE the Forum. 
Junius, with Citizens. 


Jo} LT Capua fink under the Rods of Rome: 
Her Axes hew your Branches to the Stock, 
The Lifeleſs Trunk, never to ſprout 1 rat 
The Gods Appointment 1 is the bel, 
But every way. your Ruin will be Juſtt. 
1 Cit, If all our Nobles are of your Mind, what muſt 
become ot the City in a little Time? 
It muſt become the injur*d Romans 
At the beſt, that, and you their faithleſs Slaves, 
As you deſerve, unworthy to be Friends. 
Now, nowy the Day of your Account 'draws on. 
The Roman Conſuls come as Miniſters -_ 
Of Wrath, and Terror, to this guilty Town, 
Arm'd with the kindled Juſtice of the Gods 
Againſt your Crimes, with their avenging Bolts 
From Heav'n, and the deyouring Flames of Hell, 
To Burn, Deſtroy, and Ruin you and yours. 
They have inveſted you with Fire, and Sword. 
Famine, and Peſtilence will follow ſown 
In the ſtary'd Rear, to ſeize, and faften on | 
Thoſe Wretches, who juſt ſcape the Stroke of War. 
You have variety of Miſery r 
Before you, in this Siege, to pick and chuſe 
What Death you pleaſe, but think not to eſcape; 
Your Hannibal has left you, with the Gods, F 
And all gpod Men, to ſure Perdition. [Exit 
2 Cit, A ſorry Comforter — _ r 
1 Cir. Of t other Side; no Friend of ours; ne matter 
* 5 TIE were worſe, if poſſible. 

a 4 tis n / 35 7 " 
a IE: 
2 3 * a e that's the Truth - 

aud which way to apply our ſelves for a Remedy 
Ci. Ay, that's the way, if we cou'd hit ont. TA 


O 2 2 Cit; 


AC 
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2 Cit. Let's to the Forum, there we ſhall find our Fg. 


low-Citi oo 
- *1 Cit Wehn with rhe them, A Settling wut dur 
Jonivs Rn.. [kun 
un. What ist to me, my Country; Capua? 
Who does maintain, or who deſerts her Cauſe? 
Favonia is the Province of my Care: 
And her. 1 have deſerted, IA lefe -- 10 
How! baſcly ! nay, abandan'd to te lags, | 
It may be, of a jealous Nusband too 
Ha! whither am 1 burried by my Fan, 
Had I foreſeen but half the Accidents 
That threaten now, what wou'd I not have done? 
11 wou'd have ſnatch'd her from his cruel Hands, 
And may do. ſtill, I will declare my Love, 
Clear her ſuſpected Honour to the World, | 
Or juſtifie my Paſhon by Reyenge. | U 


SCENE changes to — Honſe. 


. Enter Pacuvius and Servant. | 
Pac. Let him diſpoſe of her, as he Aj! beſt: 
It was a Task unnaturally y impogd, 'd, 
And therefore willing| I lay it down... 
Beſides, there is a publick Conflict bete, 5 
Within this Breaſt, admits not private Cares. 
Say, have you ſent ha e TROY 


1 


And Marius Blaſas ne 4 
Ser. At you ordered, Sir. 5 £9 adn" 
Pac. And what? 58 | 
Ser. They will come Home , 

Pac. Tis well. 
Let no Body diſturb me, ill they come. 
They ſent no News? 


Ser. There's none worth ſendir ir. 

Pac. Worth ſending! true, ang i, it fel to ſood 
Bur we may poldly hear what Fo muſt: 2 {v 
Tis natural ro,enquire how the World goe D: 

Ser. Towards an 00 with us, wort to ee 21:20 
And Capua; the Expedition is .} .. 49 £ 
Incredible, that carries on the Sie | 
Pac. We often ask, in Caſes of Delpair, © "We" 

When we are ſure the Anſwer cannot pleaſe, 


l 


| 
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Ser. Hannibal try d to raiſe it, but in vain: 

ind now tis ſaid that he is march d to Rome: 

hat way to draw the Conſul from our Walls, II 

o ſire their City, and defend themſelves; | 1 ITY 

Pac. Leave mk. and bring in what Reports you hai: 
Exit the en | 


e cannot 15 5 0 4 norm Events: | I.E | 
The Gods haye plac'd em in the Hands of Fate. 
o Shape, and Faſhion for their high Deerees 
titheir appointed Time, to bi ing em forth, 
To baffle human Wit, and Induſtry. 

le in the Courſe of Probabilit / 

nd as Appearances preſented Things, 
ume was to Fall, and Capua was to Riſe. 
ut Fate, it ſeems,” has otherwiſe ordain d. 
here is a ſecret Power, withit the Scene, 5 
hat works unſeen, and makes ſo quick a Chinge! 
cannot ſtand the Taunts of bad Succeſs, 

Ind therefore wonnot meet em in the Growd, 

have hitherto been on the winniog Sid-, 

e have anothet Game of Fottune now, 

ndT will loſe ds little-as I can. 

cinnot make the Figure that 1 wou'd, 1 

ut need not make a bad one; that's in me; 


it grows worſe, I Eno) my Remedy. © [Ex. 
SCENE changes to the Forum. 4 
A Crowd of Citizens. 621 


3 Gt, No Tidings to comfort us? TS 
(Cit. Sad Times, lad Times, and running on FE be 
ole as faſt as the can drive. © TI 
2Cit. Did ever Poste fall from ſuctra Pinacle of Proſperi.” 
unto ſach a Galph of Deſtruction, in ſo little a Time? 
3G, Never, neyer. ' 
101. Our Sallies did ſome at firſt to bidder their 
ks, but to no Purpoſe now, they re beaten back upon 
Attempt, and dare not look the Romans in the Face. 


2Ct, There's no g the Walls. | 
t. The 3 e thick, they re about your | 
—_ you re aware of em. | 


Nora Spade employs i the Trench, but digs 
Grave, O3 3 Cit. 
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4 Cit. We're in a ſad Condition indeed: ,._ +. 4 
1 Cit, There's no Body to Command; but Boar, and 
Hamo, the Garthaginians, and hom the Capua obey 
them, you may behere..- e. 

2 Giv. The Guriſon fights hard for us, to, ſaye ther. 
ſelves; but they l pay their Quarters before they leave us. 

3 Cit. They have brought us into the Crime, and won't 
forſake us in the Puniſhment. 

1 Cit, Nay, they have done all they can for us with Hamibal, 

2 Cit. And for themſelves, for they muſt pay our Scores; 
but what was that all? 


1 Cit, Why, they ſent to him, to complain that he hd 


abandon'd the Town, and, as it were, yielded it up him- 
felf to the Fury of the Romans; and withalbeſceching him, 
that he wou'd come to their Relief, who were not only. 
Beſieg'd, but ſhut up in the Works, and almoſt in the 
Hands of the Euemy — | 

2 Cit, Upon which he came to look upon his Patients. 
at a Diftance, ſhook his Head in deſpair of our State, and: 
went to Rome for better Advice. | . 

3 Cit. He ſent us his Regſon for ſo doing. 

2 Ci. But the Conſuls are here ſtill, for all his Reaſon, 
and the Prætor too; their Armies are not drawn off ; as 
ſoon as Hannibal march'd ont of Capaa, the Rumam came 
upon us, you know, a if they had hit the Opportunity, 
they had been aiming at ſo long; they did not come here 
to be drawn away by every Motion of the Enemy. 

4 Cit, No, no, they. won't leave us ſo. 

2 Cit. Therefore my Advice is, either to try what.our. 
Deſpair, can do, in making a.bold Puſh, or take the Bc- 
neſit of he Conſuls Proclamatia g. 

3 Cit. What's that > What does the Pr clamation fry f 

2 Ci. It offers Life and Liberty to all choſe that furren- 
der themſelves in Four and twenty Hours. 

3- Cit. Why, ay, why don't we lay hold on the Prock- 
mation ? 3 . en 1 1 0 

4 Cit. At leaſt let's ſtay for. an Anſwer from, Hannibal. 
Some Mauritanians have undertaken, in the Name of De: 
ſerters, to get to him thro 'the\Rowan, Camp: te 

2 Cit. And will be wiſe enough never 6e come back 
again, In the mean Time, we and: like condenin'® 

| AE, 


0 11 
#. „% + ef *% 
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Men, with the Halter about our, Necks, but no . 
umpts any Thing for hicmſfelg or the Pabligk, 

1 Cit. What wound 45 have us do? The chief Geirene” 
hve ſhut themſelves;up in their, Hooſes; expeRing. their ' 
Ruin, with the Deſiruction oſ their Country, 
; Cit. The Nobles have deſerted, us, and the Cue of. 
the Common- Wealeh. 
2 Cit. Why then, in the firſt Place, let us g, and ſet. 
* ** at Liber 7 

Apreed, agi texas luckily thought upon. 
30 e's a good Man, and a Lover of is Countty. 
4 Cit. And a Lover of the Peo ple. 
1 Cit, Nay; he never 2 with. vs bot for our” 
Faulrs, when we defery'd/it, - 

3 Cit, If we had been govern'd by bim, Friends-—— / 

2 Cit, Let us claꝑ hi m upat the Head of the Government. 1 

30. And his Enemies in his Place. 

4 Cit, We can't do better. 

1 Cit, And then we'll go about the City to Summon 
the Senate, and tell the Senators Twp what: they muſt * 
truſt to; that unleſs they Aſſemble immediately to look 
fer the Publick, we'll kr their Houſes on Fire about 
their Ears, and begin with them in the Ruin of Capaa 

2Cit, We'll Sacrifice them to their Country, rather than” 
give up our Wives avd+Children.to- the Euemy. 

3 Cit. And ſo well tell em plaialy. 

40. There's nothing elſe to be dane. 

I Cit, If we are ta be Ruin'd, let it. begin at e 

2 Cit, Tis Time enough for us, v hen it comes to our 
Turn, And Ill take my Turn, tho it be at the Gallows, 

1Cit, Why, that's well faid, there's ſomething to be 
15 expected from our honeſt W _— 

n. Dec Magin. 


SCENE Virginias s Houſe, 

Enter Virginius with 4 Servant. 
y Vn.You know the reſt, tell her that I am here. Ex. Servant. 
* CE NE opens, and Hewi Favonia ov the Ground, 


K ue you? on the Ground! it does became © | 
nd Ne preſent Poftuxe of your — 58 — n= 
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That you ſhou'd ever 
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Fallen from the higheſt pitch of Happinels, © 


Into the loweſt depth of Miſe y. 
Yet I will-raiſe:you ; wou'd T cond reſtore 
Tothe admir'd Height, in which you 
Of Fame, and Virtue; but it cannot de. 
As well I may refix's new ſalbn Star, 


Ia his bright Orb, to ant [he Wore . 
I come to viſit you, -* + 


Fav. I thank you Sir. 

Vir. 1 durſt not truſt you in a Farher' kund. 
Fav. 1 have no Friend. ' | 

Vir. O! that the Time ſhou'd come, N 
ſay you have no Friend, 


When I am near you. Yes, you have a Friend, 
A Friend you ſhou'd not have; no more of that. 


I am to tel you what a Friend you've bft: 


And then.compute your Gains. 

Fav. I have loſt all 1-199 
That ever was{of Valie to my dees | 

Vir. You have deſtroy d all that das in your Pow 'I. 
And you well knew your Pow'r to Ruin me. 
You've thrown away a Husband, and his Love, 
That follow'd you, as Nature does her Works, 
To nurſe, and raiſe you to Perfection: | 
Had all the-good Things of this Earth be mine, 


And mine the Pow'r to draw their Spirits off, 


Into a Quinteſſence of Happineſs, | 


]-had beftow'd the precious Dante, on you. 
And in return 


Fav. O. could make you e done, 


: To your Deſerts. 1 "ts 


2 * In barberous Return, „ Heng 760 ;5:') 
Vou bac reach'd out the Gall of Wach: We 


To daſh my Cup, and poy ſon all my Joys. 


I cou'd have ſweetned it with my Revenge, 
Which I reſtrain d. I held your Father's Hand, 
Stretch'd out to take away your guilty Life, ;- - 
For when] heard he had pronounc'd your. Deb, 
And Sipr'd the Execution, tho' I knew ' 


| You had deſerv'd it of my Wrongs, and Me, 


I cou'd not bold, but lew'to your Relief? _ | 
And wb ye ?Is it becauſe my Nature is Inſen- 


The Fa rE 
Inſenſible, and cannot feel a W 


In findin out Excuſes.to. argive? 
And pardon faſter than they inj 
Is that the Reaſon that I 


That I, and Jou, who for % many Years 


have a Time to part. 
that I muſt nothing ſay 
In my Defence, to clear 8. 


= - , 


2 wr but you bam an Advocate fill ber, 
Vithin this | : 


uainted with the Temper of his Heart, 
o inlwer for its Proof 


kool and Conſtancy 2 

0 know its Stren th ſuſſicient to ſupport 
eat 2 Loſs, My wy Ale übe yours 7 
be Loſs of all, that eyer [ held dear. 
2 to beggar me, and all m 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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And have preſery'd you for this interview. © * 22 Ms 
Fav. More terrible than Death it ſelf to me. 


— o 


Fir. You cannot think I come to pardon you; 

No, all that I endeayour, or e gin | 

Upon my Wrengs, is to difartn my. Rage.  _. - 

And let it paſs among the ſtrange Effects 

Ot that commanding Pow 'r, you always. had 

Upon my Heart, that you are yet alive. 

But I am ſtill contriviog my Revenge; 

Still meditating how to puniſh ß 

And I am in a way that — < 

It ſatis fies my juſtice better tog, 8 

Than the Atonement of your ſpotted Blood. [Ex. 
Fav. There is no —_— no way to fave | 

My Innocence, but by accufing him, 

Who always has been dearer than my Life, 

It muſt be he, that could purſue me there. 


4 
If be has ſcap'd with Safety, I am paid. 
Tho' tis a heavy-Loſs of Life, and Fame. ; 
Virginius returns with a Child in his Hand, J 
Vir. Here is a little Innocent, that comes No 
To Mourn with you: Soon as ſhe can ſpeak plain. No 
- She'll tell you, tis an undone Mother's Loſs No 
Has brought her hither, to be Nurs d in Tears. 
Fav. O] may ſhe never know her Mother's Fate. Son 
Vir. Nor the Diſhonour of her Father hut | ; 
Inheriting her Parents Infam y ©. Wh 
She muſt grow up with the Diſgrace, and Shame. p 
Look on her well. A Ml 
Fav. My Eyes and Heart are full of her. You 
Vir. Look on her as it were to be the laſt, You 
The lift, laſt Look that you may ever have. | Vpo 
Fav. This Object I would wiſh to cloſe my Eyes. You 
Vir. You muſt remember how ſhe has bcen bred, And 
The fondled Darling of our rival Loves. But | 
Fav. Who are to firive in Fondneſs of her now Who 
Who to ſupply a tender Mother's Gare? — 4 Se 
Vir. O! that the Reaſon of my Love ſhould prove, 11 
Should ever prove the Reaſon ot my Hate! | FL 
How have I hung upon the little Lines | hay 


Ot that dear Face, with a fond Father's Joy, 4% 
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To find the Mother there in Minature "7 
By Nature's Hand copy d ia — . 
[ pray'd the Gods ſhe . 
And now abhor the Likeneſs 
r 
Her Mother's Crimes into my — 

When you are in your Grave; the-fight-of- her 
Will raiſe you from the Dead, to — my, Feacę. a 
To plapue, and puniſn me y take her away. - 


«+ ” 


| wonnot throw her out to _ =P 
But for your ſakke' wilhnever ſee. her mare. 
Fav. O miſerable — 290mſs muſt I be 
The Ruin of my Child : 
. [She —— the . 
10 take the Child, | 
Vir. Away with her. \ 
Why am I not gbey'd? Porce her aa). 


Fav, O let her ſtay but hr a parting Hour: 
yr. No, not a Minute, not a; Moment s ſtay. | 
Fav. To take a farewel Kiſs; 

Vir. You've ſeen your laſt of her. 


Now ſhe has wound * falf about your Heart, 


nee 2 feat 
ow tear ce t at may 5 
[ Forcing wech rm br ſn fl nth Fo 


dome of the Tortures you prepar'd for me. 
Fav, The Gods muſt give me Patience. to ſexpert, 
What they inflict, this is a thouſand Deaths. 2 
2 — — n this carte. 
[1 vifit you again; in the mean time | 
You know your Ladging.' E muſt ſre you in. 
You'll have ſufficient e to reflec 
Upon the Follies that — brought you here. 
You've made your ſelf unmasthy of the World, 
And therefore never ſhall 4 


appear again, | 
But live forlora, imm 4 wichin theſe Walls. 
Who's there? 10 


CY 
%. 2 2 


4 Servang enters with. «Dagger in one and a 
"ther, and grues em 1 non We2 em «. 
4 Table by * e | 

Ive your Faber Preſent yet to * 


3% TH Favs of Carus,” 


He ſends a Dagger an a poiſbrrd D | 
In, your Extremit uy comfort h. 


M 
When you are ry of this Slavery, 9 = did, 
Tu have: that wetted Choice to my T 9 
ib pf m 
bo 
r err ror 
ACT: CEN E I 
124 | 
5 NE The e, 
F *0 } Dot | amo W m 
Enter, Pacyyius, Vibius Virius, and MarigsBloGius, with ther 4 
Seaters in their ſeveral. Parties. 11 
1 Sen. E are met here, and only to be made 20 
More certain of inevitable Fate: 3. 
Each Moment brings ui Matter of r Jn d 
And no one to propoſe a Remedy. F he 
- Blo, The Maxritatians, who were hir d, — ſent, 4. 
And, as Deſerters, undertook to paſ?sꝛ bs 9 
The Roman Camp my, and gets 9 58 9 0 Bl, 
Diſcover'd by the Conſuls to be Spies, 10 
— in Number, ge e 'condemn'd tobe 28 
Firſt ſtrip'd, and four d, then with their cut off 30 
In that moſt limedts light drin n 18 
To Capua, to. let us ſee t — 50 of 
 _ cen. To let us ſrerwhat we are is/apeet Ind 
3 Sen. To let us read in bloody 988 ay 45 
The Vengeance that is laid in fibre for us. be 
4 Sen; The Spectacle has ſunk the People ſo, 18 
They dare no longer think of a Defence, a |; 
And talk of nothing but Surrendring now. Ml 
Pac. This Accident has cut our Commerce off, der, 
All our Intelligence with Haunibal. 5 18 
We've nothing farther to expect from bim. $919? bla 
Blo. And the Gods know, but Rttle from our ſelves. tit 
Within], Bear back, make way for our Deliverer. 0d 
Do you not know pood Decing "Magi 2g 
hs. Diter Decius Magius. I Ma 
1.Sen. O] Decius Magins! you're a welcome Man + 740 
25 eee 03: Foy eee eee 1 Amon 
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mong us, you were never wanted more.. 
Mag. Tis a bad Day for Capua, . 


ld, uſeleſs Man comes to; be wanted ſo. 1 9s x 5 
jut any thing is welcome in OA > * 
m ſorry for the Cauſe that s me here 7 


ho' it has brought me back to wars 

rom Dungeon Darknels to the vn nly Light: | 
:5en, We never were in ſuch a wretched. Need. 
Mag. T hear how Matters go with us, all wrong, 
\nd fear me, tis too hte to ſet em — Naa 
| Pow r ER G ORANM »— * 
mploy it, as you pleaſe, for Opas, N MAP 
or I am ſtill ted to her Cauſe... uy 

Sen. We cannot hope to have the Town relle d. 

28en. Nor are we able to de fend it long. 

n. The Roman Clemency has oft 4 . 

a deſperate Occaſions, and been found ay het 
ben all bas faikd, the oply Remedy. pr. 
48 n. And let us not deipair 1 its itte, 

ts good Effects on uus. den 
Blo. What do you mean? 0 den 
15en. To pacifie the Fury of our Fate. 
den. Not to enrage it by oppoſing it. . 

35, But freely give what they have Power to take. 
18 n. We have agreed, the 18 part of us, ke 
o ſend our Legates to the Conſuls n r „. 

Ind offer up the Town, to fave our Liess. 
Sn. Aud you are come, Decius Mag ius, 

be fitteſt du re br ountry's Cauſe... 4” 
Sen. You have v may w en 
0 latereſt with the r i 8 ware 
Mag. An Intereſt agaia(t- their Intereſt! 
lere s ver) little to expect from that. 
Sen. We will ſurrender at Diſcretion. * 
Mag. And that is but a wretched Embaſſie. ; 
tif you thiuk it. is the only way „ e 
0d you Service, and vou are agreed. ne 
25+, We are agreed, there is 00 other way. 8 
Mag. What N00 Pacyvin ? You are yet to 
tac, Twould il become my Charatter, to Join 
us Advice of ſupplicativg Rome an 
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eren | 
her Ruin * 
Bot if were no — Ang . 
No more accountable for dur Neven, 
Than he that acted leaſt, yrt I mult dak, 
From what e' ve done to them, and they to 
There is no Hope of Pardon at their Hands, 
Blo. A Pardon! tis 4 Play-thing for a Child, 
To ſtill the preſent fit of 4 
A Man can never ſet his Heart upon 
Pac. Now, when a For . 5 Hemp tnſule, 
And Hannibal himſelf that | 
When all things are e ma! to | 66 the Sword, 
Brandiſk'd, and flaming over Italy,” | 
At ſuch a Time, * Hannibal, 
And every threatned , to ſend here 
Both Conſuls, with their Armies Conſular 
Looks as they did intend to make their Wars 
Only on us, not Carthage more abhorr d 
Than Capua, as if they did not come 
For Fame, or Victory, but for . 
Mag. It may be ſo, apc that t nig 
A Monument, to warn ſucceeding Times, 
Tz Never to injuxe, in whateyer State 
| Their Fortune is, the Citizens of Rams. 
1 Pac. The very Sayages, and fierceft Beaſts, 
Do but approach their Dens, and they will leave 
| Their deſtin'd Prey, to fave their he Young. 
The Romans are more eager yet than they. 
For not the Leaguer of their City Rome, 
Their Wives, their Children (whoſe imploring Cries, 
And Lamentations almoſt reach em here) 
Their Altars, Hearths, the Temples of the Gods, 
The Sepulchers of their great Anceſtors, 
In danger to be violated al! 
By Hannibal, can once remove em herice, 
From the determind Spoil of Eapya. F 
So greedy are they of our Puniſnment, 
Ot ſuch a burning thirſt to drink our By. 
Therefore, for my Part, I will ſeek no Ad 
Out of my felt: While I am Maſter of 


* 


r* Fr F Oxvb a * 5 
1 You, who haye 7128 rtby of | 
dos, and Mercy, 2 r N 
g. Alas! — e 
10% Take the three lent kinds 
mY. TE 
_ That was aluc EEE, ena ma. 
g. Adverſity will ery or - 
Mag. And all, I 2 e TN nk 2 
Pac. You then, who ſeem to ee Se r Senſe | 
od our immortal ſelves, in theſe l 
do invite you to take part with me " 
tich I've prepar'd for many more good Friends, 
be Wine, and Company 12 Ge eb . 
or who can tell but it” ma be aur TY 
fit ſo prove; indulge the Genius, © 
el Ecrifice at laſt to Liberty. end 
Enter Virginius aud Junius. 85 
bo calls you Friend, ſo ſcandalous a Fate. 
t do not think that I am reconciłd, 
Jun. I know you can't be wanting to your 9 
Vr. ] wanted to acquit my ſelf to you. =o 
0 p0 With me 
Jun, You niay command your Friend. 
6 ſac deſerves from me, and my Revenge. — 
 SCEN E Virginius': s Houſe. | 
in other. 
Fes, A Father's Preſcnr'to « Iockleſs Child! 


; Liberty, 1 ein talks ene fef wine, © ra keys * 
pb - have hopes in 
bog with you, that gre our oF ay 
* What force you c 
f what we owe to the immortal 98 
the kind Entertainment of this Night, 
be Supper choſen, well, and 
narge the Soul, and feaft the Senſes high: 
Vir, O Funins ! tis unworthy of the Man, 
Jumbled, and tam d to my Diſhonour, no, 
nd therefore I have found you luckily, 
Vr. To be a Witneſs that | treat the Wretch © 
. enters with a Dagger i in one Hand, and 4 * 
Wi uding it, and by a Husband's Hands, 


N 
Should 


"TY The] F A* r 
Should have determin'd befare this ti 


In what I baye to dog tis but to die: 


And that Ive meditated,, Py d . 
And often wiſht; but 


* 
9 ” 


o {a1 

This Ruffian Dagger Rest Mae | Fir, 
That does led in in Blood, looks terrible, - once 
There's nothing horrid in this friendly Bow: Fun 
And it. will do the Deed as: N oY [our 
And fatisfie my angry Fate as. well, 5 0 fa 
[She drinks, throws the Rowl one w 11 n, ame. nd ni 


"Tis paſt ;; the little, Ar — of. 


Is at an end; and Deat Death will keen g 1 
This is the fatal Period of times 


Ending at laſt in certain Puniſhment: - 
And yet my Crimes, methinks, might well oy pt. 
For my Misfortunes, to be pitied; _ ,___.. 
Rather than puniſh'd;. but I muſt not tax 
The juſtice of N Gods; they have their Ends 
In every thing they do; they have thought fit 
To judge em Crimes, and ſo to doom em here. 
Perhaps to warn too negligent a N Fs 
By wy Example, how. * | 
In little things, that may uf e. 
If there is any profit of- my Death, 
Tis well, I do not grudge the. Benefit; 
For I begin to find its Comboet here. | 
[ Laying her Kt down on the Flat 
Emer Virginius and 4 Junius to Favoniaz Junius runs i. 


ance. 
Fun. Extended on the Flor! Is this a Sight 
To triumph in? 9 


Vir. The Dagger, or the Bowl, => 
Has reſcu'd her, and. —— me. 
fear ſhe's almoſt got out of my reach. 

LẽVirginius kneels at bir Feet, 0 at her Hau 

Jun. "She's in the Pangs of Death. 

Vir. There let her Ray; UVA, 

And linger Ages out in Agon) pt 
And ylot my Eyes, and fatiate my Revenge. 
* She e O!-Favzona! ſhe. is gone! 
CLFavonia dies, Junius weeping over , 


The Fu of E AP 1 . 0: 


1, why let her go, and with her all my Plagues, 
2 I — Er x Witneſs of thy Trutz, 


* 17 
— hand hore voce rw [IR Lake: 


0 ſare thy Life N75 ro . 3 $5.) „* 
Vir. Methinks: RIA much. N no Tort rod 
oncern'd for her. pie Salon nt 46013 wa 


Jun. Begone, and ewe. me here: .. 5 F 
four Title carry'd to the end of Life; ; | 3 
o farther ; you have put an End to that: 
ad now 1 honeſtly may ſet ow mine. it f 8 
Vir, What Title? bt t and 
Jm. To revenge her Death 00 Jou | 
unius farts upon his Knees, ſeizes: upon Virginius, 25 1. 
n a ſtruggle, Junius draws hit Sword upon bm. 
ou haye involy'd me im this Murder here: he. wx 
nd made me an Accomplice of a Deed, . 
o damn us both gown to the loweſt 8 __— 
ou dare juſtifie it, draw your Sword. 4s 
Vir. Dare juſtifie it? | © 
Vir, You know 1e. 3144041 1 ny 
bother Man had prov'd my e MIN] {1 N 
fore this time. a 14 Res: x 1 Wl 
F 1.9088 
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Jun. So every Cownrd fa ee i 
Vir, hs then tis paſt'; e 5 e that. 


feed, if I haye haſten'd on your 68. Fes 
I! when I have confeſa d a — ſad Truths . * 7 
vl find J only have prevented you +4) 
om d lying violent Hands upon your Grief. ) 2 
ring the Light, and falling to Deſpair. = | 
I. Your Words haye ſtruck Attention i in 197 K 
Jun. Favona is moſt innocent, and wrong d: 

d you and I the only guilty here. 


v. But prove her 5 nd 1 die with PIES 


[Falling at 
I lov'd her, for I may avow it now, 
*jou may thank your ſelf, who were the Caule, 


50 Tb. PATA of Car pu. 


ng me into Family, 

Ly eſe aP „that no Bounds | 
8 iran feribe, no Violence could tame, 
No Counſe! moderade, no Friendſhip eure. 
Therefore I went to Rome, reſolꝰ d to breath 
My Sighs in foreign Air, not to diſturb - 

Your Intereſt, or Fyvonja's Innocence. 
I languiſh'd many Tears; my Fate thought fit 
To brin back and you wou wen me . 
Vr. Te be her with you. | | 
Fun. In that Conflict, 1 

| Confeſs'd what, I had ſuſfer d for my Loves 

Sbe piey d' me, and Fdefir'd'no moce. 
Vir. Say on, "white I Dave Jeiſure to artend- 
Jun. The Min you found in her Apartment, was 

Your wretched Friend: I thought to arp _ 

But that poor Caution has-undone us no 
Vir, What was your Huſineſi there 4: 

I went to take N 7 

A Parting Look, reſolv'd to end my Gries” 

Ard trouble her no more. Favonia a * ? 

Ev'n innocent of wy there. 4 45 5.2 

I found her ſleeping with her harmleſs Thoughts: 

And ſhe but,wak'd, as yoyapproach'd- the Room, - 

In a Surprize, to find her felff undong..*- 7 

This Writing 1 have drawn to youch for 0” 

In all the Circumſtances of this Tale 2 

And the Gods try me by the Truth 
Vir. A ſolemn Adjuration and no dou 

Moſt heav'nly true; and all this is the Work 

Of my own Folly ; had I been content 

With that fair Portion of Felicity, 

The Gods beſtowꝰ d upon me in a Wife ; 

How happy had I been! but I muſt bring 

My Friend home to uſurp upon her Right. - - 

And what's the Conſequence! Ruin, and Death. 

The approach of Death makes me leſs ſenfible. 


Tre loſt ary wk and Priend, and der ar l -(D 
| Senn 


SCENE Picuvins's Houſe. 
yius, Vibius Virius, Marius Bloſius, with . 


Senators ripug from a. Feaſt. 

ac, Wha, who would baſcly lag behind in Life, 
y to ſee hom man ny wretched ways 

Enemies will find out to puniſh 1 

gen. Theſe, Ryes ſhall never be Spectators of 

Country s Ruin. 

J. Nor will I. behold 


> Sen, Nor ſhining horrid with involvin Flames. 5 
;, Shall our chaſt Matrons, and our bluſhing Maids, 
generous Youth, bred up to nobler Hopes, 
empted, ſeizʒ d, o'erpower'd, be tam'd at 1 
the Iaſults of all unnatural Luſts ? 
b. If there was nothing elſe to undergo —— 
blo, You cannot call it living on ſuch Terms, 
Fac, If we agree, that Life. would be a load, 
tto be Born, with theſe: * 4 N 
e is the bel Hand to throw it o | 
255 A Servant gives bes 4 Bowls, 1 
js Bowl I have reſery'd to crown the Feaſt. 
mival carries Peiſon.in,s Ring,” - - 
to be near him i in Adverſity. 5 
re prepar'd this cordial Draught for us: 
obe and preventing Rem 
free our Bodies —.— the Puniſhment. 
Minds from the Reproach and — 
Eyes and Eats from. being Witneſſes 7 
thoſe Cruelties, that are deſign d. 
u d, reſepv d, and wait or conquer d Mew: 
b. We wonnot rob our Virtue of. its Fame, 
kink that any bere can r 
Words, to argue him into a Deed, | 
bs bigb Conſequence and Character. 
D Hh confirm d in Reaſon, and reſalv/s. -. 
Fe, thus J offer ou Deliverance : VIGO 
N (to begin, a Health to N 
| its, A generous Health, and end h round tu all. hy 


The FuE of Cabo 352: 


Rayape, and the havock of our . yy ab 
Sen. Nor Capua's Honours trampled in the Duſt — . 


332: The Fate Carta 
Bub. Fill all the Bowls at Man Nr ren n Joie 
In that moſt 100 Nette Nr no 0 
Priority, or Place: in t 5 lat Rl ace 
But all unite in Honour of the Deed. 
Vib. Let us unite our Hands, as wall bs 1 80 
In this great Work; And fince we are to Kea 
Wen part like Friends, Wck'&in a ſtrict de, 
They embrace in a Circ 
Enter Magius as . are in the Ceremony. 
Mag. I muſt not be ſhut out. I come to be 
Admitted to the gallant Fellowſhip | 
Of your great Euterprize. I hear * are N 


Deter min d and refoly'd;' N | 
„un, tive — Man 4 Bowl. 
Gize me OW 92 N ct 
Among the reſt. 0 Niewecke o n 7 
. $ Sen. Tis Polten en 
Mag. Not to me. b * 


Or if it ſhould be ſo, I come to die. 

6 Sen. We'll ſhow you then the way. te* 
Mag. I'm old, and weak, | 5 
oy ogg follow faſt,” unleſs you ſta ß: 

o take me wit in Com 77 

eee 552 NV. 764 U 
Pac. I'm ſorry to ſee you redue'd to He! | 
Mag. I'm ſorry to ſee you redue'd to live. 

Pac. That would be Poyerty of Soul indeed. | 

[Tis not ſo poor with me. | 
I'm glad of it. 

6 Sen. Pacuvity has bank dis'Cordial of: 

Mag. Secure me mine, nn 

Will tell you the Particulars at ne £0” 

Of what I. wehr'about 3 the Cont is pom; Tous: 

And Capua's Fite—— 


[Servant gives Magius a Bowl, a all _ gre 


But this delivers me. 

5 Sen, And all of us. wo 
Blo. Novy wye defie the Doom. en ee 
Pronounce it in the threatnin Conſuls | Words: 1 

Tho? it ſtiould thunder from 455 udj ment Seat, 9 
kt Qaker ove u. We have dur Parden ſeaPd:.. . 


10 


* 
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Mag- I= not: ſuffer d to approactt. their 
But as a prita and Friend. e 
They utterly refugd:the-Priſonersy! ©.) 57017 07 ©: 
Diſdaining to reoeive Jetn;-as;a Bribe.. radl do Fi 
And would not hear tue npon any Terms, 
That J could oſſer; all I could obtain. By 5 
Was to inform my ſelf r- boy ox. pad 1 
To do with. us. b7324v 7 .t xs © i 


6 Sen. It muſt be terrible. "TER 2 134 dot 11 
Mag. Why, fourſcote Senators ate condemn's to 
Three 4. of our. nobleſt Families 


To be diſpers d into the Latin Towns. 
There to remain aa Priſoners at lage. 4 3 i872 I Y. 
Our Treaſure all confiſeated to me, en 
Our Lands and publick Buildings beige. 
Capua to be disfranchis d of — Ri 521 
Her Liberties. and her chief Citizens :- cv 3*6 Li oe ( 
The Populace by Qut-cry to be fold. BETTING 
Into theſevtral States of a 515 85 % In 
And none permitted to inhabit . $i. 1 9438) 
But Slaves mate Free, Strangers, and Hemet Trades: 
Never to be inebrporated mar 
la 2 Community, to have a Voice | 
la free Election of its tes, aas 6 
But live enthralld under t o Scourge of Rome 
Vib. More dreadful far than Fire or Sword could be) P. 
Blo. It had been Mercy to extirpate e quite a cr 
The Name, and Memory bf: Gl] ee 
Mag. As to my felt; tis true; they oifer' — 226, 
A bonourable Terms for che, and mine? 1.4 
but what is Honour, Fortune, whe ehe 1 ©. 6, 
No Friends, no Country, to rejoice with us'? 
| could not think of Life after that t 
Therefore came timely to prevent it here. 791 
Pac. O Magius! Jet nie Witneſs to the Worth | . 
| aways enyy'd. We have fival'd long 
for Capua's: Loves but this laſt Act of yours - | 
mas forc'd me to confeſs it was your due 
las thrown all Emulation fo mug "i * > 
** Honour of the Race is 'w ure. 2158 
ud I proceeded with that Ort, " 
Wi 


4 
* 


3 


L * 
Aa 244 - _ > * * 


WW 


re 


©9334 „FA ae lang 
With that clear Spirit, in Caſco 
| May be it had been'b ter for ws ll aer 11. 
This is no time for long Confeſons. 
If Yon have an PIE wont «© 5 Na 
Andby the brave Example of 4 Death, 
Correct the — po of an 1 
Pac. ve found this eaſie, — to Death: 
The 1 Friends, to vangqui Nome, 
To rob ſuls of their Trium _ 5 
— — — — 
4 Servant whiſpers I 
Ky 1 —. 
| thank the Gods 
To all the reaſonable Ends of Life: 
Liv'd to my Friends, my Country, and a4 Fame : 
- Have glutted Nature with Satiety, 
Tir'd all her various Appetites of Change. | 
And 'tweuld be an unmannerly Return, 


A For 8 good Cheer, and of the = 
q Wen I have fat it out, to grudge to riſe, 
1 Slo. We are all 1 Leave. 


Mag. But one Wor more, and then I go with =! w 


They 
Pac. She's Innocent, and well £ — 
Mag. The Dead live after in * 
Of thoſe alive, ſo to be handed down, 
Thro' all the of Poſterity,” 
As Triers of their Fame; abhorr d, 4 e. 
According ts their Good, or Ill, in 8 
Pac. I would be mentior d only 
Mag. Let it be ſaid of (is, we ws Poke have — 
To ſave our Country; finde we could not that, 
Nothing could tempt us to ſurvive its Fate. 
Now by us „ y down. | 
Eurer a Meſſen, 3 
vb. What is thy News? 
Ne Our Gates are open d tothe Enemy 
And Capua is no more. 
Blo. Would it were ſo. = 


Better be nothing than be miſcrable. 


| 
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Pac. Thou cont avoate 19 do argood, or rm, 
By any News thut chou eankd bring now. 


Mag. I pity our por Friends the fy kinds 


Our Minds are to their native nne 
And for the Part —— 
Pac. I've taken care. 


When we are honourably laid in Death, 

My Clients have their Orders to beſtove 

by greg Funeral Pile, that's mird 61 

On purpoſe, to preſerve our laſt Remaing, 
Mag. Tis Sell. now kindle it, and we all mount 

Up to the Skies in the alpizing Fame, . 

And live Immortal ins e | {Dies 

— — — — — — | 


E P 1 LO G U E. 


Written by Cat deute and u Spoken 
| by Mrs. Barry. 


DOETS fine Titles themſelves may find : 
P I 2 Be the fro of Maxkind. 
The charitable Ouacks indeed pretend, 

They trade in Fools, only thoſe Fools to mend. 
lt they won d ſearce the nauſeous Task endure, 
But that, like Bedlam Doctors, they are ſure 
To get, by ſhowing Fools they cannot cure. 
Equal in this, all Plays muſt be confeſt ; 

Tool is the fav'rite Diſh of the whole Feafs. 

u Farce, the Id it a Fool, or Fool's a Wit. 

In Comedy, the Beau pretends a right. 

But Tragick Writers ſtill agree 0 plot 

The greateſt Heroe, for the greateſt Sot. 

Our Bard indulge your Taſte with vaſt delight, 
dervd up a Senate full of Fook to Night: 

me  buſtled hard for Hannibal, and fore 

len d vimure all the Brains they had for Rome, 
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Fools: 
Aloe er prevail d, 1 Cipaans 


Then fighring 


F rich. 2 10 
Our pair ix s rite ( 
With doub ſpars of *Fool, and Hera ꝓ L pets Ti 
Our Lover wou'd not t 14 and fo s Howony ; x1 © 
Yet had he boldly puſh? and fairly won her, 


l all allow, he and Hart have dn ber. #7 


Foys well contriv'd are had at eaſier price. © 

Thank Heav'n , our Britiſh Friends are wot „ nice. 
Our moſt # 
we] hm 
*T 's inery hd bf 


The 

ves are Wives And he that will be Filling, 
Muſt not think Cnckoldom: deſerves a billing. 
What if the gentle Creature had been kiſſing, 
75 Zood Mas mary A for, was miſſing. 
Belides, the Rights of "Ladies ſacred ur: & 

ſhou d have been content with Neighbours Fare. 
Bai fr , by ber coy Gallant's wa g. L 
ad not won, berauſe ſhe wa; _ who'd. 

Had he the Secret of his Birth. ri 
"Tis odds the faithful Annals won 1h ſhown, 


The Wives 1 Race, more lh thn hi own, 


marry d, Siss, __ 7 
Honour coſt his ie ot, 


* 
-4 
m3 


alete Mad bee +l 


important Fool is flill behind ! at = 


4 


14 


\ 
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ſh Capuan wou'd not ſhare: hi Wife... 5 
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SPARTAN DAM E. 
TRAGEDY. 
As it is Acted at the 


ITHEATRE ROYAL, 


= HO IN | 
DRURY-LANE, 


by His MajesTrY's SERvAN TS. 


* 


— 


Pellex ego facta Sororis. Ox. Met. L. 6 


— 


—— 


ith the Addition of the 400 Lines omitted in 
the Repreſentation, and the former Editions. 
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82 


Printed in the Y = AR 1721. 
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and GREENWICH, . 


OT, NOW refers NT 8 om 
He ly Effects that are expected to be 
A ** produc'd from a Poetical . Eſtate, to- 
ee wards the Payment of our Debts. 
rt TI nt Succeſs of the Spartan Dame 
ha beet ſo extizondivary, that the Income of her 
Reputation has enabled me to pay down fome of 
thoſe Acknowledgments. for the many Favours, 
which I have teceiv'd from Yout Grace: I have 
ever thought it one of the greateſt, that I have 
deen allow?d to be fo frequently near Your Grace's 
Perſon, where I have had thoſe great Qualities to 
admire, which have ſo univerſally diſtinguiſh'd 
You, at Home; and Abroad, to be of the firſt 
Names in Europe. 

vou forward Valoue in War, was very ear- 
y known to the World; and Your Condud in 

Vo“. II. P a it, 


ES 


* 


S 
— — — 


I = = 
8 — 


Piftle Dedirarory. 
i, [ak ul, * been no leſs ec Has- 
Aers, Spain, and Scotland, have been the Scenes of 
er Actions, in the higheſt Ranks of the Ar- 
my; and ſo long as thoſe Wats remain recorded 
in Story, Your Name, will; be remembred with 
Honour. 

TRE whole Courſe of Your Life has been 
carry'd on int the Tame Spirit and Vigour. The 
Court, and Camp, Cabinet, and Senate, have been 
all, on different, Occaſions, Witneſſes of Your 
eminent Abilities, and Publick Virtues; as Your 
genetaus ProteQion . of Your Friends, and en- 
gaging Courteſy to all Mankind, are daily In- 
ſtances of Your private Virtues. | 
My Lord, ſuch heroick Merit, ſuch uſe- 

| ful Avcomplicments, and ſuch agreeable Man- 


ners, have juſtly made Your Grace eſteem'd 2 | 


moſt Noble, and moſt nnen 5 
I am, mm e 
May it pleaſe Tour Grace, 
| Tour ever Oblig'd, and 
moſt Obedient Humble Servant 


— 
- 8 . 
» " 


"Tao. Sou THERNE 


, . * 4 
I —_——— — — —_——— 2 5 
| 2 * a” * — ” — — of — . 2 * 


— 


14 
—_—  — 


= N — C G 
— - — ” — 3 — i 1 — 2 2 P 
— 7 * - 4 — 4 = 2 8 . N 
5 mY. | \ : _ * — ms \ 
- CES p Rf = w 
— . W_—_— : 8 * - 
. — a= — 


n 
7 wy 8 , Y * — _ 
l — — 
— ” g 
"= 
13 
22 2 — 


a — = —_— 
> * — * 
* : 
a * 7 
* 
4 — — 
= wa — 
oy W ax * 
we > oY * a 
— —— 2M X 
- - * 
8 — 
a” — * 
— — - -_— * _ 


PREFACE 
EL SUITS 1s Tragedy was begun a Tear be- 
CES fore the Revolution, and near four. 
= * Ads written without any View, but 
= «pon the Subject, which I zook from 
— the Life of Agis in Plutarch. Many 
* re with thoſe Times, I laid by 
what I bad written for ſeventeen Tears : I. ſhew'd 
it then to the late Dake of Devonſhire, who 
was in every regard @ Judge; he told me, be 
ſaw no Reaſon why it might not bave been acted 
the Tear of the Reroturion: : F then finiſÞ'd it, and, 
6 I hought, cat out the exceptionable Parts, but 
could not get it ated, nor being able to perſwade 
my ſelf to the cutting off thoſe" Limbs which I 
thought eſſential to the "Strength and Life of it: Bat 
nce I found it muſt pine in Obſcarity without it, 
[ conſented to vhe Operation; and after the Ampu- 
tation of every Line, very near the Number of Four 
undred, it flands on its own Legs flill, and by 
the Favour of the; Town, and indulging Affiſtence "lf 
f Friends, bas come e ſuceeſofwlly forward fon *. 'Y 
e.. 
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2 fol lowin Lines were added hy the Au- 


thor upon the occaſion of Printing the Play 
intire, as it was firſt writ. 


In this Edition youlbdei the Spartan Dame, 4 
ſhe was originally drawn, with the Lines inſerted 
(with this Mark ©) which were left out In the A. 
ion. The Play was begun by the Command if 
the Duke of Berwick, and encourag d by many ne- 
ver te be forgotten 79 — of that great Man : | 
was a Lieutenant in his Regiment, when moſt ad- 
vantageonſiy recommended to him by the famous Co- 
bai Sarsfield, of Ireland, afterwards Earl of Lu- 

His Grace gave me a Company, and diſco- 
Fe in a little time, a generous Diſpoſiti tion of ma- 
king my Fortune ;, which, at it wauld. have been m 
hard Matter for a King s Favourite Fon to acc om- 
pb; , be would probably have iniſb d, had not the 
Changes of the World, depriv'd his Country of his 
Service, and bis Dependants of his Support. 1 wa 
then tumbled down from a high. Expedation, but 
afterwards happily laid in the Way of hit Grace of 

1 5 who bas always been 4 Ne. of my 
bile Intereſt, and a Fauourer of this Tragedy in 
its confinement, and diſgrace ;. which, fance its £04 
ming abroad, has this to be prend of, that it has been 
Patroniz d by the illuſtrious Names of Berwick, and 
Argyle. I have now an Opportunity of doing Juſtice 
t tbe Dead, by acknowledging that the laſt Scen 
of i the x Act, was almoſt all written by the . 
0 | 7a 


*. 
oF 4 


"able * $taflved, pq _ pl ek „ gebe, gk 
tbe preſent add tore? Earl of Stafford... 7. 


Argument of Honeſty, that I can reſtore to the Fami- 
ly a Treaſuve, ſo long depoſited. in my Hands, Imean, 


the Reputation of the beſt Scene in the Play: But I 
have my Reward in the honourable Fame, of having 


with me in the Compuſition. I haue but this to ſay 


ordinary Price of one hundred amd twenty Ponds 
for an imperfack Picture of the Spattan Dame, fo, 
fince it is finiſh", and the Lady at full Length, by 
the Addition. of ſo many Lines, which were thiefly 
the Lineaments, and, to be preſumed, the Orna« 
ments of her Chutadter, F wiſh ſhe may appear as 
aniable in the Eyes of the Towy, for bis Advans- 
tage, as ſhe did for my Profit in hit; when My. Chet- 
wood fell ſa dangerouſiy, ſo deſperately 3 in love with 


her, and, in defiance of all Rivals, bad * expenſive» 


ly bigh NY her Favour. 


fo noble @ Friend in ſo maſterly a Writer, to joyw 


for the Bookſeller, that as bebas paid me the extras 
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PROLOGU 


$\ 3 £33 3 


By Ar. 'enton, and ſovken by 
Nr. Cibber. 


w. HEN fake) are e e . 

Each Boſom with heroick 1 

Old Chiefs, reſlecting on their for mer Deeds, 
| _ Diſdam to ruſt with batter d Invalides; A 
f But active in the foremoſt. Ranks appear, 
1 . fad Beans 19 yard the Rar, 
So, to repel the Vandals of the Stage, 
Our Ves ran Bard reſumes his Tragic Ruge: 
He throws the Gauntlet Otway us d to wield, | 
And calls for Engliſhmen to jndge the Field: j 1. : 
Thus arm'd, to reſcue Nature from Diſgrace, 8 
Meſſieurs ! lay down your Minſirells, and Grimace: 
The brawnieſt Youths of Troy the Combat fear 4. 
IWhen old Entellus in the Liſts appear l. 
Yet what avails the Champion's Giant Size, | 
When Pigmies are made Umpires of the Prize? 
Your Fathers (Men of Senſe, and honeſt Bowlers) 
Diſdain'd the Mummery of foreign Strollers : 
Þy der Examples we'd you firms your rel., 
The preſent Age might emulate the paſt. 
IWe hop'd that Art and Genius had ſeeur'd you; 
But ſoon facetions Harlequin allaw'd you : 
The Muſes bluſhd, to ſee their Friends exalting, 
Thoſe elegant Delights of Figg, and Vaulting : 
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— you wert; you ceas d awhile to doat 

On Nonſenſe, gargld in an Kunuch' Throat. 
All pleas'd to hear the chatt'ring Monflers ſpeak, . 
4 old Wroes wonder at thi Par en Greek, © 
Such light Ragouſts aud Maſhrooms may be good, 

To whet your Appetites for wholeſome Food : + 
But the bold Britton der in earneſt dines 
Without ſubſtantial Havunehes, and Surloins. 

Is Wit, as well as Mur, they give us Vigour; 
Creſſy was loſt by Kickſhaws, and Saupe meagre. 
lnftead of light Deſſerts, and luſcious Froth, 

Our Poet treats To-night with Spartan Broth ; 

To which, as well as all his former Feaſts, 

he Ladies are the chief. invited Guss. 

ond with a kind of Glaſſenbury Bays, 

That bloom amid the Winter of bit Days; 

He comes, ambitions in his green Decline, . 
Þ onſecrate his Wreath at Beauty's Shrins.. 

Hs Oroonoko never fail'd to engage ? 

The radiant Circles of the former Age: 

Boſom heav'd, all Eyes were ſeen to flow,” 

10 ympathize with Iſabella : Woe: 

But Fate reſerv/d, 10 crown his elder Fame, 

We bri;hteſ Andience for the Spartan Dame. 


— _ 


* CRT 
14 


1 9 
= - k — 5 . 
- 
— — — 0 — * 2 K 
— = * 
iy nlp —— — Po. - 
ET ne === — _ 
__ 


— 
* 


— 


= —.— 
4 — = — — — 


1 


Ent 


1 


— . 7 
n — 
— 3. 


- 


BY 
2 


Fs * 
5 . 4 
* - 
— — — — 8 ä — ——— - 3 
* 2 4 > 44 
= r TT... IPC” ee — oo oO L - 
= L . 


— — 


—— d 


a 


jy 


_ — 


4 11 
4 
7 Mb 
„ 

14 

$3; 

1; WA * 

. Oy | 


— 
. 


8 
N . 
15 
14 
„ 
# 
" 
f 
ſn 
U. 1 


* 
— . Ez 
— 


* Prim am nals Verte 


_ le N n 
N E N. 
Teoridas, a King of 8 ö ; 


lows, | 

in Love with. her Siſter The | 
ee Husbagd to Thelamiy & Af. Wil 
&ry tion 0 to * 97 : 
of Leonidas's Party, i — _ 
Hgefilans, the Mn, an — * 

cendiary of the People again =. 

Leonidas, and faſt to the In- Mr. Corey. 
| r, of Cleombrotut. Fa "An 

Lyſander mon 
| ae, ſide with Leonidas. Mr. Williams. 
© Manarocles, 2 fide, with Cleom- Mr. Will. Mill. 
Thracion, 5 brotus. | Mr. Oates. 
Crites, Hasbaud to. 5 „ AN. Cibber. 
Cleon. 
Timæut. 


wor”. 
Celona, or Chelomic 
of Leonidas, 3 to Cle My dn 


onabrotus. 
MN ba wap; Ces Pore 
dCluſe in Diana's Temple. © Mes. Seal. 
f 8 Retain, nt A 4 Mrs. Garnet. 


Pant Guards, Gentlemen, and Attendan 
SCENE d 
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ready, Birr. 
Apo. « Then eee aa 


Propoſe em as-the — 


. ae all our 7 a: 
Glen Two doe al. 15 bea 


Hand. The rich Men all join with — 
His Party Wd 7 d 


and 
- Thoſe Bills, and Us; they — 


* 


| Ageſ.** Paſs 1s 'they-ſhall paſs - the People fide with Us 

' They're no in Arms, array d, and . 

4 . re an PR 
he appear againſt Us.. | a Y 's \-4£«:4 $884 DT: 5 

Maud. 


/ 
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e «© He indeed 
«A RT ee of ies, 
oy ts our purpoſe. . an 
17 Ave bn ent aer ont. . 
dur out of a Hope 
2 Tomult may depole his Father, then | 
is a 
Maud. T : Change: will mend us all. 
M Cleombroths ad Phirichd aw” 


Cleom, The Harveſt of our Hopes at laſt is come, 
Rich in a Crop that will al be Kepa the Toil; 
A plenteous Crop, to fil 's Hand, 
And with the Binder's — M every Barn. 
ef. Let us not then ſtand idle: Saad 
His Sickle tothe Work. You Mandrocles, 
And Thracion, you, muſt to your ſeveral Poſte, | 
Cleom, Summon our Friends, and lead your Parties to 
"The Hyppodrome : We ſhall have need of you. 
 _ Thra, You ſha'not want us long. 
Mund. We wo'not fail you, 
Axeſ. I am the E. to fire the my : 
The Flame muſt break out there. 
Cleom, Vil folow you, af 
If we ſucceed, a King ſhall thank your Loves. 8 


Celona enters to Cleombrotus,. 


- Cleom. Celona herel my Wife! 
e CAR 
You're early up N 

Culo. My Bed, my Lor 
AR — Charms for me, when you yo are gone: 

. Cleom. Dreſs d ſooner too than uſual. 

Celo, My Beauties, Dp: 
Such as they are, are honeſt, and, my owns -. e 
They go to Bed with me, with me they riſe, 
And need not many Hours in putting on. 
Beſides, for me to court my Morning 
And practiſe Looks, were leſs of Time indeed. | 
e what the Veaity. e 


— 


T. Ak ran Dans 5 


Of a fond dreſſing Pride, in all its hn 
And Wantouneſs'of ExpeQation; A 2 
Can raiſe my Wishes to I am your wie, EU þ 4 

_ henour'd in that Title; and | "a Yee 
Th' Applauſe and Breath of any other Praiſe, 

Than of my Virtue , and Obedience now. . 

Cleom. Hear this, you libelling — ) 

You unhous'd, lawlels, rambling Libertines 
Senſelefs of any Charm in . beyond 
The Proſtitution of a common Bed, 

Lewdly enjoy d. and loath'd: hear, hear, 15 kneel 
Before this Shrine, repent, and all get Wives; 
That from the healthy Conftifution © | 

Of your own chaſte Endearments, you may gueſs. 
At what I feel, too mighty for my Tongue. 

Celb. O ſtop not here! my ore orb is charm' 
loto my Ears, and dies upon the Sung 

Of ev'ry Word, nn | * 

And I cou d hear you ever. Lite e 

Cleom. © my fiir One! 11 vs 

There is a Story, but I have not time 

Now to inform thee in it kan) l 

Celo. O my Fears! | (L 

Clem. That will delight thee — | 

Celo. Your Words always do. 

Clom, Ay, but theſe Words cry long Senſe indeed | 
A Sovereign Senſe. 

Celo. T Meaning i: is too plain. 

Cleom. I wont anticipate the 
by telling what you will ſo Seh or 
but raiſe your Waſhes high, mount your 
On bold Ambition's Wing; whoſe airy Flight 
Shoots thro* the Clouds, to le with the ne 
When next we- meet, I full be the. Net 
Cao, A miſerable Womes.”. * a | 

Com, How, Celona! 

Celo. O my — on Lord, my Life? 
What — urge you on n und 
That leads to certain Run? 

Cem. Whither wou dſt thou ? 
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350: The Sriknvat n 
Celo. 1 fear'd indeed before but naw'l- find 
The Ephort, "Spells have of popular Pow'r, 1 
By damnir wrought a foul, 
Snduc'd 5 5 into a — * . 
Of their black Plots Winſt Lana: 3 24 
« Leonidas, 2 King, and Father too! 
O ſound thoſe aweſul Words: Methiaks there waits 
« A Reverence u —_—_ very. Names, 
« That ſhould di the Reſalution 
« Of every Heart, and Hand, that would 1 
Why do you turn a ay: 
Cleom. O! I muſt leave you. 
Celo. 1 am your ſelf, np. 
Cleom. Pray let me . 
Celo. Half of your ſelff your Wike.. 
Clem. You are my Wife. 
Celo. And in that Right I ſpeak, and Mou be bend 
My Fame muſt live but in your Chronicle: 
And as your Actions ſhow to After - times, 
My Memory will be honour'd, or deſpis'd; 
Therefore I ſpeak, and: theretore mult be bexed. 
' Cleom. Then I muſt hear | 
Cela. Suffer not, my Ts. - 
Th induſtrious Malice of our Hiſtories, 
To take th' Advantage of a Crime like this, 
To ſtain the glorious. Story of our Lives, 
And curſe our Names to late Poſterityꝛ. 
Clio. « Why, if the People, as they are inen d 
« Againſt the King, ſhould offer to depoſe him: 
How can we help our ſelyes f 1 dur Rand out 
The next; aud lineally. n | 
« And wo'not looſe my Right. | 
elo. Your Right, m 0 
4 Is nothing, the King/living, .tho! depes d- 
People's eee | 


. « Unleſs you ſtand upon 
« Preferring their Election to a long 
4 Hereditary Line of Spattan Kings, 
« Deriv'd from the rich Blood: of 424" * 
« Clem. I claim in Pe e ee, 
* wile,. Eu 7 . 


66. 
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Celo, © O! E he bead yon | wy 2 | 
« You ſcori d an ent aus Poles oral} 466M 


« Of (laviſh Thanks, and: baſt born Courrefie: 7 7 *"o- 


« Keep up that- Spirit ſtill, and do not no 1 *. 
Like a young waſteſul Heir; mortgage the Hopes | 
„Of Godhke Majeſty,” on: — — 

« To raiſe à pteſent Por, that's"fickly hedd 

« By the frail Tenure of the Proples Will. 


Clea. Thou wou'dſt not haue mo ſtand Lag 
Behold the ſtrongeſt Hand —_+ _ Prize 18 


Of Empire from 2" . i 13 ov 
Celo. My rn net C 


The Weakneſs of that Thought: N no, my Lord, 
t wou'd not baye'you mam ſuch cn unn 
Boldly affert the Cauſe of- Majeſty, | 
« The Right of the good King, his Right, and youres, 
1 1 is the Succcſhon. 
eom. What 1 do, 

k to ſecure it mie. 

Celo. * have a care 
© Let not Ambition een it tells . | 
« When once the People: get the jadiſh Trick 1574 55 
« Of throwing off their Kings, no Ruler Vater 7 an 
« 'Tis in the Nature of Man's Wickedneſs, * 
To ſtop at nothing that will bear Exeuſe: 
« And Precedent is more than an Excuſe; © © 
lt takes the Force of Law: How then, my. Lord 
* It as they would Un-king my Father now © 


To make your way, their giddy Humour changing, 


— 


v Thi- Theam does not ee Ny 
Celo, © Indeedir does not; Sir; a King's juſt Cauſe- | 

* Shou'd never plead in poor precarious Words, | 

„gut in the Voice of Thunder: Then we tremble, N 

* Sik in our Fears, and fall before vo A | 

e 5 

0 1 Cleom. This is a preach} Spiri, ve i! e 
Ab. « O! think what * fs ro be the fps fn 


«To. 
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They drive you out ts maſte another Roοs - 1 Ly 
For what has been, they ſuy, may be gas; © 8 
* and you ate made th Example of thar Truth; L 

Cleom. No more!! | 


Shall wait upon my Honour. 


Vet forcing Nature till, at laſt we cloy, 


| She only can, my Crices. O that Sound 


| ' " a A © > 8 
352: De Sr ART AVN DRAMA. 
% To owe your Pow'r to their Tneonſtancy * :- 
« For ſhou'd the good Gods leave their heavenly Throne, 
© To rule below, they could not pleaſe us long: 
% The ſawcy Cenſurers of Soveraign Sway ' 
* Wou'd tax their Government Divini ity 
« It ſelf were not ſecure, without a Guard þ 
Of Bolts, and Flames, to awe rebellious Man, 
 Crites, my Lord, attends ou. [xxx 
Pray retire, N f 122 
And in this Confidence, that all my Actions 


Celo. That's my Hope, | ut 4 G 
Your Honour muſt engage you to the King, 
And in that Hope I leave you. [Ext 

Clem. Tender, and Chaſte, and Fair! nay, ſhe was once 
The boaſted Pride, and Judgment of my Choice: 
So ſhe was thought, and ſo I yalu'd her: 

But ſhe's my Wife; and nothing, but a Wife, 

With all her Charms, could have been ſtale fo ſoon. 
O Curſe of Marriage! Plenty makes its Wants; 

And what was meant Love's Food, ſtarves all its Joys: 
The Feaſts come quicker that our Appetites; 


And ſurfeit ev'a to loathing. 
Thelamia may reſtore=— + 
Clem, My Health, my Life, 


The very Mention of Thelamia's Name, 
Like a ſtrong Philter, rages in my Veins, 
Shoots thro? the boiling Channels of my. Blood, 
Up to my Heart; then with treſh Fury fed, 
Strikes at my Brain, where forming Fanoy fits, 
Divining Pleaſures in Thelamia's Arms; N, 
Which thou, and I, in all our Search of Love, 
And Riots in Experience of the Se,, 
Cou d ne er find out in any other Woman: 
O! ſhe is excellent, and in that Thought 
n 


The Sphnran Dans! | 353 
Crit, She's Ewrytion's now: 1 


The Prieſt but — . their Ves 45 
Their mutual Vows, dem, and made em One. 


Cleom. How! made em One! O ! that: the e 


Had conjur d Us Ve RHO: made Us One; 

Incorporated Bod % Blood, and Life, Rn 
Our Spirits mix d, and Love been all our Soul: 143 pai 
Then I had been his Votary for ever. | gp out 


What's to be done? Speak thov, who can'ſt adviſe, 
Crit. She's your Wife's Siſter. 


Crit. Then beſt forgotten. She knows your Love? 
Cleom. She muſt have known it long, 


But warily affects an Ignorance, 
That flies the Notice of it. 
Crit. She perhaps 
Miſtakes it only for a Brother's Love. 
Cltom. No, no, ſhe knows pa, 
Crit. And flyes for Range = Sa 
She muſt not *ſcape A - 
Faſt to Leonidas, oppoſes ee If 63 
And every Waymn— r 
Clem, His Virtue bluntly ſtands | 
juſt in my Aim of Empire, as of Love. 
crit. Remove him then, and all your Plots: 47 I 
Point blank, and, level to the very White | 
Of your Deſigns. 
Crow. Tielamia, and 8 Crown 1d] 4 £7 
Crit They go together. N 21 
Cleom. In N only Thought 
[] conquer even Impoſſibilities: 2 
| kaow the Appearance is to Renkin) belt wid ek 
bat 2 King's Love ſhould never know Deſpair..: ; 
Crit. Delpair? ame not the Word: You deen my Lond, 
Im fortunately for your Service marry'd - 
Into Eurytion's Family: My Wife 
Gives me a Title to their Confidence, 0 
Which I've improv'd, by a proſe Zeal 
* Of W r the 


Cleom, That's a Name indeed, too diſtant from the | 
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To ſuch a Reputation, that has been 


of Place, or Virtue, ſwept away, like Rubbiſh, 
By the vile Hands of popular? Confuſion. 


And wiſh'd us well 


764 nan Dawes. 


A Key to all their Counſds, I have ,t. 


Your ick Deſigus, and ma aſſiſt 
Je Affairs. N 


Cleom. O! there is tina in thee. 
Crit, All, Sir, depen am three 
For the Succeſs: * ou are ſummen'd. 


To head the Crowd: It your Ambition eur 
You have her in your Pow'r. 


Cleom. If that ſhou'd fail, 5 
Wen wy . Force ſhall * [Brews 
bo Aga, 


th Mann. 


2 Lyfinder and Zenocles enter, 


Tye. What's to be done? All's in a wild Combuſtion, 
* Zen, The People, like a Torrent in its Fall, 
Diſdaining Oppofition, bear down all 4 
Before em: Ceremonies, Cuſtoms, Rites, 
Laws humane and divine ; Orders, and Men 
Devoted to the Gods, profan'd, and ſeorn'd. 
. Tyſ. All uality,. DikinQion; and Depree 


Zen. Our Party. in the Senate-Houſe, I bought, 
Was ſtrong enough, concluding on thoſe Fools 
Of Argument, _ Noiſe, whe roar'd for us: 

But when it came to Blows, our Orators, | 

So famous for their Battles at the Bar, | 
And Victory in Words, ſneak'd from their Chairs, 
Stinted their Rhet'rick to a linge Prayer, | 


Ly{ Slaves! who, but Minutes nee, > ip 
= down the Terror of loud Laws upon us, 
And ſpoke in Thunder; now, 1 fee the Rabble 
% With more than barbarous Brut 


„ Driving their lawtu] Monarch thro? the Street, det; 
Have not the Courage of a Lifor's W n. Son 
To bid em keep the Notes. : r Tis 

Zen, Eurytion yt 5 eee 
Stands firm, and conſtant cf to the Royal Cauſe, 


0 | Ly 


Tbe SrRR TIA Dan 2 
Ly. O'erpower'd by the Multitude, 1 8 ; 
— towards Fade Temple. 6 r 8 


Zen, There the Street ern 
narrow, and may friend our Purpoſe well. Ws bo 409 
Df: Th' Example of his Loyalty may ſteel ps. 

e performance of ſome elpetois Action, 
2 as our Cauſe, becoming honeſt Men. bo 
| CONC eee nennt 
Zen. The fair Eunbemia ü 
Lf. O! thou Royal Maid! 
lo Sanctuary left — Innocence | 
Euph, Tis fit m my Father's Fortune ſhou d be mide”. a 
on I've ſnatch d this Casket from the comme yo, 
orthy the Safeguard of the general Gd 
nd, as m Maſter' 's Heart is reaſar'd here, 5 
ill place her in the Virgin Goddeſs Shrine. 1 
Zen, The Gods, and good Mens Pray'rs muſt fide with us. 

[Ex, Crites with Euphemia ove way, Wen 
and Zcnocles another. * 


ter Mandrocles and Thracian heading Raþble of ian, 


Mond, « Nay Fellow+Citizens, you hall be Gti 

In every Piat. | VAP BY 

T:rz * And have the Roaſdase- of Es, ob: 4 bs 
1 Cit, <. Why if wwe have Law for what we do, | 
Waat care we for ? . 

2 Cir. La is above Reaſon, I hope 
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z Cir. Or ſome of eur Sengrons night be whipt for 
their Speeches” by 

1 Cit. *I grant you, Reaſon dors * d weitbiag 
doors. in the nana ment of a, Family, in the — of 
of our Children, ar in the correction of a Wife. 

C. Fhe eurrection of a Mie, 3 Fw N 
Have you Law for thmw r 1908 
| Cit, * No, but | have Reaſon very often .So that I fay, 3 
Between Man aud Man, Reaſon may be reaſonabla 
Sometimes: But it it onee meddles with State A fairs, 
Tis an Aſs, and deſerves to leave his leather: En ; 
In the Pillory for affednting, the Captraanas.” is 
As for day 9. no. Sen 
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356 . The 'Spantan Dar. 
2 Cit, As for Examples, Neighbour, we'come to make 
. 238 and we make em for others to follow: 
rj) our own Way: What we do, we do by vir gut 
N — of the Prerogative f the People. | 
1 Cit. * The . of the People to be ſure, every 
© Body kg that, but 1 lone to ſpeak Plain, and ; 
cc tt 
« Inflammation would do well to quiet Mens Minds: 
« So as | was ſaying by way of exam 
« Here's Law on one fide, and Reaſon on th'other : 
« Suppoſe em. Plaintiff and Defendant, 
« Who wou'd you think new aye 401 
Fo decide the Quarrel between Law and Reaſon ? 
2 Cr. Who, but the People, Man? We can't be 
5 Corrupted, becauſe we know nothing of either. 
[bons again 
107 % What — are theſe? come, we loſe time, 
* Away, to fire the Tyrant's houſe, baniſh him, or 
We muſt do ſomething, now our hands are in. 
Mand. A little patience: theſe are our Friends, 
Who come to join with us, : 
Tra. «© We muſt appear to head em. 
Mand, This is our Rendezyous. In the mean ti me 
« Be reſolute, and bold * 
TMandrocles a Ihracion go Out 
1 Citi. As bold as ebellion ena to Law 


vy w make us. 

, * Another Citizen enters. © W 

Cie. Nay, better or worſe, © as he provesin the wearin 1 

But ſo it is, „ the ola King Zeokidas is fled to the Tem 0 
ple of Funo: The Ephorj have cited him to anſwer ſong 11 

. «© Miſdemeanors ;' but he not ap has forfeited hi By 
© Recoghizance to the People: So they have depo: d din oÞ 


« according to Law, and prockim'd Cleombremns King it 
4 his Room.” 

1 Cie. He bas en hives 10 the People 
Friend.“ Now we ſhall have _ Ly for odor” rap. Iron 
our Debts, RR ne Jenrgus, as we bay 
all heard, was 4 wiſe and lov the Pope In h 
Days we were all equal. 


2d Equal, Neighbour! us how?: How equi pr 


| equal! why <— 

How bond aß ** 72 * 
That is, on an as: as another. 
1 Cit. Ay, thoſt Were idea en i F 

But we, and our Fathers «fore us; now-2-days, 2 * 
are little better than Raſcals, that's the Truth on't. 

| i Cit, Stand aſide: the new King is coming this Way; 
Let's ſee how his Majeſty. has alter d him — 

The very ſame thing: ſtill for Courteſie··— 

See how he bows, and ſmiles'on every ö * 

Stand cloſe, he'll ſpeak anon. 


leombrotus Enters attended. Ageſilaus, Mandrocles, and 
Thracion, with Lyſander, Zenocles,. and Crites, 
Priſoners. 


Clem, My Thanks a you, my moſt worthy Friends! 
„this but begins, ele, ng happy Reign 
de Gods andy m it long, and happy.) 
" Gl multiply 1 Milos on you 


Not One of you © tho? — Helot, slave, 
so born, ſo made,” who has this Day appear d * 
In the Defence of Sparta, and her Law, R. 80 5 
but Sparta here adopts among her Sons. 5 08 
Crit, Che Sens of Sparta now are Slaves indeed. 
Clem, And as her Sons, ſnall find a Parent's Care 
o make you happy, and ſecure. you ſo, r 
In all the common Goods of Government. Þ 
Onnes, Liberty, Freedom; Liberty in Sparta ban. 
Cleom. Enough of this. Nr ee ou 
' Wou'd know, as all ſhall be convinced, why [ 

His Son by Marriage, and in Blood the nent | 

Of the Royal Branch of the Agiades, 

Have thus proceeded *gainſt Leonidas: 

To him I ſpeak, he ſhall be ſatisfied: | 

And to that purpoſe, I entreat you all „ 
lo wait me to the —ͤ—ͤ—H 5 130 there! 
vil give the Reaſong of my Actions: 114 jug 
Wich, when our frighted-Senators ſhall-find t 
Jounded on no Deſign, but what intends! 
tc publick Weal, our Liberties, and Laws, 
Id the kind Care * People's Peace, 


n 
, 
& I 
2 
—— 
. 


a - 
* . „ AM} 4 


"Ras me wn! ©: Ar 
Ateſ. Miſtaking you r nd all your Was. = 
Cleom. Ageſilaus, you we the pr 4 


The People's firſt: chief Magiſtrute in * 
Ase/ Bur you their Champion and iverer, 
Mand. The Patron of the People's Liberties. | 
Tra. Their Lives, and Freedoms, all redeem'd by yo 
\Cleom. Theſe are high "3 1 4 the way 

To keep em mine? "ISS 
ave By paſſing of che Bus en S Io 

For cancelling Debts.— . nf T0 | 
Cleom. And the dividing Lands. 

* If Laws will pleaſe the Fools, they maln have Laws, 

Sir, cancelling their Debts, at preſent will 
Content em: ſtill keep fomething in your Hands; 
Dividing of the 8 ſerve a Turn 
Another time and make an After Game, 2 

Cleom. I am advis'd: lead to the S nate- Houſe. 
Ageſ. Yet cer you go, na — 
Upon the People's, 1. . Nn TEES 
Cleom. My Mercy had, forgot em: Zenocles, 
And you Lyſander, what you have advis d, 
And ated ainſt me, l freely pardon 
But as you have betray'd the People's Truſt, 
Being of the 2 yet ſicing with 
Leonidas, againſt their Intereſt, 
], in the People's: Name, diſcard you Both 

From that high Office; which I will ſupply 

With: Men of worthier Note: You! 

And Thrazion, ſhall fill up this Vacancy,  - 
Mand. and Tra. We are your Servants. ever. 

Lyſ. We are doomd. 
Zen, Is there ought. elſe? | 
Ageſ. Releaſe em: You-are free. But her a Rog 

Juſt ripe, and ready for the man's Hands. 
Cleom. Thou Febrand of Fools! —— _ thou {7 

To qualify thy Miſchiefs by Race, 

Crit. What wor 1004 vw od ant oo £0. 

In honeſt Earneſt, and by open Day, - 

bn * to the latereſt I ferw'd: 


, 
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Can't make me. innocent, but wou'd betray - A 
A Fear, that never ſhall he Part of m. 7 
Cleom. I know thee dangerous; yet fince . 

Some irtues, that prefer and place thee neat | 
The Truft, and Boſom of a Man I lose 
And wou'd engage, I pardon all that's r 
kurption pardons thee: but his Heart ſcorns 1 
To be oblig'd% and therefore we are forc'd 


Not to depend upon him. Forward, Friends, Evome. 
Eurytion enters to Lyſander, Zenocles and Crices, | 


Crit. Life is not yet become a Burden to me; 

Therefore I offer up, in thankfalneſs, 

To my Preſerver, to Eurytion, N 

My Days to come, and their beſt Services br 

0 whe.” upon your Fortune, | 
accept | 

wh and thy I: my Crites!. « Gentlemas, I$ 125 


| think you're caſt from your ee =. 
* Your Office in the State. | 


Lyſ Why fare em well. 

Thoſe worthy Men, who have PEI Pe us, 
Are fitter for the poſture of Affairs. | 
„Zen. Ner do I envy em the certain Fame, 
That muſt attend the Story of theſe Times 
Io After-ages: I would be forgotten. _ 


Ws 
Crit, Draw me but te the Life, the Thing 1 
and let me be remember'd, in the Scene 

Ot this Day's Action, to the end of Time. 

They cannot call us Traytors, nar they ſhannot. 

We have ſerv'd a Rope Maſter, and may live, 


Some God propoſe the Means, again to ſerve him. 

Who will ſecure our Memorics againſt * 
The cenſure of looſe Tongues, when theirs ſhall ſtink. © 
In common Graves, without an Epitaph. 

Evry. Come to my Arms: © thou truly loyal Mant, 

O! embrace him all: This Spirit Ic, 

Wpir'd to raiſe the Ho 1 honeſt Men 

Id | obey the Call: then , ore) BA * 
our Hearts Strangers to e other's Brel: 7 


* 


"pike 


wk 


\ * Fearleſs, and free, well interchange or Souly, 

| Both of the paßt. and what we may expect 

From what's to come, e... 
Zen; What is chere to expect? 


ee | Bret 4 
Cru. The Reign of Tyrann is begun. | 
Bury. Opprefſion, Bonds, wh B by 


will follow ſoon, 


Lay 
— 


Let not the Carriage of Cliombrotus 
Lull us in a ſupine Security, 
Sooth our Credulity to the fond Thought, 
That he can pardon. us. We are not fate, 
Till he be ſatisfied his Pow'r is fo: 
And that can't be, but by the Fall of thoſe 
Who have appear'd his Enemies. | 
Crit. And how | 
We ſtand in his Opinion is well known. 
Zen. Tis certain, Pow'r uſurp'd muſt be maintain 
« By the ſame Force that rais'd it. 
Lyſ. ** How that Force d 
« May be employ'd, on whom? 
| On you, and me, : 4 - 
« Il of us, if not in time prevented. 
e are not Boys, nor is Cleombretus, 
Whoſe quick Suſpicion, as it will awake 
His Fears of us: ſo let our Reaſon too 
Provide againſt the Danger of thoſe Fears, 
Which always end in Blood. For my own Part, 
I value Life, but juſt as Life deſerves; | 
But as the Servant of Leonidas, 
« And follower of his falf'a Fortunes. 
Zen. All, we all are ſo. 


” 
— 
1 


— 
— 
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Ly/. ** In Life, and Death his Servants. hi, 
Then cheriſh Life to a more happy Hour, e 
« That may require us nobly. Times may mend, 'T 


« The giddy Temper of the People's love Cr 


« May change again — I 
Lyf. * And we again may bope; _ / 
2 For Uſurpation 4 F—5— verns long. W 
Crues. I'm thinking what this Reformation Ex 

„The canting Name of all Rebellions ) comes to: 6 

Yi 


Take it in pieces, and examine what 
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Remains to Publick.Good, when Diſcontent, 
« Pride, Avarice, Ambition, Intereſt, 
Revenge, and Faction, have all ſerv d their "Rx 


Zen. © Yet theſe Reformers are, and * ſtird, * 
« The Fathers of their Country. | , 


The le think em ſuch. 
| 45 % O, de Wit People! 
6 The Pillars, and Supports of 8 . 
Eury. What are they, but a Politick-herded Fool * 

« Their Counſels as tumultuous, as their Crowd 
Crit. Ever in Buſineſs, always in the Wro 
Eury. Merit they have heard of, but 

« To find, or 1 it, but as retail'd * 

© By the next Stander-by=—_ _ 
Crit, ©, They act, and think, Of 

« The ſelf-ame way, juſt nothing of theraſelves, . a 
Ewry. * Judging upon Appearances, aud know A | 

« Things only in their Names; no matter what 

„Their Natures are, what mean, or what intend. 
Crit. Becauſe a Reformation, in plain A 

Promiſes fair, tho wicked Men pervert 

The honeſt- meaning Word, and change the Courſe | 

And Current of Affairs, from good to © bad, «5 

From Lawfu] Monarchy to r 

Or headlong Anarchy; the People 

 Adoring all things fainted by that Name, 

Are pleas d, and call it 8 till. 

20 « At leaſt it has the Charm of Novelty. 


And that ſtill makes a Holyday for by | 
1 A ſudden M but hudled, and confus d. 
targud yet, inſpires me with high Hopes, IRS 
Whick our united Counſels may digeſt, - | 
[0 a Maturity of Growth and Strength, 

Ln to the Reſtoration of the Kin 


Crit. © Let me but live to ſee =, bees Day, 


* n 


they know not how, 


and Fate take all behind. 
Lee e e, 

ou'd cheap e it, OF 
Ex, This e Friends, it: 


Vat and ſo publick, does not ſuit 
CY a 


ao The Servi Die: | 


preſent Purpoſe withdraw with me; 
And ow ſhall knaw aan I „ 


If then you find Means ſufficient, 


To lead us on in this great 8 | 
be the fects | k 


Our Dangers, as our Hopes, 
„ Happen the worſt, and all Endeavours fail; 


« Virtue has its Reward in {ufferin dt 
8 By Death, or Exile, for an ene | Jy 


—_ ** 4 Py 8 
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. 
Eurytion, wich Crites and 4 Servant. Bu 
W W 
oy. OO muſt with Speed and Safety be conycy'd. M 
[Groves Letters 10 the Servant, who goes out 0 
_ Os, 1 theſe 8 you will find In 
The Meth prope e in my 
Which'you moſt be Ct ne Ferhat Ho 
bombings concert my Wife; let that be kept Ho 
A Treafure in thy Heart : for on that Truft Z 
My All 3 | Anc 
Crit. en i a my Heart. Thy 

Things t ee M 
Nothove, that in our Abſence. paſſes here, 0 
In favour, or 8 of our gn, E 
Can *ſca quickeſt Notice. | Still 
Gn. orhing NG 3 Ars 
x The diſtance of Teges from this Place That 
'-. + Favours our Poſts, that may be hourly with you: And 
« Thither the King intends, m Lord? Cy 
1} Eury. He does. Lyſander an Zenocles attend him. On tl 
bi My time grows ſhort: I have a Word or two The 
| For my Thelamid's Ear: A farewell Kiſs, | Eur 
1 Parting with ſuch a Wife, may be allow'd, | The 
bl And not diſgrace my Duty; chat Rite Ay 3 Fur 
Thickes I follow too. a wy 
& . I know-not what = | As wh 
My 1 ee here behind ich appears Mitt 1 


| But an uaittive, laſy 5 r 


—— 
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1 would do ſomething for hin,” 
Eury. Pray, no more. , 
Your ſtaying here at this eime fervor hin beſt: 
Befides, The , in my Abſence, may 
Need the Protection thy friendly Care. 
Crit. Sir, I have done, aud the Charge honours me. 


Eury. Pray, Crites, tfll-my Wife III go my ſelf. 
But ſee ſhe meets my wa 


amia enters. 

The Graces all on her 

1 ſtood but now ſuperior, and unmov'd, 

Ewa in this Fleſh, and Frailty of a Man, 

To all the Storms of this bad Under-world, 

But wonder at the Virtue of thy Love; 
Which, tho? worſe Days were to ſucceed theſe bad, 
Might entertain me thro long weary Years © 

of wretched Life: deceiving all my Cares * - 

In thy dear Arms; forgetting All for the. 
Thel. O, thou firſt Fondneſs'of a Virgin Heart! 

How ſhall my untaught Innocence inftra@ met - 

How tell thee what my Heart wou'd have thee. know? 
Eury, Thy Eyes inform me; their chaſte Beams i 

And ſpeak in Smiles the Lan nguage of thy Heart; 

Thy Heart, the Throne of Virtuel where my Peace, 

My Happineſs, and Life muſt wait for ever. 
Crit, I may provide her better Company. . 

Eury. Ol let me thus tranſported, vi thi Ai Fr 

Still thus tranſported touch thee! and e Touck- | 

A; raviſhing, as was that furious'fixſt, 1 »+O 

That gave me the Poſſeſſion of thy Love, 

And made thee mine for ever. 

n, Irving: 1 maid you - |; TO 
n the Imagination: I m de; 
Thel, Could this but uſt, wy 16 * | 
Eur. It ever ſhall. 

Thel. I fear the Geds we envicur of our 
nc Thus thou haſt oſten heard me: 


bus charm'd, and fitted to thy tender Ear: 2 n 
u when I look upon thee, my fir'd Heart 
Muſt wanton in the * Praiſo. 
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Thus thou haft always found tne; but till now, 
Neꝰ er came prepar d to leave thee. have col the 
The hard ity that preſſes me; 
And by my Abſence- beſt will be obeyd. | 
Thel. Our Marri inge ſure was ominous- The Storms 
That threatned, and the Face af Things 
That frown'd upon its Birth, e we were ien 
Portend ſucceeding n y 
Eury. Not to thee, | | 
— 175 they.conndt mean thee 1 harm? - 
Safe in thy Innocence, and Siſter's Love, 
Thy Fears are vain: But I have done thoſe: ching, 
- Cleombrotus, tho I were reconeil'd 
To all his Ills, can never pardon me. 
Therefore, beſides my Duty to the Kiag, 
My Safety does adviſe my Abſence nos. 
Thel. O take me with you then! This is a" World 
The Weak will ſuffer in; and who ſ 0 week, / fx 
As Woman thus expos'd, thus naked es 
Without the Care — 
Ery. Thou art my deareſt Care. 
Hel. Vet [am det behind you. | 
Eury. Not expos d: 1 
O! think not · ſo: My-Crites here, my Friend, 
Whoſe Honeſty, his Service to the d 
Has ſo. renown'd, is thy . _ 
| Thy Retuge from all Wiese. 191 ft 92 
Crit. Sir, I am bound n : 
The Servant of your Fortune: PP VOWED ff 
| Thel. He indeed of 
Is truly honeſt; and tis dome Relef 
Of my Misfortunes, that he 4 $ behind. 
cu. My Life upon the Tr pers, 
Eury. I know thy Fai tg 
And fa ther, Crites, let Bizanthe know Bay 4 
Her near Relation to my Wife, does n 
Her, a Companion of this moore > 
During my Abſence... 
| Thel. Her kind- Company ety” 
Will paſs away the ueber Hows, 
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Crit. Madam, my Wife ſhall conſtantly 9 
Eury. Tho* I am forc'd thus to abſent my 
From all I love; I ſhall contrive — 


But them my Coming muſt de 

A Secret; my dn Servants not em 
| Crites, who has my Reafons; will inform e 

At better Leiſure, why I thus proceed. 

| Thel. 1 have ſufficient Reaſons in your will, 

A Law to my and fnall Lan. obey d. 

E He om time to time, 

To ee ou know 2 

Thel. 7 muſt hear | 
Hourly of your Heahth——l1 550 not why; * 
Altho* Fknew- you ſafe in Cite Faith, * 
Yet ſtill my Heart muſt tremble in its Fears, 

Eury. Ohly the Tenderneſs of Aar Love: 

Baniſh all Fears. 
Crit. Ay, ſo ſays Crizes too; 
Security will ſerve the Turn as . 
Here he diſpoſes in my Hands the Scheme 
Of their Defigns, to Ro- inthrone the K 
So much for State Affairs. Then 2 
His Wife to the Protection of my Care, 5 
And certain Honeſty. Why thus he ſpares 8 
My Pains, and plays the Game into my Hand. 
My Honeſty; alas! that has long fince | 
Been brib'd by the Ambition of thoſe Hopes 
Cleombrotus muſt raiſe to Growth-and Power. - *% a 
Therefore'F am bis Slave, and act all Parts 
His Spy in Buſineſs, and in Love his what 
The Word indeed is coarſe to dainty Ears; 
But he ho- makes his Fortune in this World, 
Muſt ſometimes do what he would bluſn to name. 
wou d not be 1 Coaſt is clear? 


Some friendly Intervals to viſit thee: $3551 Saf 
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| [Goes to the Door, and returns. 
Thus in the "ks, Reformation, 
Thu in the Days of Ref and Features, which , "> 
Reſemble, and come neareſt our | 
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Mand. O Madam! weare in n 
To „ 5 - 
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Mend em, the Ladies will adviſes - 
Paint to the fair Complexion ot the Times, 


And hide the natural Deformity, - 
' Whom have we here? 1 — chives unſeen 


Celona wih Mandrocles, and Thracion. 
Celo. News of a Crown, and Royal _ 
Is worth a Welcome fare from any 
But when ſuch Men ' 
Mapd. The Servants of your Wil. 
Celo. Such Friend - - 
Thra. Your bonour'd, faithful Slaves. 
Celo. Such worthy Friends! | 
Mand. Our Lives, and . 
Devoted to Majeſty's C 
Celo. W you vr the kind N 
How can my Gratituda expreſs my Thanks! 
Maud. Madam, the Honour of your Ropes 3 
Jura. O'erpays our Hopes. 
[ Both offering to kiſs her Hand, ſbe pars om 55 each ſide, 
Celo. That's but a lean Reward: - 
« You have depos'd my Father But in that | 
«. Made me a Queen I Wound employ my Power: 
« Ask ſomet hing that may put me to the Teſt | 
* Of what I can: 1 wou'd appear Queens (| 
« And can my Pow'r be better exereis'd, - | 
« Than in the Service of ſuch———Honeft Men? 
Mand. O, Madara, you are Please d 
Celo. What! haneft Men! 
«© The other Party wonnot ſtile you fo. 
No Matter what they lay, poor 1 Fools. 
Tra. We are as well. 
Celo. ©* Nay, ſomething better e. 
Mand. Tho they are plear'd to c | 
Crlo. << They preſume. - -/ 
Mand. © But I forgive m1 Ronde Roger will i 
<« *Tis all they baue to ent by. 
Celo. Let em rally | © 
They can but cal you Rebels, — 


«6 « They 


| 
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Your rotten Sides, only to 3 
gone! But that I ſcorn; deteſft - 
All the Advantages of Place, or Pow'r, 

Such deſpicable, wfetehed Inſtruments 4 

Can raiſe my Fortune to, you ſhou'd not ſcape 

The common Hangman's Hands: I would ler looks - © 

« Some of Your own unreaſonable Laws, © «> 

% Which, in the Spirit of their popular Spleen, 

« Should worry you like Dog Thou ghts are bent - 

On Matters more importing thin your — 

But fly in cĩime, hated; and cursd be gone 

For if you tempt me longer by your ſtay, 

This Dagger ſhall reward your Villanies. 


How I ber the odious fight of em! 


Ayaunt! be 


But WEB — an honeſt-hearted Man, 
And welcome to my Eyes. 


Crit. Madam, 
Diſturb d at ſomething; what can be the Cauſe? © 
Celo, A —.— Crites, at the firſt deſpis d, 


But now 
Pray let h 


And laughi 


And bani 
Enter Eurytion wich Thelamia, Crites flowing. - 
Eury. Once more-farewell : m rene 
PO Ry GT ER 
8 
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dare not call us ſono 

* « Then 1 Will for em 
You Brace of courteous, cringing Sycophants! 

| You double- heurted Slaves, and double · tungu d! 
Whoſe hollow Flatteries Wou d win me to 


* Im 


Crit. I am proud to — you. LZ. 
Celo. Oh! thet 1 cou'd-recall the Engen 3 
Ot yeſterday; then there were Haleyon-Calms! 
What a Tranquillity, and Peace of Mind. 
Employ'd the Hours in Comforts on my Days! 
My full Content fate ſmiling on 


your Pride. 


[ Driver them a 
[ Crites comes forwnte. - | 


you ſeem 


1 Siſter is — 


B 
— 


my Brow, 
in my Heart, now fied far of. 
d with my Father. 4 


Q4 . 
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Celo, I did not think, Thelamia, that your Husband 
Cou'd paſs thus coldly by: Methought h 4085 
; Were cautious of me; and at diſtance held, 
| Glanc'd on me the Suſpicion of this Fears. 
3 Thel, O! do noc blame Laps, tax not him 
Of any Fault, but charge it on the Times, 
* Whoſe ſudden Turns of various Intereſts, 
« May reaſonably give us -Jealoufics» - 
« Of one another, and of all the World. a 
Celo. I bring along with me a Siſter's Love; 
Woud have it ſo beſiev'd, and fo return d, | 
No Spy upon his Actions. 
| Thel. mou are 2 a Partner of that Pow!” he haz 
TY os 
cab 20 ated Pow'r! whole blind Ambition 
„ Stands like a fatal Rock in Nature's Courſe, 
« Dividing thus our Loves, and Intereſts; 
« Which elſe had kindly to one Channel run, 
In fruitful Currents, to our Common Good. 
Tpbel. From that Reflection, Siſter, you muſt find 
_ "My Lord's Excuſe; who, baniſh'd from himſelf, 
. And driven from the Taper — „ 
The natural Diſpoſition of his Love, . 


Compelbd and forc'd, appears thus c / and cold 
Celo. O Siſter! can a Lady = 
To more Advantage, than in p 
A Husband's Cauie? — that I am — 
O! *ris a Theme for the Athenian Song; 
And fits the Virtue of a Spartan Wife: 
« But wretched that I am! what can 1 ſay 
« To extenuate Cleombrotus's Guilt? | | 
6 am his Wife, the Partner of bis Fame, 
gut wou'd not be Partaker of bis Crimes; 
And how can I avoid it to the World? 
Cleombrotus enters with rue 
Thel. Here comes the 
Cel. « How, Siſter! what is then 8. 
„ Our Father, if Claambrotus be Kings? 
O no: call him, my Lord, my 5 nh 
+ <6 @ n 6 you pleaſe, be no the King. F- 


; 
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ef. He muſt ny ber ce he hed 
= 22 their Ambuſh 


Cliom. I am pleas d his Flight has « ſcap'd 4, 4d 23 * 4 
To Tegaa I know he's gone: ſome two —— hence 
1 ſhall have Bufineſs ripe for your Advice. 


44, My Duty hal attend your Majeſty, | Te. 
Thel Tis fit I leave you, | hogs 
Celo. I would have you, ftay. 


Cleom. O Madam ! are you found? This ue rue 
I'm pleas'd to find you in. 


Celo. I'm glad youre pleas' d. 
Cleom. 


I come, Thelami, us a. Brother ought, 
To viſit you. 


Makes a | mp Heppineſs, d: *:1 $6 A! 


4 y £4 
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5 


The Diſpoſition of your Natures takes 
More dangerous Impreſſions of your Fears, 
Than Bodies ſtronger form d; therefore I oo 
— Like a kind Brother — % A 
Heaven t he prove no more 0 1 
Clem. 1 — the Obligation of your Blood, 
And as becomes the Office of your Love, 
You have already told hen | 
Celo, Told her, Sir! 
Cleom. Ay, giv n her all thoſe kind — 
Celo, Of what, my Lord? _ 
Cleom. Of me, and of my Fortune: 
Which, as my Friends ſhall ſtill command, the 29 
Expect an ample Share in. 
Celo. That Subject, Sir, you beſt can {peak upon. . 
Cleom, You ſhou'd have done it. 
 Celo, What Pow'r had I? 
Cleom. You know, my Pow'r is yours: 
Beſides, it muſt have been a grateful Theme. 
Celo. 1 thought not fo. - 
Cleom. How twould have Len you ſure ? 
Celo. Far otherwiſe. 


Cleom, | bought might hve pd yu. 0 
bt. 5 


— 
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Cub Ns, 1 do not underfua it. | 
Cleom. That is ſtrange. . 
Cielo. Nor cara to be aa. 
Com This 


From ſome more ſubtle cu. 


- Colo. From s phin Trutz: 


c Nor do 1 underſtand how I an 17 


Her more Aſſurances, than I my elt 
Can take from your new Fortune: | 
Cleom. That indeed _ <© 


You cannot well; She has a Siter's Chizs; 7 


But you're the Miſtreſs of it, d my Queer, 
Come, come, no more of this te, 
This Coldneſs misbecomes our e 

It looks like Envy of your Happineſs; | 


Which only Fools inflict upon thenrſelves. 


Celo. All Arguments are unavatling now, 
Tedious, — — the z and to ack 
Why you have thus cannot change 
The Nature of the Mtion, or undo er 


What is already don: 


Cleom. Grant chat, and theg | 
We muſt look forward, — 
D.ſclofes Nature; py way Sor my: dreſi d, 

To welcome you in 

We have that glorious Probes — in view. 
Te turn, and wonder at the ſlippery Paths, 
The heavy Steps, the difficult 


By which we roſe, were to den aur feives. 


Thoſe Plesſlires, which invited fieft our Hopes, 
And would reward our Pains,” No, > row woo no, 
Things done are beſt 8 
Celo. Some never are to 4 e 
Thel. You may provoke hi ns Celon 
Cleom. Our Folly then — Memory. 
Celo. That Folly is dur Guilt. | 
Cleom. Be mine that Guilg, ' | 
The Guile of Empire; wits Thorns _y Care 
« Be only mine: but the Nr 


« Which, 10. or ö 
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0 Make Life a red) Bleſing, ſhell be thine. 


k us * 
42 


Cels, O Siſter, witheſs to my Vite a1 wi 
Which tertipted thes, thus courted ta a Throne. 


And by the Man, who has all Charchs for mc, - 
Stands yet reſoly'd—wams 2 


Clem. Of wha? Refolr#t. © 


— 


Colo. O, Sift! | 
Were it a Task for every common 
To undertake, it were no Part for me; 
— as I do, and fo below d! | 
Proſperity inviting every Senſe, | 
With — — to unprovide my Mind! 

What but 4 Spirit can ſuſtain 

The Shock of ſuch Temptations; thus reſolve 
To leave the Comſorts of your Bed and Throne, 
And live a Mourner for 4 © Father's Wrongs? 

Cleom. How's that, Cem? Wou'd Thelamia e er | 
Have us'd Eurytia thus? 4.41 

Celo, He never would - | _— 
Have given her this Cauſe: My Life, my Love, ö | A if 
My Fortune, my Obedience, all are yours; | {91 
But of my living Part, my eternal Fame, 

I am the Mi and muſt here command. 

Ill Actions, the they be paſt our Recall, 

May be lamented; and not to ſhare the Fruit, 

6 The Benefits, which firſt drew on their Cricge, 

© Makes ſome Amends; but where is their Reward? 
A Throne uſurpt! My Father is depos'd 

To make me Queen: Iafamous Throne, and Quern“ 

Thel, « This may enrage him, Siſter, pray no more. 

Celo « Were like other Women now, who know 
„No Uſe of Life, but in their Appetites; _. 4 
8 . bn 2 | 
Might ſerve arr, and by Degrees | 
An — to my Roy Fate: 

6 e F 

One of a nobler Ait in all my Ends, 

I muſt deſpiſe thoſs Forme, which chess the World; f 
True Sovrovy only lives within the Heart, 

And in our ARtions beſt is underſtood: . .. 


* 
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1 | Therefore my Virtue w ill allow u Mean, FA 
| you Power, or ſhare your Grimes 


A groveling Soul; I ee Mind as 


a en Tan. Da ny» 


* muſt rebounce 
Cleom, This Virtue, 
$ a Plebeian Weakneſs in your Sub 
-poor, degenerate. Fear of hst may bee. 


1 which — * 
A. 
Wbich nobler Minds can never —— 1 


My Country places me above my Sex: 

I am a Spartan born; can know no Fears 

But of Diſhonour; and I would be ſtill 

A Coward in thoſe Fears. ne "IT 
Thel. Where will this end? 
Celo. But you are 

Of. a Plebeian Wea 


d to tax me, in your Phraſe, 
3: Sir, I ſcorn - ISA 


As generouſly enlarg'd with Royal — 
As enterprizing, great, and glorious, 


* 


4s &er Ambition prompted to a ee | 


Cleom. Give but a Proof of tits; 
Celo ] wil. ad * ee 1 1 4 
Cleom. Lask no more. 
Celo. The higheſt Proof. Ol were * you poſſeſs, 
« The Gift of Nature, from a Father's Death, 
« In the ets. vu a deſcending Right; 
Or had you no gain 'd it, in Defence 
Of Rites wag and invaded Laws; | 
Your Crown, the Thanks of a feed Peoples L Love; 
The Gift of vindicated Liberty 
A Wreath of Triumph over Tyranny: ;. . 
© The glorious Spoil of Arbitrary Pow'r,. . ._ - 
Wreſted, and.torn from an Oppreflor's'Hand: + 
O!] were it ſo-deferv'd, and fo beſtow d, 
How could I dreſs that Brow, and deck my own! 
© What Plots, what Factions, what 8 ̃ 
W hat impudent. Rebellion ſhowd. oppoſe * 
Your Title then? 1 bave a Royal Soul 
Wou'd throw me on my Fate, never to reſt, 79400 
Till i were in the Grave, or on the Throge, 
Cleom, Exert that 75 Soul, 1 1 Wa e 
3 wil. 22. v4 Means * GJ + 


ES. 7 
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Celo. My Lord! my Lord! I was not born to fear; 


And 


Sar * 15 


4nd is J weed all-Pangers unde. 1 
To ſhare 4“ Godlike Powet of doing „ 2 
So from that facred Right of Sovereignty, 
I ſcorn the TE doing Ill. 
« A petty Partner wr of barraw'd bote, 
« Precariouſly rais d ſuſtain d. 
No generous Motive 5 the Publick Cauſe, A 
But an Impulſe. of * Defire, Y* 2 yl 
The wandring Luft. of a licentious Wil), 4 . 
Has hurry'd yau, to violate all F 4 A 61 
That ſtood between you, and your — "ou . 
'Tis therefore I je our. T . 9 + © "1,003 
That baſe· born Iflue of. unlawful Mi 
Begot upon the Fears of bad Mens 
Or proſtituted, {laviſh Principles | 
Cradled in Infamy, and rear'd in Vice, Un 
Fatted with Feaſts of e Praiſe;. '- © 
Blown up with Flattery to-a Giant Size 
Of Rapine, and oppz fre Inſolence, 
To trample dowoyn the Bounds of F 
And ſeize the common Birth, right, Liberty. 
This is the Monſter Idol you ſet up, 
Which, in the Pride of Virtue, 1 deſpiſe, 
And in that Pride, 1 But do not think _ 
You can be ſafe: Ybu; and-«your, ill got Crown. 
Long cannot proſper z. nay, by Herenles, | 
The Father of our Empire, I hope 13 
lt wonnot long: It yet there 5 be found g 
„Among ſo many Slaves, one Spirit free, 
4 — ſo many Falſe, one Man yet true, 
" Unſhaken, unſeduced; who has 9 | 
His Loyalty, him will I animate; .... -- PDE 
Ny, I my ſelt will head my © Father's Cauſe, A oh: pita 
Aziinſt your Throne But O! the conflict here! 
You judging Gods! whoſe Sentence has affign'd: . 
To wretched Mortals our proportion'd Share 
Ot Labour, and out Recompence of Faine 
For virtuous Actions, look in Pity. on me: 
pe this toff, this tempeſt»beaten Breaſt, _ 
Mich different LY des — fling Woe pres 
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* Her Fury muſt have 
And wee as wel denden, Er. 
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pf "i Tears, that my werk ab ſee | 


„be Bounds of Purrieide and 


« By turns ſuſtaim the Daughter, the Wiſe,” 
« That through divided Virtue's ghdriovs firife, 
«I may reftors the wore. ah sHursband"s Life. 
e Thelrmi following, 
Clem. You wonnot leave me too? 
mY iy reread her, fon bring her back. 
em. O! you m re your pains. 
/ * 1 the's Ay alone, 


You do not honghts, you catttot mean 
Cleom. 2 thee! All that thy Prayers 


Can ask of Heav'n, all that the Gods carr grant 
In anſwer of thy Wiſhes, all be thine: 
Eternal Youth, an Eyer-rifing Sprin 


Of ſmiling Beauty, in its bluſhing £ 
Make thee the Pride; and With, of Heavts and yes: 


— oys, all Nleſſings, which long happy Years 
mpire can , F mea to thee. 


by Where would this lead me? 
Cleom. O] thou canſt not be 
so dull, Thelamia, not to apprehen 
What this intends: I would thee thus 


By ſoft degrees, gently 4x thy Ear, 


In favour - a Cauſe, whic uff plead, 
And you muſt judge. | 
Thel, My Sentence will be mild. 


Cleom. Indeed thy Looks are wrondrods pitiful: 
Thy Heart's a-kin to em. 


| xf 1 Thel. Dee 1 
I I may prove partial, and pronounce for , 
As you're my King, and Brother. * 


Cleom. O ord! 
Would I were more than that, or ge fe nicks 
That Brother is too: cold; cant thou not fine 
A nearer Name? one nearer to U nt oo wy 
That better em beſpeak thee. 

Thel. There is none; 


No Name in the Relation of © our Blood, 


ww ., <4 


qn << O10 „ 


The 87 ran Ben. * 


Kindred, & Family, nearer ally d REST oo” 
To our A Sion ene Brother 1 Ws». hy 
1 13 be en ot! * * OY 
bee y, 
] am for ; ay, 
Ey'n you're 'abandon'd by — you, = | 
Good Gods! what is this Marrizpe? that fo ſoon | 
Depraves our Appetites, that thus 
Vile Things to us? It cores, like Froft 
Upon a forward Spring; the Flower of Youth, 
Wanton in gay Deſires, Bere nipe, ine in 
Wich all ies Svyeers, ing the tender Head = 
Upon its Stalk, no wortlner than a Weed. 
Thel, You're merry; Sir, with our Condition. 
Cleom. Who, but's Hurband, ever couk# perſuade. 
His Heart, to leave the Boſom of thy Love, © 
For any tiek of State, 
Of Life, or Fortune? Dut he's fatinfied, - 5 
And I ſhould: not eomplain:; Hie Abſence makes 
Me room for my Denas 
Thel. Defires, my Lovd? 
Cleom . htfens 


Not deſtitute of Comfort; there. remains 
A Reco 


Thel. AR 
Cleom. Rich as my — 
Thel. What Ropes ? f | 
Cleom. "Thin ſeems intended by er very Fates, 
Defipninghy removing every Der, * 
To make our way — one e another's Arms. 
Why do you fly me 
Thel, Of ! now dee er Bude plain. 
Cleom. What can you fear in mo? f 
Thel. 1 am moſt miſerable. 

Clem. Ho. 
; Thel, No _ _ 

ve heard to much. notes a maße. 
Eva to ſuſpect my Virtue. Bur oF We 
Your guilty Thoughts, is ſuck # Privilege 
Your high Place only ber you and from this 


eee Ben. 


„ee Auen * . 50 
beer 
My Thoughts, my peta Word; 
| Are Slaves to the Dbedience of an * 
Nor e aſſume Ry Privilegegiram 
* t 
„ all 2 is Love. . 
5 $ "Thel. Call i it not 2 * 
oming from it anot —— 
n. Oo betrid for the Bar: Were I that — 
. ere every Light extinguiſn d in the Mind. 
EY: dich brightens Virtue, and ſhows Vice moſt foul; 
Were 1 forſaken of all Senſe. of: Good 41+ - | 
0 Abandom d, and led ive to all Me 
1 +008 ex d Wickedneſs cou d-yrove 
x 2 no Sin: Vet ev'in there, 1 
| Among the common-Rout, you cou d not hope: 
Tho I were ſear'd againſt. all other Sint. 
laceſt wou d make me tremble: Sure it is, 
0n this fide Hell, knoven only in 1. 
8 I " There cannot be a Reprobate ſ@ loſt , 
-* So damn da Reprobate to act it, ure! 
1 Clem. Why, Madam, do you think I-cou'd proceed 
uus far, upon this Subject, without Thought, 
A ſerious, judging Senſe of Good and Ill ? 
F have a Mind, like. you, a Conſcience too, 
8 * That apprehend the Terror of ſuch Guilt ;. 
= With Fears as nice as yours; and, but I know - 
| ** My 7 loving you cannot be any. Crime. 
Ah o. I. not a Crime Fe 


1 Chom, As purely innocent as any other Love: 
I )ubel. I have a ſuge a Dagger here. [Aj 
Clem. Brother, and Siſter are but Terms of Art, 
3 Occaſionally faſhion'd to = Ends 36+ {$5.4 GR 
Of Government; as Marriage is no mere ; 
Than a mere human Obligation 3 an $f 
Of no. more Force than is ordain ab Dow's 
Which, as it ties Aer. unties nes + $73 
And I ordain it ſhall no longer biad- 


. „0 W n 


52 
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EU D 3 ul 
Clem. All that yu ean'fayy! 579) 1 1 n 


” ats; 


1 haye conſider d. I have curs d myt * * 
But how does that avail me? C m . Ns. 
And the repented Raſhnels ot en. e 


we 
#5, % 
4 "I 


Whoſe unadvifing Folly gude in e 
Your Siſter's Bed, now Arketeg ahh lath'd. 4. 2-48 Fel 
Thel. Can you "repent your mien "oy i 
cm. Uu ſes f „ Wali 
Mend my Condition: vet 1 muſt curſe a e 
Eurytion, all the Wogld; that comes bet vy ,q e 
Me, and my Joys in ther but this is- wild; 
Quite from my Purpoſe, idly loſing Time; by wes TY 
Whoſe precious' Minutes, as they 72 . _— 
May bring me Comforts: Oh! t corre * — 
But in thy Arms: Thee ud find my Joys, 1 
Or never find em. * 1 


us profing her 4 ag 
ml, Find 'em in the Grave. +» | * 
Cleom. A Dagger Farm'd againſt me * 224 = * 4 4 \ 


Thel. Stir not 4 Step——1 Wear it for 1 my . in | 
If you attempt me farther. is .K* 
Cleom. Have a'Care: You woot wodnd your tar. By 
Thel. A thouſand Wounds , 24 
This, as the Guard of Virtue, ſhall beſtovr, 
Rather than leave me to your beats) beer | | 
The Murder of h ͤ Y NOth, 
Cleom. This wonnot Uo : Ni TY 
| muſt try other Means. | 14 
— know Im = , _"»»--— 
ithin your Pow'r, expos'd*to 3 2ͤöͤĩ ͤ = 
but Death g Sanctuary from eng. nag W 1. 
And — I can command. EY 


Th _ O only die e 5 5 
e puilty — of what is A Rent OT. 
My Sin, and now my Shame. * x a 


Thel. Can you fay fo, and not repent ? £ 5 
Clom, But you cannot forgive: 2 


& ad 

* 
| can't forgive my ſelf :; ve tou thok Things * 
Which Pardon cannot recht. e 750 
Thel, if this be true —— 2 2 18 ee 1 
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| Chin, — look upon that rs Face, 
PE (Now to well.) 418 er T 
Without a Goile, that quite-confeunds n . 
Thel. May the Gods, whom you | 
Have injur d moſt, 2 1 : 
— 4 — 5 I 
Thel. I freely 0 
Cleom, How 1— I f your virtue * cou'd * 
Reſtore me to my ſelf, I tremble, now, i \ 
At th' Ap PP 24 of my Wickedgeſs, - . 
De, rous Size, T 0 
ut my Even ts t 4 
1 Leading bor to the D v 
Siſter, 8 this victory is your * 
Be mine the next. Theſe Meaſures but begin, 0 
c What Love 'by Stratagem, or Taos wk win, L 7 
| T 
A — cog 8 4 
; IX __ — — 8 — 2p} 
Tho 
ACT m. SCENE | * 
Ageſilaus aud Crites, 4 
40 
Ke. AY, os ern vec 20 thet ad 
« Of profitable ſolemn Ignorance, . 
* Who fill Employments, only to exclude Sti 
Men of more able Senſe, and Honeſty. II 
Crit. No matter for their Honeſty, or Senſe : Cri 
«© The Government needs neither: Theſe are Men Is [ 
« Fit for our Purpoſe, who can do no Harm, 4; 
* Who ruling, may be ruPd : The Blanks of Pow'r: Cri 
* They fill the Chairs of Buſinek, and high Place, ben 
Vote as you lead their 1 or have no Voice, Ay 
Make up the Numbers, w on are the Sum : Cri 
Alone your ſelf the Ephorut — 2 ind i 
Ae That way I have my — opined ale, ein 
Confounds my Policy: What ein 17 mean dg 
E — Ci 


7. 8 PAK TAN Dt. 37». 
f 
. 


And to untbroge her Hutband. a” % 
Her Party ſwarms . | 
Ageſ. ** She declaimm . 
: 032 bis Wrongs evn in che Market-p how: | ? 
Crit. © And the kind maudling Crowd Dishes mite: 
ef. * Our Fodls; \whe from their Fathers have been ſo, 
Who us'd to be contented to believe, n 
* Taking up all on Truſt, reel in their Faith. 91 
Crit. © Novy they begin to doubt. 
Ageſ. Asking us QMeſtions of Right, and wrong: 
Which, tho' — Conſciences have ene 4 
My Learning cannot er. — | 
ON Then they ſhake © | 
Their brainleſs Coxcombs, rearing dirty Res. 
They ſnuffle out their Fears, All is not well. 
Azeſ. All wonnot long be well, if this goes * 
ipprebend the fatal Conſeq , 
Tho the King worPc. ti 
Crit. Alas! Sir, he's employ's + us 
n other Fears. Love fakes up al is n | WR [41% 
ut the ſole Miniſtry of his Affairs, : 4417 .- 2, -- " _ 
he State, you rule, | 5 
« not my Arabuh for Lees, * 3 2 5 
den diſappointed. But he { pc 9 «yl 
„till —— and threatens — bo op is — * » 
The Ruin of us all. 1 
Crit, Then I ſhou'd thin 
is Death were well reſsly'd. * 
4zeſ. 1 have advis d it often, but the * 
Crit, Don't trouble him: 111 
Tk _ done, he'll find that it is well dene. 
;ef. Tis certainly moſt neceſſary. 
g's if it be neceſſary, it is juſt : |; 
an ings, ſometirves 0 ſerve a Peine wy he 4: 
gant his will © is the be r in 7 ' - 
1 Then "ris aur — u 7 1 2 | N 8 q 9 
u. Withour Doubt'; * „erh OH 1938 * 


7 


by to The:Sp ee Dae. 


| And more than fo, our own Security, 
=_ ef. What's to be done? There's nothing to be done 
0 ht on, where be is——cov'd we y 
Hur here to Sparta. 8 "RY y | 
Crit. That's impoſſible. : 
Ateſ. But how? What Ales! Vhat kr 
. Crit. O! there are none. 
Ae Then think no more upo we 
it's He wuſt live on, fince tis impoſible | 
'",. To bring him in our Pow. 4 
| Orr, Ne 


ot quite impoſſible : But very Cifficult, 
you ſhou'd—. 
« You * are truſted by bim, only ein 
2 Betray him—— You methinks thay BY find 
Pretences, probable in his Aﬀairs, | 


To draw him here. © N 
Cn. What, Sir, if be were here? | 155 
e Here be ſhou'd ſtay, | . 
Mor der'd as ſoon as enter d. wr, 88 
Crit. Here's a Letter — 


Will ſpeak what I have chought a theſe Thing 
1 * JAgeſ. Ti to Leonidas. opo 
* nee, 


HE Gods declare upon your Side, in their Inſpiration 
Celona; whoſe Virtue, confirm'd by me, has this Nig 
reſold the Murder of abe Tyrant. Fail not to heat 
Friends, who will eee | cn 


4 

T This cannot fail: p 
n makes all eaſy to bis re: T 
He will believe, and come. 0 
Cn. Come! he will come, » 
Not for thoſe Reaſons, which you apron, 

And might invite another. 4 

Ageſ. Not for his Crown? obs 

I cannot what you rely n 


4 Crit. This: 1 know the Nene of his vpe fuck 


4 — — mer 


be SPARTANDA ney 2 


Intends her Husband's Murder, he will fly & * 4 [i 
p o ſave her from tie Sia. n * N £007 dps 22 
Ageſ. He may reſolyße 545 i | 4 


o pardon her, and ſo not make ſuch Halde. 

Crit. O! You are wide of him: Not this a 
ou'd bribe him to conſent to ſuch a Crime 
bo far remov'd, and diſtant from his Blogs + * ma 15 
ut when fo near him as a Daughter's Sin, 25 0 
You need not doubt rp hey 

Ageſ. Have you faid w & ſhou'd wer | I 
Crit. The Poſtſcri ipe ſays at Twelve. # ** 
Age. {. It does, an ee your ale 

tis the fitteſt Place. 


Crit, I'm unſuſpe&ed,”. n 
ive me but your Auth 3 
onyenient Villains, who. 


Areſ. This Letter muſt be 2 of 5 98 
Crit, rin will ovrey & rah. LITE) 5 45 4 
Je waits without. MEWS 77 


[Goes to the Door Ti bee, 
un se this will make all ure. rn 
Crit, Fail not, upon your Life. 
Time, My Life upon't... war 
Cr. I've order'd him to lay, juſt a he A 5 
Nig i das ſet forward, .then to come IN Aa. 
„his beſt ſpeed, F a 3 


A. You muſt attend —— . "7 "+ 
Cit, Only a Love Affair, ce > on 792 
ſhich happens luckily enough, and ſhall |, 1 8 bet 
Night employ the King. be. 
7 2 will allo r ret 
Time for our Deligns : rm t ives, 4 oy y 
Crit. Ol all goes very well. bar the * K 
4x. He's coming fort. 
ſten you're at Leiſure, I muſt ſpeak wich you. ford? 
Cleombrotus to Crites, © | 
Cem, Thou art the Life of Counſel : It muſt be 
& thou ſayd'ſt. 


cu. Indeed, I think it beſt, 


z 


ch 


| = * 8 PAR: T AN D ME. 


Cleom. 2 the beſt. And 1 muſt own 
uw My ſelf th? Wrong, as Paſſion always is. 
So like a mad-brain'd Boy, to think of Force. 
Crit. I muſt confeſs, a violent . | 
Ia ſome deſpairing Points, does e ph 
When nothing elſe will do, tis wph's, 
And then a Rape is neceſſary ; but 
Your Caſe is far from this: -_ in your Powr, 
And cannot ſcape you: Nay, I fay again, 
She l e Sir: 2 * 1 — 
You en | 
You wou'd 4 chal Violation ?. 

Cleom. Thou art my Guide of Lore. 
Crit, This Way, that I propoſe, 
Shall introduce you for Ewrycion, 388 

g Gs ou a free Admiſſion to her Bed, 
you may ſatisfy as well as he. 

* Then for his Care 

In coming unattended, in the Dark. — 
Cris. Unknown of all but me, his faithful Frienc 
- Cleoms, Makes ſtill for us. 
Crit, All Things muſt be remor'd, 

And filent to receive you. n 
Crit, Why, if the does. 
Cleom. Wou'd it were come to tir. 
Crit. Sir, it ſhall come. 
Cleom. I am mmm. 
Oi. Tis too early, get, 

And you muſt wait : There is no Remedy, 
Cleom. Then I muſt wait. 
Crit. The Hour will ſoon arrive. 
Cleom. Crites, withdraw with me: We muſt ber nice 

In every Circumſtance of Place, and Time: 

Thoſe we'll agree within ; This Service done, 

My * Reward ſhall follow ſoon. [Ext 


— 


$CEN 


n Dum 


SCENE NL 4 Bed Chambe. Rv 
Thelmia «nd Byzanthe. | þ ** . 


Thel. I pity thee, Byzanthe; thy Gaie tx 

las caught the Iafection of my Company  * 

nd thou art melancholy too. 

yz. I wiſh I cowd = you, 

Thel. I thank thy Love, my Friend; ; "is growing __ 

et, Cer I go to Bed, Il try to red 

n M away: It may deceive the Time. 
2. Pleaſe you, I'll ſtay, and wait. 
O! by no means: 

am too troubleſome, but thou art kind. 

[Byzanthe goes ou, Thelamia ſits down at 4 Table, 
and opens 4 Book, 

e gave oer The Story . 2 

ow will it end! [Reads, 

ro Sextus then, NY 192. 1 

retenaing on a Jou » at 

me to S Lucrece was, 

nd breaking chro? all hoſpitable Laws, * 

t Midnight raviſh's ber 0 Villaay 

And moſt unhappy Lady] Collarme, 

Where was her Husband then? [Reads again om 

What do I read ? a little farther on, | 

My Author, in his Comment on the Fact, dp « 

Says, 'twas her Husband's Abſence ruin'd her. | 

O fearful Apprehenſion ! This is juſt 

The State of my Condition: The fad Tale 

May ominouſly repreſent oy On 

In wrong'd Lucretia: 1 am helpleſs now, | 

As ſhe was then: My —_ abſent too, 2 

As hers then was . Nay, he has already dard 

To force the Modeſty of my chafte Ears * 

Vith the bold brutal Paion of his Love: 

And after that But 1 have forgiv'n him that, 

And he repents=——O} it is falſe, and ſeign'd, 


„ 


<- 


— — 2 
mY 23 ts 
T _— 


= And he, 
„He hy 


Wer are you? 


* 8 


Nn 
Ditembies to betray my Faith, and me: "om | . 
Love never is repented, till enjo —— Ea © 


haps,” this Night, nay, now, teſolves—. 
here e v ! why $ there? 
I dare not ſtay alone: Byzanthe,. where, 


the enters... ILY 
Byz. You're diſorder much. 8060 ( 
Thel. There's ſomething in my Cloſet... * 7 
dä ade we Lge and gu in! 
Bt. N here 411 Ane 
Thel. Pray, look again. &+ 4 hy 
Byz. * your Fancy, Madem. 7 
_ I thought I beard a Noiſe... Z 
Byz, Nothing has ftirr'd, | 0 
Within your Hearing, fince I left you aſt, * h 
Tel. Where is your Huzband ?. The 
Byz. Gone in ſome Affair to Jargon Mn 
Ange; Bib e Bd nc le ou'd he were of 
All our od portes does depend on 7 ; - 
- Byzx, I think I hear him, Madam 0 
Crites enters. 1 
Wel. Welcome, welcome. | | B 
Crit. What, Madam, you have Lare for 2 book. — ber: 
Thel. O, Crites, I have met the — * 0 
| The-Rape of Lurrece there ———— _ Wa 
* Crit. Tis famous in T 
The Roman Story: Turquin raviſh'd ber. i 0 
Thel. The Circumſtances are ſo near 09 Caſe — mp 
Crit. So near your Caſe! 1 | MH 
Thel. In all but the fad End.. ae e Jul 
Crit. What can ſhe mean? ei [4k Z 
Thel. Her Husband was from Home, T 
As mine is now, the 8 Cauſe 18 of al. w 7 
Crit, Sure the ſuſpects m Purpole. 8 t 
Thel. When I thigk o | 0 
Upon that Midnight Raviſher, I refle& 4 
Upon our Sexe's Weakneſs, thus expos d, 0 
How Ly we are betray d, or ſold, _ iſ 


" SPARTAN, Daxry | "3 o 
By an one in Troll. 
0 There cannot be ſueb Vilany in Men. 
Thel. There ſhou'd not, ſure. Indeed, Fw ary. 
But now I think. my ſelf fecurely fafe,. . e 
n thy kind Care. Soy Ky. 
Crit. I'm glad you think you are. . E 
By. Hays you no News for us? Ke Fe 1 
Crit, Faith, 1 have been ieee, 
In ſuch a Converſation, ſearce Eke ie 14 
In Repetition: Marriage was the Tens: 1: a 
\nd my Companions its worlt Enemies, Wo 3 1 
bey fore d me ], r 
I. What cou'd they p? 13 PTY 
Byz, No Matter what they fy. Sag 0 
Crit. By your Leave, | F 


heſe Men will ; We wut 18 di) 
The Inquiſition of Ger Rafe? pon +997 af 


jo our Conte © the Truth 14 1 r * 1 
othing can *ſcape Jeſt: The Gods, Kings, 1 11 
anners, and Men, Laws buman, and divine, | Wl! 
uſt ſtand, or fall, juſt as they reliſh em ” | 
e muſt not think it hard, 


ere 


Thel, What do they u © © 22 
Byz, We need not Jorbt but Marria bas ity Load = 490 
— Wh Scandal, in the Lewdneſs of their Mirth, 4 
Crit. Why, firſt they ſwear the , 2 1 
Vas never made in Heuv n. Min „ 


Thel. That ſtrikes Home. 


[| 

Crit. That the malicious Roguery of Ag 151 | 
mpos'd it firſt a Penance on the Pride * Ba iy | x 
If luſty Youth, to keep their Bodies lo, 1 13 
þull, conſtant Slaves to ont tir d, tulſome Bed, FS; 57 a 

| 

- 


Byz, A Penance do they call it n 
Thel, Pray, Sir, um. 1 e bes 
Crit. That Love was ne'er Sch in this "FITS = 
it that it ſtands enadted, and ordain ( = 
0 theſe our Days, that only Intereſt I 


If Fortune, or of Friends, Mou d + our * 
o Matter for our Hearts. { bbs 


lbel. Wicked, and Baſe! 


Mer. 11, R 


2 ; gn 
78 85 d 044 ai gr Mr 


Air 8 Me. e . 
© "Crit, Faith, Madam, fee y — ile ini, 
And not repent your 7. 140 

Thel. How is the N 4 
.. Why, there's 0 don a0 that 
to my Story's,.En | 
Thel. That Queſtion ! WHY 4 
Crit. Tis juſf out the Time. 
Thel. What Tine ? 
Perhaps you have ſome. Tidings of thy Lord, 
Crit. I have indeed, 
Thel. When will he cothe ? 1 thiguith in the Thought 
Of his Approach; P39 n g 
In News fo Welcome: W ee tell me 5 
Say any Thin <4 him, that he is well, 
Say that. he OR 
Crit. If you wou'd d let mie peak. 
Thel. Tis that 1 wou'd entreat.. — 
Crit. Then he will come 
In half an Hour, ſo he ſends me Word, 
You know his Pleaſure. is, his Coming 0 
Be private, his own Servaiits nöt emp 
Thel. O! I obey in all. gut hoz Pak thou 
80 'ovg delly the Comfort of thy Ne. ? x 
0 


But I forgive thee, 


Finz ine bon. 


Ju 
* 
H 
N 
W 


Crit. men L muſt wait _ 
Upon his Coming; You Prepare for him, 
And I'll convey — to you. 


Thel. Byzanthe 
I muſt 'relfide yo —- 18 diſpoſe 
Ao Buſineſs of the Famil , 


N We, ops have ny beer 
25 00 l obſet ve Page N | 
N. Leave that to fh Lo 
Thel, Whilſt, pfep: ſi cet a ie bez 
Lodge Sith in bis dyn in Manfion of 
And Sake him happy, as he niakts — ble. 


., ies 
. 
4 


'SCE! 


N Dame. | LY 
SCENE. a ne. 


Ty 
5 &@& ; F ans 
n C 4 4 . 0 
, CY 
b glows: i 
- * . 


. far with Wind, and Tide : Things Be i | 


Juſt to an to carry on | Cheat. 
Where 1 is my Lover now ? Tis juſt his Time 
He can't be far I had forgot the 
Not anſwer me ! Nay, then he is nagt come 
well, our Employment muſt have Patience. 
, Eur 1 enters. 
Eury. What Si at 
05. Ol ——— punctual, Sir. | 
Eury, Rather before my . 
Cris, Eurytion here ! MAY [4/4 
deed, my Lord, ſomething before W. jou TING: 
did not * for you. | 
Ewy, How am I. punctual then 2 
Crit. Punctual, my Lord? | 
buy. Did you 48 . | 


Crit, Yes, indeed, "5" 

| did expect another, -a tend: * 

| o DE 1 have my Scouts abroad, * =: 
nd mu for em. Yet. you come, | 

I cou'd wiſh, to warn you. Dangers, Sir, 

reevery where : This 1 0 Phage; retine. 

ou may be ſeen, : 

Ey. Il follow thy Adrien 

Crit. Go not in there. ; 

Buy. My Safety muſt be here: {Goes in: 
* eos Death! coming ak be 


Crites goes in, "Cambs 
| Com, The Servants ſtill are ſtirring in e 
teard em talk: I'll take another Thʒ. 


ne 


Crites returns with Fury tion. 


.Git. Your Houſe, you may be ſure, Sir — c 
he ricteſt Search. — 8 


"Ka . 


£11 The: SPARTA Dax. 


Eury. Not if ſo 
Crit. Nor will be leſs ſulpeted, being Yours. 
Bury. Much more uſpedted: Cries. But that Sign 
What cov'd it mean? So late about my Doors, 
| © Juſt as I came to thee? * 
| Cris. I heard it too, , 1 
« And took it for the Signal of thoſe R es, 
Who haunt the Night. Informers for the State. 
Bury. « Have you ſuch Miniſters? 
Oi. No Place is free. Would you were ſafe. 
. Well, Cite, I am gone, 
Si. The King will ſoon be there. 
. You'll follow me. | 
Crit. When I've ſecur d all 8 
Vnſaſinable Husband# Fare thee well. 
| Why, what a Scape was this? At the ſame Time, 
|, The very Place, ſo unexpectedly, 
| And} aft upon my Summons of another! 
But he's remoy'd—————if he had ſeen his Wife, 
Thad been impoſſible. That lucky Lye 
Has ſent him to-my Houſe, to wait the * 
© Teonidas: At twelve I may expect him: cunt 
Tis near eleven now-——Cleombrotus — 
Wonnot delay me long: For when he comes, 
My Office anly guides him to the 2 
And then to make all ſure, e 
A hearty Welcome for the good © 


Enter Timarus. | 


| Tim. The 206d old e 5 | 
Crit. Timaus, by thy Voce. 
* Thou'rt come before thy Time. 
Tim. I come by your Com 5 N 
Crit. I ſaid at twelve. - 
Tim. You ſaid that I ſhould 922 & format 
Crit, Is he coming then? 
Ton. 1 ſaw him mounted. F 51 
Crit. How attended? 17 i COTE 
Im. Almoſt; Sir, alone. f 


be d 1 Dazts. "9" 
Crit. He muſt be ber. , 
Tim. He 72 . þ 4 hd 

tion, Sir, ready 89 
Git. Wait for me at my H Houle 1 6800 tie: 

+ [Timzvs Alvin: 

This is unlucky ——there's no poke now: 

binking but loſes Time; I muſt be gone. * e 
ve muſt attend the Leiſure of the State 
ſingle Fortune, this g"Nation's Fate. 


| out, * Cleombrotas. 
Clom. Who's this? a 


Crit. Cleombrotus. f * ” 
cbm. Crites, I think; | 

Crit, Still worſe ard ab 

Ckom, Thou Wert in Haſte. 9 
Crit. Imagine; Sir, the Cauſe, Adi 
Clem. I knowthe Canſe:” 8 £; $$ 4 
aid beyond my Time, ap e Poing 
To find me out, 1 have ſpar d thy Pains. 


This is the Door: Now, my Thelamia !” What! 
Thou art uneaſy ſtilll 


Crit. I beg you word . 

lere, that nothing, but 2 5 550 er 

f my beſt Seryice to yu, cou cou'd perforade me 

0 leave you now. © 

Clom. How, Oh At this Time! and call it Service?" 
Crit, Nay, my Duty, Sir. do 
Clom, No going, Man; thy Duty gow ties here, * 
Cree. To-morrow will convince you. a | ts 
Com. Thou art mad. ary: ci 

n * 8 the Entrance of my Joys?” CDT 

writed by thy own Appointment too? * 

Crit, But Accidents —— : | 

Cleom, There are in Fortune none: 
conquer her in my Thelamis. 

Ou. To-morrow ſhe ſhall be with vafety y yours. 

dom I wonnot traſt To-marrow: Now is mine. 
O. This will undo us all. Nee * 
dum. No Words, but ox. ' 
Oi. K * | 


. _ > oo 
= > Do _ = 
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— 
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* 1 * ® hf "2 * * 
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Cr 


"29 The $1antan Dann, 
Cleom. 1 will have oo Excuſe; 8 


m the Wap, 


Crit. Hear but my Reaſons, 2 . * 
Cius. Forward, 1 7 Conſider r un. A 
Ore. Gem, Then ty King W f 50 " 
Cleom 1 15 peak "24g | 
Crit. I muſt thag = = 
Cleom. Is Ok 2 P 

Thou ſawey Trifler, 4 1 Y * 

=_; 1" t neither hear 
Qleam, When eien 85 This is the Time, q % 
rages in my Blood, © | * 1 muſt never-ſpeak: 
And. ſhoots a thouſand Fe- | I would c it from youll y 


vrs thro' my Veins? 


is 


Nw + pelo 


Is e a Time, thou Prater! Now 8 

begone—.— 4 RIPE 3A jou Ir 

Still be goes on, _— jouden ] En at. Stake: y 

in his Words — „the be Fauth King , 

| Notletme ſpeak} thiviaapd, = -1 $ 
«  Inſfolence, Within your Pow'r, if yc 


to a King, 
And ſhou'd be anſwer d by 
a Dagger, thus, 
[ Crombrotys 
Cleom. Impudent Shy 


As Id 
Forward. 


And on thy Life ſtir not 


Nor for the Wife of falſ 


That never e. was, offer, dd f 


lu hum, Cries py " ben 
again 


e! Open thy L 
Upon this. SOS; whit hat lock 75 
lent, as the jaws of Death. 
and introduce me to ber 2 
n. 
8 C E NE. S 


Celona, Servant;. and — 


: Celo. One in diſguiſe? ſo eff 
- 'Admit him: HY the ms UT! 1 yy. 


ie my xr as 14 the 60 
; Lean. Colors, riſe: e 


1 Not tor the Daughter of a 


10. ns part 


tunit) 
ze this you. cannot hope 


Fete 


K is 5 5 „ 


— my 


#1 


But ube t 
Which knows to a bog 
A Pacjers 29.200 A ui 
Celo. In my Fat Jigs ortu 
Has compaſs d * ö N Wife Di * 
Each different Duty 1 05 $ 2 Pregipier, | | 
Where-cer I turn my 7 — 91 But jet m W | 
That ſteddily you'd tread the narrow. _ 
Looks with Contempt u v the pageant Greatneſs, 55 
And moſt inclines w e A; moſt Mi Misfortune. | 
Leo. It may incline de tog much, 
Celo, Too much 75 nnor. | 
You ſeem'd, we 2 90d not thiok you did, * 
You ſeem tot « Cond uct of my Virtue. _ bu 
But E that 5% 99 Þ laces ſuch „ m.. 
In tbo uring * of F444 185 | 
Who an th | of al nog preſent Hours, 
And pays us wit N * Promiſ e of 2 Name, 
Shall ſee that I fu mit to his Dectces, 
(If am mazk'd for glorious Wretchedneſs) 
To ſhine the Pattern of a Spartan Daughter, . 
Leon. Th. t Fame's N Nagle for a Spartan Pri 
Celbna too 500 peu 1 Wife. 5 
ink 


L * 


oc othy ce, 


wn , 


Celo. To be need Eber his bis Gap 
* And Sparta Fo k we leſs 5 
When I re Fu the FL of ring 
« And, if there i e, the pry Ys 
« For Innoceny e, and 9. wit! 2 Ren 

« Leo. Indeed for Ru wne, 19. 12 ence, 


« And ſuch a \ Hal, hy tres tha 
6 Juſt when hi us 4 9 80 Mays 1 
8 * Tops with, ſcorn, ſecure, upon bis 
15 e 2455 0 iS 
And per tot Welt 
*. 1 1AG 
Tb d 
Which wy Tang 8 


299 er IJ 


— 


Leon. e 


1895 4d e 


* 
4 2 
* 1 
Crna RESIZE, — — — — 


— _ — F ˙ m 
» 


Jo 
* 


— 


Win * 
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PE "Yr Bran TAN Dante. 
Toiling for Fame, had pil'd up, Legacies 


To their ſucceeding Sons. ww na 
Celo. High let em ſtand, e Let 
Admir d Examples to leſs generous Man, ou 
Nil 1 by any Act diſclaim their Blood. orb 
Leon, When Gailt is in its Bluſh of Infancy; by al 

It trembles in a Tenderneſs of Shame, ou 
And the firſt Eye that pierces thro the Veil, or 

_ That hides the Secret, brings it to the Face: "me 
But thine amazes me, and ſeems confirm'd, 10 J 
Beyond Confuſion bold, and dares the Light, ro tl 


And the N Horror of thy Father. rſt 

Celo, * Can it be ſuch a Crime to love you then? 
„To flight a Throne, that bends beneath my Feet, 

« Without my Care, and wooes me to afcend? 

«6 w_ you the pear e * and Duty, 
« And could you give t away, | 
« When Tow ad me to — 

« O! you were then my Father and my King, 

« Nor are you leſs my King, and Father now. 

Leo. How with ſuch fondneſs can you call your (elf 
« My Child, yet ftrive to ſtain the Blood you boaſt? 
*« The boiling Spirits in my injurd Veins  _ 
1% Cool at the tender Name: See, I am calm, 

« And can reflect, I ſhould reprove thy Love, 

« Before I ſhould chaſtiſe: You were to blame: 

« But too much erring Kindneſs was thy fault; 

« And that 1 ſhould forgive: come, all is well: 

„ Repent thy heat, well think of it no more. 
Cielo. © Repent! I never can repent that heat. Shou d all 
« The Gods of Greece own the Uſurper's Cauſe, 

2 And chide me with their Thunder in their Hands, 

« I could not tremble with repenting Fear. _ 
Leo. So well refoly'd! So rooted in Perdition! 

* The Spirit that inflam'd the Belides, 
« Has been too boaſting late in Hell, too yain 


BK QT=< 


> mM 8 


« And rouz d the Honour of ſome bolder Fiend, ' 48 
« To ſhow tranſcendent damning to their Shades, 
| Celo, Cleombrotus would ſpeak more tenderly, 


. treat wy Virtue, che by Tomy, 


' SD ms 2% © Oo 


In a more gentle Way ; | 
Leon. O! all you Gba 1 | | 

ou 0 r Spirits of my Anceſtors! ? 

orbear a while to fire your tortur'd Son. 

by all your Acts, w 

ou truſt your Glory fafely in my Hands; 

or ſhall my Loyns defile your ſacred Blood: | 

ive me but ſo mych reſpite in my Fury, © 

To juſtify the Rage of my Revenge, 

ro the remains of Father in my Heart. 

irſt ſhe fhall triumph in her Crime, and ow 

\ hardned Soul, damn'd; 

nd take her then, ſhe falls your Sacrifice. ; 

Celo, What diſmal Reſolution ſhakes you thus ? 

Nhen I believe I underſtand your Words, 

ome ſudden Start, that contradits my Tue 

brows me in 2 Amazement. 

Leon. Ay, * 

will amaze . Iden T let thee 5 

The tendreſt Inſtance of a Father's Love: , * _ 

or! have ſay'd thy generous Hand the Blow, l 

dangerous Task, and done the Work alone. 

Cabo. Alas! What Work! What Blow!” 

Lem. The giddy World, 

nequal Judges of exalted Honour, 


= 


8 


or ſhall thy Fame v4 truſted to the Cro N 
let thou ſnalt triumph tos: Thine was A AQ; 
Arm inſpir'd by the. 

Celo. What can you mean? 

Leon. Canſt thou not gueſs? | 

Celo. Lou more amaze me, Sir. 

Lem. tell thee then, my Heroine: This Night, 
ſretending Secrets, and Intelligence, 

gain'd Admiſſion to Cleombrotus ; | 3 
one! found him, you may think the New 
Cb. Wou'd 1 were paſt all Thought. (46. 
Leon. 1 ſent this Steel with Tian * bis . 
or parted thence, till with repeat 
kit the unpanting Villain on 4” a 
J 


« 4 


Celo. 


. Sr D. 33 : 


þ6 + Fi ©... 


form'd my Youth to en * 


erhaps had Dams thy Teal: But now tis 73 


* 


* 

* 

. 
IR» 


+ | 


* 


" 306. The SANT 4% Das,” 
Celo.. And this moſt be my Triumph l Hen 0 and Hel 


Are reconcil'd, and join contendigg. P 5 1 
To make my Ruin infa 20 wk 
6 T frove to 1 my Kings 2d. e Loyd. 
Yet nom am call'd his Murderer, you G 


And bid to triumph in my Baba Bord, 
* Leon. You { 0 ; m diſturb q. 
Celo. Was it for thiz, ye Becel! 

gans s key the eee a 

; ove to keep t tt, 

Between my different Duties? 22 

And you reſerve theſ Heights of Exce 

+ To your unrivaPd Heaven: guld have hen 

_ a Wife, or Daughter: For yk 
ealouſie, attempting Yirtue do 


=> ky my we — 2 m4. 


| Tha ares beyond your os to 7 Fe At 
Leon. I thought you av would by me. Hi 
Celo. O, my Lord, I mult not 1 40 


3» Loos 'Caris me {pr 08 A you f haye dane you 4 


Cel. I wou'd have done! Murder my Husband, Sir? Fr 


' Leon, This very Ni 
+ You had defign'd blies : I know it all. Di 


Celo. And I too much But cau'd 105 think me ſuch WI 
F708 3 15 O! I find Jay 1 
] deſerve ? le 

Celo. 6 ©, rt | N ww. 3 

| 1 grant be has deſeryd f Heayen, and po 

| And all good Men, worſe than you in fia 

I have arraign'd and ſentenc d his Delerty: 

| And I muſt think the Gods but juſtify d 
You honourably reveng'd, and good Mew Prayers 

1 But juſtly anſwer d in a Tyrant F $ 

4 All this think with you, and al were e 

But how was I? How has he injur d me, Cle 

| = make me Capable of, a Sm, 

mern. and yet without a « Name in 1a 

ou imagine, Fun I hed ape? 

us N t not enough that T abhor his 


But 1 roaſt be his Myrderer? If the Gol 


The — ATA DAME * 
And you, F ill haye it 1 
If I ot Weite 1 at | if wilt be bet | 


| ers to ee 7 
Leon. 0 virtue! i 9 . 
Thy Husband yes, Gleogzorotas lf li | 2 
Forbear a Violews which, in thy Breaſt = 5 — 
Wou'd wound me is r than t 55 Wo = | | 

x 


— 
— 
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2 A - — — 
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* 
* 0 * 
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I did but try thee: And in * 
] find thee ſtill ſincer $i 12 
Fixt to thy Virtue, t. baff $ Fa RW * 

Thy Sexes Glory, and my Daughter "al, wh EA 


A Spartan Daug t art Wife, ee 
Celo. Thoſe Titl Ne =o i” * | A F 


Leon. I have be e 
And thou art N hi 11 
At Leiſure: Crizes k AD what it LY 
He ſent it, and I muſt ſuſpect it now. 
« If Treaſon abroad, and Plots defi - 
« Upon tay Life, Me may they only find, 
© guard, you Gods of Greece! my Lebfar Friends | 
From the defiroying Aim of Treachery : 
Blunt the ſharp Arrows, which id" Darkneſs fl 
Diſcloſe the 100 bt * and break the 30 
Which fair Bag falſe Heart p 
* Our open {4 'we 1 not apprehend 
« But Providence it ſelf can ſcarce gelen! 
Our a Lives againſt a faithleſs 2 bee j 


II EC IE. 


. . 8 5 
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ACT IV. SCENE L: 


Cleombrotus. p * 

Cleom. H Us far I'm ler O on Fleh? Ef 
Aud Vanity of Fancy! My Peres. 

Which mounted mg 7 my "mort; i Scare, al 

4 R age, 1 thought, nothin; but Age could tame, "Wi 

How 1 they droopt the 12 how are they | funk hi 

luto the poor Conicerns o * | 


ain? 
Now, Sun, 18 hear of Fa 1 * * 


rr 


Some? 


1 


[i 


wy. 
A 


The fatal ends of thy 


3966 The Sphnraw Dames! 


Something extraordinary, as his Carriage was: | 

He does * uſe to contradiet me: And, 4 

If I remember right, I heard him ſpeak 

Something abruptly of ww; | 

"There may be dae near; I muſt be gon 

Thelamia takes ne for her Husband a 

I wonnot undeceiye her: that may ſerve 

To morrow Night, and I can ſtay till then — 
| «+ Thelarnia with 4 Light. | 

A Light! She follows ,me. 

Thel. O! Do not find © 
A Trouble in my Love, 5 thos end 


In Duty now: Speak, and aſſure my Fears, 


You are not angry with me. O | my Lord! 
I can forgive your ſtealing from my Bed, 
Your Silence there, but not this Silence now: 


What! turn away! nay, going from me too! 


That muft not be: This Hand, my Lord, is mine, 
Nor can I part 4 it 7. 5 
[ He turns ſlowly to ker, s bis Hand, ther 
Surprize, 2 ſtanding ſtupialy ftill a nd, fn 
ſpeaking ; he g to ſpeak, "(he ace, at his Sword, 
draws it half out; failing in that, ſhe throws her i] 
into a Chair, in the moſt violent Paſſion of Gri 
Thel. The Gods reſale me their A too. 
Here let me fall forgotten. — 
Cleom. Let me raiſe you: | 
Abel. Touch me not, Monſter ; 8 baſt ſunk D 
And can'ff not raiſe m 
Cleem. To my Bed and Throne. | 
Thel. Diſhonour fil thy Bed, and Death thy Throne. 
Cleom That's an unkind Return. 
- Thel, Art thou not Pere Thou haſt accompliſhed 
ſign on me: 


What wovldſt thou Powys | 

Cleom. I would bring Comfort to you. 

Thel. O thou Deftroyer! fly, fly from my, Eyes! 
The ſad remains of my poor wretched Life 
F'wou'd employ in Sorrow for my Fate, 

In Penitence, and Mercy to the World: _ 


But while thou and in View, 1 cannot weep : My 


[= 


* 


"The Se Denz 7 357 1 


My Eyes refuſe the Comfort of their Teare - te! Poet? 
To my Misfortunes? All their Moiſture feeds BY "2% 


The Paſſion in my Heart, ich are en W M 


Be eas d by Curſes on thee. | 4b: til 9 
Cleom. Do not curſe ee eng 

Or if you muſt, think where you how's „ 
Thel. O! where dend All, all deſerve 


Alike from me, the „and Fate, Crites, and thou: - 
Cleom. 8 e fairs 


And I, for loving js | 
Thel. Both hows bibid eds Curſe. 2433 13. 8W 


Cleom. Crites and Pite wa were but my V Inſtruments; 
Thoſe you have curs'd in me. "AY Ph 
Thel. That Crites “ O! J 
That Villain! damn'd infinuating Fiend ! 
How was he truſted! how has he betray'd! 
But I my ſelf am guilty of my Fall, 
By a fond, fatal Ignorance abus d. g | 
And made th'Accomplice of my Ruin too. 
Cleom. That fatal Ignorance then is your Excuſe. 
Thel. O! there is none is Nature, no Excuſe 
For Crimes like mine: My Sifter's Husband's Oh! 


Cleom. Be patient, Madam, there's * * 
You have no other now. 


Thel. Yes, there is one, 

Revenge, that wonnot fail me; While I live, | 

I muſt ſolicit that of Gods and Men: 

And Earth or Heav'n will do me Juſtice, ſure. 
Clom, TIl do you the beſt Juſtice: be advis'd, | 

And hear me calmly: What is done is paſt, | 

Without your Crime: If it be any Sin, 

Tis ſo in me: But then tis ſuch a Sin, 


The purchaſe of my Peace, and ſo beloy'd, 


| never can repent. 

Thel. O hardned Wretch? 

Cleom, Tis yet a Secret: While you bees it ſo; 
Your Husband is not wrong'd: or if he be, 
He who has done it, can maintain the Wrong, 
And then where's your Revenge? 

Del. Art thou ſecure © 
la Wick:dneſs? That Fool's Security 


— 


"298 The-Spanran Dany. 
' Shall be thy Rui I 
rea 


Proclaim my | 
Cleom. Your 80 — your Is In | 
The World will call it fo: Nun make M. 
A Monſter of your Huband, Ca 
Thel. 5 755 Revenge, Revenge! thus, raying thro the — 
r t ggod Le 
rats, 2 ca Ted: is ber | In 
In the Defence and Cauſe gf Chaſtity, 
will arm Ig fone their Daughies, Siſter, wire, 2 
From my Diſhonour in thy 2 
And, forwarding the Juſtice of the Gods, 
Will riſe againſt thy 00 ion, 
Level their Thunder at thy Life and Gen. Tl 


O'erturn thy T__ and end thee in y Crimes. 


| Cleom. Tis your Story may do Harm, 
4 And therefore wy prevent it. , . 75 0 


1 Thel. Only Death all lence it. 
Y Claom. Death filences at laſt. 


er & Om» 2 


hy BY 


You ſee the Fortune of your preſent State, 
That tis not to be mended by Complaints, 
Yet you complain, and yow to be reveng'd. 
If you continue obſtinate, reſcly d 
Not to be pacify'd, tis a hard Courle, 
But Nature 4 oblige me to provi 
57 my 2 be that is . 
our Euytics 
Nel His D f eath! _ 
Cleom. I have 15 bis Dea 
no. What i 8 his = I 2 deſerve 10 te. 
Cleom. Tis Crim: to Husband now. 
1 ae. 55 prong — only n 
A Cauſe like this, to animate the Croyvyd, 
And his Defigns againſt my Rey 990 ul 
But that he ano ba ve: Out © 
And Tendernels of you, thus far 1 . 
bee my juſtice, which nan you enforce: 
Therefore reſolye either to — me, 


The Sri mah Dax... * 
dead. Crite 
G my F 5 nt ene, 
. 


Think well upon't, 7 will walk by a w 
Thel. Alas! what Choieet 1 * no 

My Ruin's certain: But Exryt 

Can I reſolve his Death? ket has been 3 

Too much already: O! I never can 


Relolye hi 1 of beg is FA po EY 


Let me fich emble f 155 


In 1 ＋ 0 
I wait — 


9 'd well, / know, yo 
Tel. If 1 ſhould 1255 
Cleom — 
Thel. Then * 


That will nas ay Wis * Fx ANG 
Cleom, In Blood, and 121 12 Se- . 
Thel. O! 77 44 ours 
Of Murder, : for. Bi 6 . 
Cleom, Then no evenge. 
2. n too Yor, Qi wow! 
My Infamy ! | 
* That I'll ſecure you from : ; | 
And I can keep a Secret, when engag'd 
By my own Intereſt; that's the . 4 1 "34 i 
Upon Mens Taggues: Ben e Axe i 
el. 1 il e believe 8 | 
Clem, 1 wiſh you 700 00s 


But 10 ff ren me dagger f bl. 


I ſwear 
Thel. By what? hi * K E. * 
Cl.om, I wopld- by this fair Han 
Thel, Well, well, J mutt beliexe you. - 

Cleom. May 1 hope Pare wh orgiven Pet, 
hel Hope i 435 in yo 
Cleom. Say but 
Thel. Not to 4 . is fax avg af firſt. 
Cleom. You n it then? 
Thel, You may interpret 


or Me. ; 
Clem. Then 1 fy, you hare vr bord forgire 1 5. | 
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Thel. You may find der Ae i wat; ow | 
My Ming a! dete. , in v 


1 rivate. z my 
-Cleom. Td won't fay, farewel? 99 e 7 
ae 
Th. Thentid me go; > 


Clan. That Farewelbids me ſtay; but? muſt gs. bea 
- _ Thel. Ol what a Part am 1 condemn'd tout, 
To fave my Husband's Life !' Karte,” Oh! 
I have no Husband: This foul 4 5 
Uſurper, Tyrant, Author of all His 
Divorces me for ever from my Lord: | 


Has robb'd me of the Honour of a Wife: 


Nor am I worthy of that Title now, 


Or any Name, but ——Oh! let me here 1 
Bury that Name, and all my Miſeries: 7 
Sink down beneath the Burden of my Woes, | 


Into my Grave, unmention'd, and drhourn'd; 
Neer be remembred in wy Story more, N 
oyat Boufe, a 


To the diſhonour of my 
Or ſhame of virtuous Wives. 8 4 N 
Byx. What 90 I ber? # T 
Celo. Amazement of 1 Senſes! can 700 be 4 
Thelamia on the Earth! thefe Sorfows bers? Gi 
Byz. She minds you not. | 
Celo. O! *ris Celona ſpeaks, thy tender, loving Siſter | 
Byz.. See, that Name raiſes ber Head a little, | 
Celo. Now thy Tears ( 
Flow fafter hes before. O! you good Gods! To 
Inftru& me. to redreſs, or mn her. | My 
. Nay, I intreat thee, do not 8 iy [f| 
Thy Griefs with Groans, but ſion Words: Vo 
They will unload the Burden het Lee | Ih 
If they do nothing more: ae er. K / 
Hep me to raiſe her. pony 1 AI 
Thel. O! you miſemploy 3 | Yo 


Your * on a Wretch, whom all the Gods | 


Concurring in their Bleſſings, with your Means 
To bring me Comfort, never can reſtore. 


2 SF". 7 

To Happineſs. | | 140 75 1 2 
Celo. O you malicious Stars ! | | me 
1 thought oy Fortunes might have ae 4% 


For our whole Family: You ſhow'd your ar WF 140 of 
Enough in me: You y might have ſpar'd her Peace: 

But now where. will you end? O! Siſter, Wit 5 

Speak to me, tell me, can there be a . 

Of this Diſtreſs? 

Thel. There is, a wretched Cauſe: 1 

Believe it ſuch, and ſeek to know no more. 


Cele. I'll help you to ſupport - =, - -- 4 : oe © 
Thel. The Load will fink us boch. 4: ; 
Celo. Then we ſhall fall t * Come, the Galt 

| baye a Siſter's Title, and + 


That wonnot be deny . no more Tears, 1 
But tell ne | 


Thel. 1 can't ſpea 


Celb. Away : 
Thel. To any, but a Siſter, 77 
Celo, Pray withdraw: [Byzanthe n ous 


Now tell your Griefs, none but a Siſter hears, _ 

Thel. And now I dare not. O! enquire no more: 
Tho' 'tis moſt fit my Griefs ſhould be reveal'd, 

Tis = — In be reveald: to you. * 

Ce they relate to I am A 
Give 'em a Totes. 

Thel, You'll curſe it, when it ſf 57 18. 
Cleo. My Husband ? . ya Sk 1 
_ 1 of Men: pa | 
Celo. Indeed his © Uſurpation does ae. 
To be thus treated; but, Thelamia, C. 

Pave not deſery'd to hear you call him o. | 

lt be has made you wretched, I am made 77 
Vahappy too: If in a Husband's loſs, _ _ 
| have loſt him too, equal i in all your Griefs. | 

Thel. O! yet there is \ GR beyond oY 1 
eee * n 
den wonnot underfighd > - N C2: 


A 7 bd © 4 _ "* 
7 Sg TY av 


: 


The Spartan DAME you” * 


* * rr 


Celo. T otect the H of Houſe. 
Cab. The Gady protet the Hagoue of our Houſ 


1. am * diſhonour'd, and undone! 
Celo. O! for a OI the Arm, of Fove, 


To execute ce of £m Heart 
Upon the. Ra ſher Wr * * * N - 
Thel, Cleomipotng. | 
Celo, Again Cleo rere cee 


This is a Subje t concerns my Peace, 

Near as a Father's Cauſe: Therefore no more. 

I know thou haſt been wrong'd, I ſee 0 Plain: 

The Marks of Ruin bluſh W thee Brain 

And thy great Sriefs perhaps have turn 4 ; 
It muſt be ſo; for thou © ad ad "Y 


To otus uſe 1 4 

125 This only N 40 remain to * yet. 
More miſerahle; If my Injuries 
Be of that monſtrous Grewth” above Belief, 
How ſhall I bear em ? But they fink me dow 
And this muſt caſe me. [Going 10 % ber (if, 

Celo. O! t bell, » 

1, I ſaid betgre, you woke” 

Unfit to hear 855 Recret of my Fate: 
Yet yoy wou ar, and pnot n 

* ould 1 ug Ks . 81 5117 1 find 
A Fear in ny Thou ght, © t m makes ms me * 
In Apprehenſion of thẽ fatal Tet 


8 now each ry Circumſta 1 70 ap 8 
n Exiden inſt him: O! "ris plain; 
I had 5800 & him at. the 20 | 
13 I enter'd here: 8 Proch 7 
uller than that: What B E d | 
At this dead time of Luft, or, F 
Monfter of Men 1 ed? 86 Li, or Boot "on 
Here 1 confe!s the Weakneſs of mi Sex, _ 
Defenceleſs qu _ againſt a Stroa he this, 
And my full Heart can Ta n Tears, | 
** dren Leonidas 1 5 geb 
Leon. ee is ig 4 L 
Will ph eg old Pda 19 0 F 
| * Ts — of Friends, Ree ge. kad F. 


Tie Shan tan D 1 LY 


« And my revolted Fortune never 544 
ec . Virtue, as this G 87 does 


Speak one of you, inform me df the 


cena! Ol it be | .igdeed, * 8 i 
That thus ne | Tlie 1 $-p 
bil the te Rag 


Art goin 

Nor ack IF 550 8 J 
But thy Dilorde and Confufion 
Thee moſt concern'd, 

Celo. Therg is no fa ying who 
Is moſt concesn'd: IfT may Judge : 
I'm injur'd moſt, tho tis a Wrong wal 
Nay, Sir, be you 1 bur e eig 12 
The Pangs of Ve; ; ther chore 9p 194 
Of ach Sa Ol to * deſ pied, 


ſuc ! it, atie 
L Ki Rn 9 85 Ph „ | 
Gb Wha, at my Years forſaken! Nad FE 1 
„ or old be to my Defires, li 
ſi is natural Defects had taught me then, a 9 
In a tame ExpeRation of my Fae, . | Vl 
To ſat me down 1 N ; U M 
Lek echt for a Siſter 1 toe! s R nl i 

O! monſtr6us Loe indeed! u 

As Inceſt could 3 e fu bs 4 108 Wil 
Leon. What ſay'ſt thoy? Ha! p * . At 
Celo. Thus violated, feed, and thus Ne il 
She ſtands acquitted to the zudginj . 5 i 
And Death, or a Reven cer — 1 bs r4 * 5 
But I muſt ſtang the Sh 8 "very | "Y 95 if 


The Cenfſure and the Jeft of lay * 
Leon, Vet again thy Siſter! ſpes 
Leon. Thelamia fore d! 

Long ſtudied, and ſto rd Up PL 80 


Be pointed at for the forſ 
Forſaken for a Siſter. ken 
Celo. O1 &, whip! OE FIT „ m4 
Celo. Forc'd by | 
Leon, Inceſtuous Tyrant! 
Y 
For the Revenge 1 5 928 WE divine, =o 
Fall thick upon his Head? Bue 


ay = 55 
drann e 
the Cauſe, 


p 
itt 
iN 
: 
1 
0 
9 
N 
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1 
I 1 
Wi 
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1 
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d my Curſcs now, and only Hell, 


| Hell can do him Juſtice... . 
Celo. « Heav Thought], 11 Tun a0 
e uiur t. my Place. own, 
Tear 8 b. e Right, 03 Pls 
« High Heay'n had paſe'd upon this rebel Land; 
Nor murmur d at my Fats Had the * Gods 
Thought fit to exerciſe my Patience, 
Stripr me of all the Comforts of this Life, 
My Friends, my Hopes, ev'n to my very { TAR 
But here my Age gives way; here. I confeſs. 
The Frailty of a Man, ſurprz;d, unarm'd, 
Unguarded, naked to this ie Caving Blow, _ . 
| 3 me to the wg 2 weak, old Man. 
Cel. O Miſery on Mi 
Leon. Away! Teats are dy Sexes Comforts: font find 
Mine in Revenge, .. 
Cel. Revenge! 
Lom, Revenge fox the, ;th alu O! I have 


Aſſiſting to this Ruine: Had my Ears 
Been open to the Counſels of my Friends, 
« might have been reſtor'd, 10 this e 
But it is 2 and nom muſt be reveug d. 
Celo. O! Sir, forbear a while. 
Leon. E 
Celo. But hear me·— | 
Leon. Paſſion has no. Ears. . 
Or if 1 did, Words cannot alter me ——— Eri, 
Celo. Alas! my Woman's Weakneſs has e 
All that my Virtue had ſo long preſerv'd; . 
| Now I too late perceive the ved; un 
How fatal this Diſcovery muſt be 7 
To my xr pomp bh for he is wine, 


. 7 7 4 


M.oſt ſenſible of Pain, 1 m his Wife; * 
That is the Character I muſt maintain: | 18 
But to es e qt; e off 


« b * 1 
4 : * 


\ 


-- 


«oe ooo a. i as a at 7 a 
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Crites pa St 
Crit, All chat! Lcd of Baer „ . 
But when the Husband follows at my e 


'Tis Time to vaniſh: T have done my do 4 
At Chamber-praftice, and muſt ſhift the Seine; "Tk 
Eurytion ancers. . *. 


Eu. I meet with oothing but DiftraQtion. _ 
Thro all the Houſe; My Servants fly the . 
Still as J enter it, as esch were loth - 

To be the firſt in ſome unwelcome News; 

Ev'n Crites ſhuns me too : Somethin there e 

I wonnot think the wor ſt Heavy n 1 the . 
And my Thelamia; If either be concern | 
'Twill & too ſoon to know, 9 rk know; 

Till then I would not gueſs: But there's the 1 

And half my Fears are vain. | 


Leonidas enters. s. 
Leon. The other half, 3 8 


& 4 


Eury. No Time indeed, 4 ay ö 
If your Employment calls me. 
Leon. Then no Time, for I haye wy E the 
Eury. Sir, ſpeak on. 2 
Tho' 1 ſhould ftarye the Youth 4 ty Defires, © | : 
And come but old to her expecting Arms, | 
* When I can ſerve my Ro 75 M. r's Cauſe, | 
The bare Reflection of my yay 
Shall make amends for all my Lo of Love.” $094 
Leon. Have thy Reward, — hear me; thou art raſn, 
And muſt be preface d into Government, : 
And Temper of thoſe Paſſions, which would riſe 
Againſt my Reaſons, and undo as all. | 1 
Eury. Sir, I am calm. 1 1 
Leon. Then know, 1 have this Wide 1 wr 
Reſolv'd to undertake the publick te. n 
Wich my own Right, and reaſcend the Throne. 
Bury. Heav'n proſper the Refolye, _ 
Leon. What all my Friends 4 
Wich K weary. Counſels could not gain, 


} 


＋ 


. O!.yau bee i 
Leon. Tire no Tie or Wives, * 1 5 


"» Thy ar tt Dae. 


2 «ft 1 + 
The gen Wrong yave brd d. 
| ang tte + general Wrodgs « are then dr _ 
12 0! ee rſt een to thee, gd 1 me: 


wa vs. -, 


75 „ een N RE 3 , of Ber ? 


E ek 
| 25 of "If Vrivig, ag bar}, 
I am a Man indeed, to * en So. 
15 hold my Reaſon tl 

cannot promilt * you, it 2 

That 1. ſpall hear you © oa 
. The bare Image 8g of 1 

And burry x upon ſome wild Alert. 

Which m —＋ never can FR 
O! theftfore + 8 


1 Soon as he ln 
Your Abſence, made his way, TRY in . 
Of Nature, Gods, or Men, in brutal Rage, 
Purſu'd Thelamia with his monſtrous. Love. 
22 My Wiſe! ; 
Zeo. My Daughter, and thy vittuous Wife: 


Eury. Then { is virtuous, Ol the infetnal Fiend! | 


It went no farther? no, it could not, * 
For Crites was her Guard. 
© Teo, He, he betray'd both her, and all. 
Eury. O Vina, bred in Hell! 
. 87 nay: bot Bur ended there: | 
Ol anſwer the Impatience of my. Fears; 
They could not ſure proceed? 1 
Leo. Still more reſolv'd, and bolder "TRY 
Eury. Where will my hurrying Fate? 


_ Forſaken thug of ever ; y= Ag ; 
And nothing ar bang etreat, * 


To fave her „ thoſe fay N | $5 
She ſwallow'd 3 Jo 
Eury, O too cruel Gods! 


3 1 1 r _M<44 NV OR... GQwmn © 


nn Da We. ou 
key. 'Tis too pant for Eine, The * en I 


12 — 
Tbelami 


Eury. O that Name!.. | 
Leonidas brings Thelamia is 4 Veil, by degrees 1 the | 
miduli n See. 3 
6. Corhe forth, my Chita! 

13 Cov'd it 1 as it does me, 
My Cheeks ſhould burſt with the repeated Sound: 
0! how could Finvoke"the Nibers, Springs, 
vallies, and Hills, 1 Rocks, and v 3 Groves, 
Wirh all their ſplitting Echo's, to tn) by 
Nay, from the 1 5 Quarters of the . "va 
Conjure the Winds, Ro ey'n the'violen ITY 
Who, in the Tempeſt of his boiltrous Fal 
Should ſummon my Thelamia back again. ® 
But O! the Tyrant, deaf to all my ties, . 

Hears not my Summons, folds her beaut cous Limbs 
In his cold Arms, as he would grow one piece 
Of Earth with Her, 105 * rage in vaiñ— 
"Is þ Jes 2 and farin 
Haye then the Gods 52 ber to my Prayers! 
It muſt be ſhe: O! ſatisfy the Fears, 
It poſſible, of every at once, 
I would be all convinc'd. 

Leo. She lives in Death, a Life of Miſe E. 

Eury. Not ſpeak to me! What, not one 4 

Leo. O! the black Hand of Fate 
Has drawn that Curtain to conceal her Wrong 

Eury. I find 'em now, worſe than a thouſand Death 

Leo, But they will burſt, like Lightning, from that Cloud, 
And blaze a Day of Horror i Revenge. 

Eury. Speed it, you Gods! tho it be Nature's laſt. 


Revenge her Wrongs! 'Dere I deyote D on 
To Blood, aun Gs <= a» jor vo, tua. 


Leon, Vengeance Rays for us, 
Stalking impatiEnt through our 4% Sees, 
Our Friends united too, to puſh it on. 

Eury. She's going. 


5 


Run. 


, e e e W 


Led. © thou Captain © of.our Cauſe! 
GE 2 W 8 
ord trom t rongs er 
* e Heart. Mae 
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Aer v. SCENE l 
„ Ontfide of a Temple, 


' Leonidas, Lyſder Tenodles, and People. 


Leo. 12 Gods prop itious combate on our Side; 
The People mime | in this Cauſe, 
To break their Toke, and yindicate our Wrongs. 
Eurytion enters 10 em. 


Bury. r the Chace had led us: The vile Herd 
— . wy 
Leo. With the Mornin 
They, and their ares, op: into. our A 
Bury. Confounded in the Defart of the Night, 
Loet em o'er the Terrors of their Guilt, 
To wait the coming n of the * 
Zen. The Paſſes are ſecur d. 
Lyſ. Non can eſcape. 
Leo. Cleombrotus has here wine nee 
In Neptame s Temple 
Ly. Garriſon'd, and man d. 
In bold Defiance of the Guardian: Fry ; 
Cleombrotus and Crites on the Walls. 
'Cleom. Who name the Gods, and yet with impious Hot 
come arm 'd againſt their Temple? 
a Monſter, thou, | 
Thou haſt polluted it into a Den 
Of touleſt Villany, of Luſt, and Blood. | 
_ Cleom, Do nor you make it ſo, it yet is pure. 
© Exry. Art thou there, Cris ? hung upon him ſtill, 
And weigh him down to ſure Perdition, 
Cleom. But who art thou, that 1 deſcend to thee? 
Lune I ſpeak to; once a King. 


t. 


Thou doſt uſurp ie Shade of the Night. 
To paſs thy faded Glory On dhe State, 
, And "haſt 4 — a Midnight Victor 85 * 
O'er fright 

Which will awake, rome, and exert theie Þ | g 0 
In the Defebee af their infulted — oo | 
To drive thee gut ag 


Denn m 


5 
hs & 
4 


——— | 5 525 


0 * * 
Leon. Miſtaken-Wretch ! thy no more: 
The Laws remain, and gladly live for thee, N 
Their Tyrant once; they are thy Judges now ; . 
Ther6fore ſurrender $a ſelf to them, 
And ſave us from the Miſchief of more Simens 
Lyſ. This is your laſt Retreat | | 
205 Which will be forced. ; 
Cleom. Then here I er Fortune; 
Eury. Puſn it on. . 
[To Leonidas Ge. coming 10 the From of the Stage. 
Cleom. Now, Crites, now purſue thy own Advice. 
Thou trembleſt! Ha! thou ſuauldſt have tear'd * 
In time have fear 'd, fear d to have done the Ill, 
Not fear to ſuffer ſar it being dene. 
Crit. If it ſhanld not ſueceed 5 K. 
Clem. Why then thou feel ſt | * 
The worſt already that can followv it. . [Crites retires, 
All is at ſtake, hut there is pet a Chance | 
That OY II 0 
Eury. W prepare ti Attack u te 
And keep em buſie to defend this — 0 
I have my Pioneers at Work unſcen, - 
To dig their Graves, and bury em in Ruin: * N 
[ Goes out; Leonidas, und this Party ee dhe av, 
in order to break it open. 
Leo. Abandon'd of all Good the Gods refuſe -/ 
e — yo — Villanies, „ 3, 
ive thee u oted. Fall on T4 
And orcs the WR. 7 a then, has "oh * 
Cleom. Yet, hold, Leamialas, 
Look up, I dave an Offer pores: make —— 
— Be quick. s Wr 0th Walls 
or. I Cleomy 


* 


11 The SANTA Dams. 


Foy the firſt Violence to forcethe Gate; 3 . 


Cleom. Tis thi A Daughter to preſent 
Ted. My Child! Euphemis ! e 


to you. 
Clem Draw off your Men; | 


5 
Shall ſend her to you from the Battlementz. 
Les. I plac'd thee in Diana's facred Train, 


To ſhelter thee from my tempeſtaods Fate,” 
| Cleom. Ard I remoy'd her, by the wiſe Advice 


Of honeſt Crites, my beſt Counſellor, '* * 


To ſhelter me from this impending Storm. 
Leo. O! what is all our Foreſight, you juſt Gods 
Cleom. Nay, no Expoſtulations with the Gods; 
They have declar'd for us in the Succeſs: | 
Nor will a thundring Tale of Sacrilege 
Beat down theſe Walls, or gain an Outwork here. 
Therefore to cut off Time, you muſt reſolve 


To give up all Advantages you've gain'd, 


Diſperſe your Faction, and withdraw your Friends, 
And you retire from Sparta inſtantly, 9þÞ>}® 
Or ſee this Daughter of your Age, 10 lov'd, 

innocent, firſt raviſh'd by my Slaves, 

And murder'd next, to cloſe the guilty Scene. A 
Leo. O you great Gods! determine for me now. 

Cleom. Do you determine, for the Choice is yours) 

Euph. O my Great Father! twere Impiety 
Beyond his Crimes, to think the heavenly Powers 
Can ſuffer, what he only dares to name. 

Purſue your injur'd Cauſe, your juſt Revenge, 
Nor loſe a Moment in the Dread of me. 
Therefore again refign me to the Gods, 
The tutelary Parents of the Weak, 
Who can diſarm the Proud in his own Strength. 
There is a Hand utifeen, a Shield to me. 

Cleom. Many I have to execute my Will. 

Leonidas, again 4 ſummon thee. 

What I have done, is a convincing Proof 

I will go thro'; that I am reſolute 
To every Deed, my Safety, or Revenge 
$olicites me: And 1 will make ſhort Work; 


Le 


Give her my Slaves, and 


her to her Fate. 
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Leo. Hold, hold; the Gods diſpoſe of me, and mine; 


The Father gives his all to fave the Child: 
Unſtain'd reſtore her to my trembling Hand, 


It ſhall be done: See, they are going, Sir. 
O my kind Friends! a laſt, a long Farewel, - 
afford me but Ewphemia, that Support 

Of my declining Age, and I am gone, 
Never, O! never to ſee . more. 


Crit, What Shouts are thoſe? | 
Cleom. In thy cold Fit again! 


CY 
1 , 


And I refign my Pow'r, renounce my Crown, 
Disband my Friends, or if you would have more, 


deve 
= 


. 


[Shouts in the Temple. , 


Ls. The Gods begin to thunder from their Shrines, 


[4 Meſſenger above to Cleombrotus: 


Clom, What is thy News? 


Meſſ. The Temple is ſurpriz d. 
Crit. Surpriz d! 
Cleom. Impoſſible! 


Meſ. Eurytion is at the Head of the bold Sean) 


And 1s already enter'd 
Cleom. Enter'd too? 

Zen. Our brave Deliverer! 
Crit, What will become of me? 
Cleom. How got he Entrance? 


Diſcover'd by the Prieſts. 

Cleom. I am betray 8 

Meſſ. They ſay ye are betray d. 
detray'd by e. | 

com. How 1.4% © «+: 4, 

Crit, Betray'd by me? 


Cleom. To ſave his Life? . 
Meſſ. The Prieſt, who does prefide, - 


k of his Blood, and ſhow'd your Foes.the Ways. 
pon that Promiſe——. 


Clom, Thus I'make it good. 


Meſſ. For there are Orders 3 fave h. ür. * 


Below. 


Meſſ. Thro' Vaults, and erat Palins me 


. 


WW + 


Le Crites by the Throat: 


— 


Villain, 


aw The” SPA KTAN IHR.” 


' Vilkin! Betrayer! thou bed 2. me here 
To the Gulph's Mouth; aud dof# t ary No „. 
But thou ſpalt try the Leap tit x Juſt thought—— 
If thou haft kindred Devils in the Air, 
To break thy Fall, the Prieſt may thank em fort, 
Seize him, take, boiſt him up, break off his Hold, ; 
And toſs him headlong from the Temples Wall. 


Crit. O ſave me, ſave me, kill me 7 the Sword. f 
a [Crites thrown down, they gu about the Boch, 5 

| and drag it it off: 
Chew. Down with him there he Ales, 1 follow next: 
Upward, or downward, tis indifferent. [Ex Mc 
Leon. Drag off the Carcaſs, caſt it out expos d, I 
The Hood of Dogs * 
Zen. Vultures, and Wolves his Grave. k 


| {'Showrs and Noiſe of ghting inthe x Dig T 
Leek Hark, we are 1 | 


A 

I/ They are gage | T 

„ Leon. Be quick. Fly, fly, to the inns of ver Friends, 

Employ your Crows of Iron, Leavers, Beams, 

Againſt the Gate. [Attack 85 Gate, Ny 
Zen. Dig its 1 . Cc 
Ly/. Spare nothing in your way. A 

22 Spare — Thom *. 8 4 

Wrench the competed Joints of the frong 8 Bu 

O! for the battering Ram wick armed | os | 

To tumble down all Oppotitton, © 
Zen. Bravely, bravely done. Ty 
Ly/. See, it gives wa 
— Aue Tu ien the grping ee 
Ly. It burſts, it flies, p 


Leon. Now follow for the Crown * of faithful Teal. 
[They forces the Gate, and enter. Shouts again, and Bi: . 

| worſe of Fighti —_— till the Scene a, and few: def 
the Inſide of the Temple, | Eurytion gives ground ro Cle. Nor 
ombrotus and bis Pa arty, but is join'd by Leonidas, po * 
his; then they drive Cleombrotus zo the Front of the e 
Stage, and take him Priſoner ; his Party fight of the Stag. N 


Leo, Furſue, En let em not have breath = i 


Tho SUARTAN * W 
To rally, but cut off their lateſt ne wid . «i 


Eurytion 
After this Mercy of D | 125 
O! never may the Innocent 1 | 
Lyſ. This Beaſt of Prey, this ravening wall laſt - 
Is hamper'd in the Toyl. 


Leon. B him don 48 
25 Telona kneeling at the Don” 
Hal is it ron abus thou doſt greet, 
Thus hail th y Fathgr's Safety, and Succeſs? 
0 


Celo. O! for my Father's Safety, and SucceBB, 
J kiſs the Earth 1 in Adoration 


Of the juſt Gods; dejected, humbled thus, 
In this poor fuppliant State, they have beheld 
Me ofcen on my weary'd Knees for you, 
And they have heard my Vows; left me no more 
To ask of them: They — preſerv d, 4 reſtor d. 
And re-enthron'd you in their Mercy's Seat, 
Their great Vicegerent, now a God to me, 
Leon. Thy Father ever: riſe, Celona, riſe. 
Celo. Tis to that Father then I do appeal, 
Not to the Judge: O! I give up my Cauſe, 
Condemn'd, and fentenc'd : And | wonnot move 
A Word in the Defence of that bad Man, 
A Burthen to the Earth with all his Crimes. 
but O! remember, Sir, I am his Wife—— - _ 
Leon. Forget him, moſt unworthy. of thy Care. 
Celo. Inſtructed in that Duty, taught by you, 
Ty'd to his Fortune, wedded to his Fate, 
To bear a Part is all his Weal, or Woe: h. 
0! therefore, it you would defend my Fame. 
My Virtue, which your Precepts firſt inſpir'd, 
Let me not leave him in Extrem 
ou wou'd ſaye Jour finking Daughter's Peace, . 
tow her Husband's Life, grant it to me; 
orfeited, dead already to #1 Laws, 
larta renounces him, then drive him out 
lo reprobated Exile round the World, 
\ Caitiye, Vagabond, abbar'd, accurs'd, _ 


To * 3 Moſt 
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hy 3 


Ho A miſerable. ah 


al 19 40 

* but for a 7 t, 2 Wes, 
ore exquiſite, and ſharp: it ſelf 
Should gfant me that. Of only: 2 . 
The murdering Object of e Death. 

[T helemia enters on the other ide, bild, mod a Bow! i 

her Hand, the Mouth dommm ard. 
Leo. Defend me, ſhield me. Ver Tholamis comes 


Io tear me from thee.” | Goes to her. 
Ol that Poſture pleads 
More than a thouſand To This tel Bowl 


Is drein'd, and empty'd of its Poiſon now, 


A cordial Draught, and thou art happy, Chils, | 


The Gaul of Bitterneſs is left for me. 


is with the ſharpeſt Conflict of my Soul ! | 


My Bowel are diſtracted in the Love 
Ot my unhappy Saale 


Eurytion enters. 


| Eur. Your Ecemimane proſtrate at your Feet; 


And Mercy may become the Conqueror: 
But Vengeance is the injur d Husband's Right, 


Thus with m—_ Hand I ſeize, and make it mine. | 


[Kills Cleombrotus 
Celo. He's gone. 


Leon. His Crimes be buty'd i in his Death. s 
Thel. The Voice of Vengeance in my eying. Ear 
Is 8 than the Songs of happy . 
Eury. Talk not ot dy ig. | 
Thel. O! I only lived: + © aby 3 
To hear I am reveng' d, reveng 
Eury. 1b feed thy . with Blood. 
Leon. Remove the fatal Object from our Sight. 
Cele. And me for carol a hated World. 
le Boch carry d of. 
Thel. Yes, once en 1 ut my bach Eye | 
For a laſt Look of my 
To feed 'em at the Fountain of thy Light, 


And fill me with thy ige, then to cloſe em k 


— 


/ a / 
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W he Sa ar ” "DEB 
In ai Nigbt.. „ao 
Eury. Thou're 

Tel. Lead me hen 
From this infected Aire 5 
And cannot maunt in the 
Let me not fall an Outeaſt of thy 


Nor in my Ruin loſe the — Wie, 
Preſerve Thelamia' iu thy 


Memory, 5 1 2 "1 
Who liv'd for thee, and for thy Lak could die; : 5 
ne laads her ＋. 
Leon. The. Dead are paſt our Care. 
Cele, Paſt all their Care. 
Leon. Be comforted, Coins. * 
Celo. I was born | 1 
To be unhappy, and 1 have my Lot: | 
This is the Portion was reſerv'd for me, 
Unhappy in the deareſt Names of Love, 
A Wife, and Daughter; and F'm-paſt the Care, 
The miſerable Care of Comfort now. - 
Yet J will bear this wretebed load of Life, 
But far remov'd, and ſuut out from the World, 
No more to be remember d in my Wrongs. 
Leon. Thou Wort nat . Far? 
Celo. Jam gone already, Sir.. 
Leon. Forſake his Age? 


Celons ger 16 Euphemnia, brings ber forward, 
| 7 2 preſents her to Leonidas. 
Celo. The Gods 


 are-preſent to you, and have ſeat 
This Bleſſing yet in ſtore to raife your 


Hopes. 
Leon. My Child! I had forgot thee in the Crowd. 
Of buſy Fas, Of do 1 "thee ſafe?* /?! 
The Gods hape been thy Guard, and ye | 

Celo. And be they ever % The Winrer's Rage, 
That tore your Branches fm the —_ Trunk, 
Is now ſucceeded by the heali 
To ſtanch its Wounds, and 45 it ſprout ane w. 
— her, as that welcome Spring of Life, 

Pregnant of future Bleſſings for the World, 
To riſe in Comforts on a Father's Age. 

vt Wile teeming Virtues ſhall enrich this Land, 


— — — 
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4, perry 8 ee 
Wick the moſt wer Progeny of Kings, 
A long Poſterity of h 11 5 Times. n 2 
Euphemia is the promiſe of the Year; 
A golden Harveſt riſes to your Hopes, 
« All Hearts'rejoicivg in the Fruits of Pence: 
O! be that Promiſe every Year renew'd, 
And in its circling Plenty be fulſil᷑d! 
So ſhall her gentle Influence cheer Mankind, 
And ripen this into an Age of Gold. | 
| Satwrnian os wy may then again return, 
I And ev'n Celona's Griefs * 2 to mourn. 
| Leon. The guilty Wretch thus does the Thunder tear: 
| - The Innocent, muolv'd by being near, 


Are blaſted, and the he redo Ruin _ 
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But 


Ev); 


EOS RE | 


EPI 'Y 0 8 U. E, 
Wirten by Major . 
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UR Author's Muſe a nun rend Iſſue boafſir, 
And many of the Daughters have been Ta. 
She who now laſt appears upon the Stage, - 


Hack. 4 


(The Hopes and Foy of his dealing e 


With modeſt Fears,” a cons ring World is un, 


Truſts to the Town her Fortuna, and ben fame. 


But this bright Circle makes her large Amends. 
To You, Fair Fudges, fhe ſubmits her Canſo; 
Nor doubts, if You: approve, the Mens Applauſe. 


dome fallen formal Rogue perbaps may lour, 
(Rebel to Female, as to Royal Pow'r ) 


But all the Gay, the Gallant, and the 2 

0s Beauty's Standard with Ambition wait. 
Glory is vain, whers Love bas bad no rat 
The Poſt of Honour is Hm Heart. © 
Ev'n Chains are Ornametis, yer 
The more your Slaves, the pronder ſtill We grow. 
Man, a rough Creature, ſavage form d and rude. 
—_ UL: * Manner: is abus: 5 


— « 


Retird awhile, and lid conceal'd @ Nn: 
At length, releas'd from that Reſiraint; the Due 


Abſence, and Time, awe loft her many Friends, © + 
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Oe hide we $i „ N 32 
Wi ae 
2 our Sea may repreſent the bolder Pow'rs; 
The Graces, Muſes, and the Virtues, Yours 
þ . But ah ! tis Pity, that for want of Care, 
| *. NMadmen and Fops your Bounty ſomerimes ſhare, 
. $8 retches i in Wit's-Deſpight and Nature's born, 
3 Beneath your Favour, nay, below your Scorn. 
May poor Celona's Wrongs a Warning prove, pi 
* And teach the Fair with Dignity to Love. 
22 Wealth no tempt hon 10 abandon Senſe, 
Nor Knaves ſeduce you with their grave Pretence, 
. vile Prefaneneſi ever in Diſgrace, 
Aud Vice abhor d, as tredtherons, and baſe. 
e, Wurſelves; and, conſcious of your Charms, 
Receive no Demon to an Angel's Arms. 
+ Succeſs can then alone your Vows attend, 7 
hen Worth's the Motive, Conſtancy the End. 
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